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To the High, Puiſſine, and moſt 55e Prince I AME S 


Duke of HAMILTON, CASTLERAULT, and BRANDON, + 


Marquis of CLiDsBaLE, Earl of ARRAN, LANERK, an 
 CamsRiDGE, Lord AveN, POLMONT, MACHANSH TIRE, - 
and INNERDALE, Baron of DUTTON. _ 


May it pleaſe Your Gnacr, 


F all the Induments of Nature, lere Virtue has 
juſtly been the moſt admired-. 


It ſhines/in none of the Heroes of Antiquity, with a truer 


Luſtre, than in Sir WILLIAM WALLACE ; and none of 


tem have deſerved better of their Country, than he has done. 


All his Wildom, Valour and conduct, were ſtill employed 7 
for the good of his Country ; and while he held the ſupreme 


Command, by his Vigilance, defended Scotlandfrom all Treaſons 
at Home, and attempts from abroad. 


Tis theſe Heroic Virtues of our Great 1 that 


make me preſume, My LoxD, to beg your GRACE“Ss Patron- 
age to his Hiſtory done in modern Scors Verſe? And 1 humbly 


preſume your GRACE will have the goodaefs to forgive the low - 


Strains of a Writer, whoſe greateit Motive, is to make the 
Hiſtory of an ancient HERO intelligible to the Age he lives in: 


in order to form their-Minds to Virtue, by ſetting ſo glorious 4 — 


Mödel before their Eyes. 
It by that, I can deſerve my Country- men's Thanks, or 


entitle me to the leaſt Share of your GRACE 'S Favour, I ſhall + 


rcekon myſelf unſpeakably happy. 


| 


I am not now, My Lok, to take up your GRACE's Time, 


to offend your Modeity by recapitulating the Advantages you 
bave from your Birth, improved by Education, and aſſiſted by 


ample Fortune, nor of your many Princely . Virtues; thele, S | 


My Loxp, being every-where ſpoken of with the utmoſt 


Adm'ration by All. That your Gx ac& may be your Country's - | 


Darling, and as uſeful to it as any of your ItJuſtrious Anceſtors 
have been, and ſhall be the conſtant Prayer of 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 
Your GRace's moſt humble 


 GrLBERTFIELD, Mott obedient, and 


Sept. 21.1721. moſt devoted Servant, 


WILLIAM HAMILTON. -!| 


CHE - ES o 
EN T-RODUDCTFON. 


LS 3 hiftory of Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, with the other 

A of the vali git King Robert Bruce, which tolloweth upon 
the end of it, (the former written in Latin by Mr John Blair, 
chaplain to WaLL ACE, and turned into Scots metre by one 
rallied Blind Hary, in the days of King James IV. the other 
written by Mr John Barbour, archdean of Aberdeen, a learned 
man m the days of King David Bruce, and Robert Stewart, 
contain a relation of the moſt famous war that ever fell out in 
the iſle of Britain, rought moſt valiantly for the ſpace of forty 
years, betwixt the two realms of Scotland and England; e | 
ohe unjuſtly purſuing, the other conſtantly defending the liber- * 
tics of their country. During which brails, there e happened 

great altterittons, both in the general ſtate of this Kinzdom, { 
— in the throw and advancement of par ticular Fa: mites, * 
the one tor betraying, the other for maintaluing their country's 
freedom and welfare. 2 | 

Fhat the whole hiſtory may be more clear, we have thought 

good! in a ſhort introduction, to ſet down the cauies, occaſions, 

and the molt memorable paſages cf this war. In the year 
1225. Alexander the third king of Scotland, being ſuddenly 
taken away by a fall off his horſe, at Kinphoro, without an 

iſſue of his b. dy, and in him the whole poſterity of bis father 
Alexander the ſecond, and grand- father William the Lyon being 

* extinct, the right of the Crown fell to the heirs of David Earl 

| of Huntington and Garioch, youngelt brother to William the 

| Lyon. He had left three daughters, the eldeſt Margaret, 

married to Allan Lord of Galloway; the ſecond Iſabel, ta 
Robert Bruce, (ürnamed the noble,) Lord of Anandale and - 
Cleveland: the youngeſt Ada, married Henry Haſtings, an | 
Engliſhman; ; Who having no juſt title to the crown, the con- . 
tention reſted bet wixt the poſterity of the two elder daughters : : 
for Allan, Lord of Galloway, leaving no ſons by his wife 
Margaret; his eldeſt daughter Dornagilia of Galloway, marrd. | 
John Baliol, a man of preat power and lands both in Scotland, 
England and France, and bare to him Joln Balio) : afterwards 
King Robert Bruce, by his wife label of Huntington, had 

- Robert Bruce Earl 15 Carrick, (by marriage of Martha heritrix 
thereof,) who contended with John Baliol, and dicd in the time | 
of WALLACE's wars. His eldeſt fon, Robert Bruce, ſucceeded 
King of Scotland. 1 

Dornagilla of Galloway. claimed the crown, as heir to | 

Margaret eldeſt daughter to Prince David. Robert Bruce Earl 
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of Carrick, albeit ſon to Iſabel the ſecond daughter, yet, con- 
tended that in feudal ſucceſſion, the firſt male ought to ſucceed 


before a woman ſtanding in the ſame degree, as a lon excludeth 


his filter from ſucceſlion, although ſhe be elder: and therefore 


he and Dornagilla-of Galloway, ſtanding in the ſecond degree 
from prince David, he ought to be preferred to her: as for her 
fon John Baliol, he could claim no right but by ber, and like» 


wile was a degree further off from Prince David. "The like 
practice had fallen out ſome ten years before, in Hugh the fourth 
Duke of Burgundy, whoſe eldeſt fon Hugh {dying before his 
father) left a daughter Jola, Counteſs of Nevers, who claimed 
to ſucceed her grand- father Hugh IV. notwithſtanding Robert, 
ſccond lou to the ſame Hugh IV. was preferred to her, and 
ſucceeded the Duke of Burgundy : if then the ſecond fon in 
feudal inheritance ſucceed before the eldeſt ſon's daughter, far 
more ought the nephew to ſucceed before the niece. The right 
of ſucceſſion being thus made doubtful, the competitors were ſo 
powertul, that they drew the greateſt part of the kingdom 


in two equal factions ; fo that it ſeemed impoſſible to ſettle the 


— 


controverly at home, without running into a moſt pernicious . 


The States of Scotland, to prevent this miſchief, thought it 
ficteſt to ſubmit the arbitriment of the plea to Edward I. ſur- 
nained Long-Shanks, King of England, and that upon divers 
weighty reaſons: for he and his father King Henry III. being 
1 by many alliances of bands and friendſhip to the two laſt 

ings of Scotland, had lived in great amity and concord with 
them, receiving and interchanging many favours and kind duties. 
The two competitors alſo, Bruce and Baliol, had as great lands 


in England as in Scotland, fo that he (and he only) was able 


to make them to ſtand to reaſon. Finally, the States of Scot- 
land not being able to determine the plea, there was no Prince 
beſides more powerful, and, in appearanee, more like to com- 
pole the controverſy, without great bloodſhed. This motion 
was in ſecret very greedily embraced by King Edward, hopin 

in ſo troubleſome a water to find a gainful fiſhing, either b 

drawing the Kingdom of Seotland under bis direct ſubjection, 


or at leaſt under his homage, as Lord paramount and ſuperior: 


conſidering the difficulty to determine the queſtion at home, 
and the intcreſt he had in both the parties, being (for a great 
part of their eſtates,) his vaſſals and ſubjects; his great power 
alſo, having (beſides Ireland) a great part of France under his 
dominion, and the low countries his aſſured confederates, gave 
him great encouragement ; neither wanted be great friendſhip 


in Scotland, having at that time many of the greateſt noblemen 
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in Scotland, vaſſals and fendaries to himſelf for many lands 


— 


which they held in England, ey for great ſervices done to 
himſelf and his father, partlyTying within Northumberland, 
and the border Shires, then holden by the Scots in fee of Eng- 


land: partly allo by interchange of marriage and ſucceſſions 


betwixt the two nations, which for a long tinie had lived in 


perfect amity, as if it had been one kingdom. And to make the 
* controverly more fearful, he ſtirred up eight other competitors 
beſides Bruce and Baliol : Florence Earl of Holland (deicended 


of Ada, ſiſter to William the Lyon; Patrick Dumbar Farl of 
March; Sir Walter Roſs; Sir Nicholas Soules; Sir Roger 


' Mondevile; Sir ſohn Cumining of Badenach, (cheſe five were 
: deſcended of younger daughters of Allan, Lord of Galloway, ) 
Sir William Veſcie, begotten upon King Alexander IId's baſtard 


daughter, but pretended to be legitimate; and John Haſtings, 


Lord Abergevany, deſcended of Ada, youngeſt daughter to 
Prince David of Huntington. 


Having thus prepared matters, he came to Berwick, and 
met with the States of Scotland, to whom he promiſed to decide 
the controverly according to equity; which that it might ſeem 
more likely, he had brought from France ſundry of the moſt 


famous lawyers of that age: he chuſed alſo out of the States of 


Scotland aſſembled, twAave of the wiſeſt and moſt honourable, 
to whom he joined the like number of Engliſh, as aſſeſſors to him 


in his arbitriment. At this meeting, by the doubtful anſwers 


of lawyers, and number of new pretendents, he made the matter 
more difficult, and appointed a new convention at Norham, in 
the borders, the year following. 

Difficulties thus increaſing, and the Earl of Holland having 


on foot a great army to take the crown of Scotland by torce, 


(which their own ſtories affirm, to have landed in Scotland, and 


to have intercepted ſome ſtrengths) at the meeting of Norham, 


King Edward dealt ſecretly, and by fit agents with the States - 


of Scotland, for eſchewing of imminent miſchiefs to become his 
ſubſects; he being deſcended of King David's ſiſter, and fo but 
two deprees further from the crown of Scotland, than Bruce 
or Baliol were. This being flatly refuſed by all, he betook him 
to his other deſign. And firſt dealt ſecretly with Robert Bruce, 
promiſing to diſcern in his favours, if he would take the crown 
of Scotland holden of him, and do him homage for it. But he 
ſtoutly refuſed to fubject a free nation to any over-Lord : 
whereupon King Edward called for John Baliol, who knowing 


that he was not ſo much favoured of the States of Scotland, 


eaſily condeſcended to King Edward's deſire, and- being by him 
declared King of Scotland, the States deſirous of peace, convey- 
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ed him to Scoon, where he was crowned, Anno 1291 „and all 
except Bruce, {wore to hin obedience. Thereafter Ducan 


Macduff, Earl of Fife, was Killed by the Lord Abernethy, (a 
man of great power in thole times, allied both with the Cum- 


mings and Baliol :) the Earl's brother finding the King partial 
in the admuiltration of jultice, ſummoned him to compear be- 


fore the King of England in Parliament: where being preſent, 
and fitting beſide King Edward, (after he bad done him nomage y 
when he was called upon, thought to antwer by a Procurator; 
but he was forced to rile, and itand at the bar. This indignity 


grieving him greatly, he reſolved to free himſelf of this bondage. 


At the fame time war breaking out betwixt England and 
France, King Edward ſent ambailadors to the Parliament of 
Scotland to fend aid to him, as now being their over-lord. 
There came allo other ambaſſadors from France, deſiring the 
ancient league to be renewed. The King and States of Scot- 
land renewed the league with France which had remained, in- 
violably kept, for the ſpace of five hundred years before. The 
King of England's ſuit. was. rejected, becauſe the pretended | 


| ſurrender and homage was made by . John Baliol privately, 


without the conſent of the Parliament. A marriage alſo was 
concluded betwixt Prince Edward Baliol, and a daughter of 


Charles Earl of Valois, brother to the French King Philip. 


Edward having foreſeen all theſe things, had drawn Robert 
Bruce, Ear] of Carrick, with his friends, enemies to Baliol, and 
divers noblemen of Scotland, who held lands of him in England, 
to bring ſuch forces as they could make, to aſſiſt him in the 
French war: but withal taking truce with the French for ſome 
months, he ſuddenly turned his forces deſtined againſt France, 
towards Scotland. His navy was vanquiſhed at Berwick, and 
eighteen of his ſhips taken. Yet his land hoſt, by the means of 
the Brucian faction, and the Engliſhed-Scots noblemen, took 
the town of Berwick with great ſlauphter, and ſhortly there- 
after, Dunbar, Edinburgh and Stirling. In, and about theſe . 
caſtles, he had killed or taken captives the greateſt part of the 

Scots noblemen : ſo that croſſing Forth the blow being ſo ſud- 
den, he found no preparation for reſiſtance. Baliol rendered 
himſelf to King Edward at Monroſs, and was ſent by ſea unto | 
England, where he remained captive, till ſuch time as by inter- * 
ceſſion of the Pope, he was ſet at liberty, ſwearing and giving 
hoſtages never to return into Scotland. King Edward came to 
Scoon, and took upon him the crown of Scotland, as forfeited 
by the rebellion of his homager Baliol. He ſent for the nobles 
of Scotland who remained, that they, with ſuch as were his 
captives, might {wear homage to him, as to their liege Lord 
and King, thele who refuſed, were detaiged priſoners, 
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King Edward thinking that now all was ſure for him in 
Scotland, left Joha Plantagenet, (fome call him Warran) Earl 
of Surrey, and Sir Hugh Creihagham treaſurer, aud returned 


to profecute the French war, taking ſuch of the nobility of 


Scotland as he feared along with him, with their followers. 
The great men of Scotland being on this manner either impriſ- 
oned by King Edward, or {worn to his obedience, and tied 
thereto by reaſon of their lands holden of the crown of England, 
the reſt either fled into the iſles and highlands, or thought it 


ſufficient to defend their own while better times. 


But while men of power neglected the public cauſe of the 


liberty of Scotland, William Wallace, a youth of honourable 


birth, being ſon to Malcom Wallace of Ellerſlie, but of mean 


power, having firſt in private killed many Engliſhmen of the 


garrilans as he could overtake them, by thele exploits, became 
{lo encouraped, being a man of invincible hardinels, incredible 


ſtrength of body, and withal very wie and circumſpect, that he 


gathered his friends and neighbours, and by jeopardies and 
{tratagems, divers times cut off great numbers of the enemy: 
the report thereof drew to him ſuch as affected the liberty and 
welfare of their country, and had courage to hazard themſelves 


for vindicating thereof. As namely the Earl Malcom Lennox, 


the Lord William Douglas (who had deen taken captive, at 


the winning of Berwick, whereot he was captain, and ſent 


home upon aſſurance,) Sir John Graham, Sir Neil Campbel, 
Sir Chriſtopher Seaton, Sir John Ramſay, Sir Fergus Barclay, 


Andrew Murray, William Oliphant, Hugh Hay, Robert Boyd, 


John Johnſtoun, Adam Gordon, Robert Keith, Ronnald Craw- 


ford younger, Adam Wallace, Roger Kilpatrick, Simon and 
Alexander Frazers, James Crawford, Robert Lauder, Scrimiger, 

Alexander Auchiuleck, Ruthven, Richard Lundie, William 
Crawford, Arthur Biſſet, James and Robert Lindſay, John 


Cleland, William Ker, Edward Little, Robert Rutherford, 


Thomas Haliday, John Tinto, Walter Newbigging, Gerdan 


Baird, Guthrie, Adam Currie, Hugh Dundaſs, ſobn Scot, 
Steven Ireland, Mr John Blair, Mr Thomas Gray, and other 


gentlemen, with their friends and ſervants ; who, after ſome 


valiant exploits happily atchieved, and an army of ten thouſand 
men led by Thomas Earl of Lancaſter to the Earl of Warran, 
defeat by WALLACE at Bigger (holding an aſſembly at the 


| Forreſt Kirk,) chooſed WALLACEH to be Warden of Scotland, 


and Viceroy in Baliol's abſence, In which office he ſo valiantly 
behaved himſelf, that in a ſhort ſpace he recovered all the 


ſtrengths on the borders, and brought the ſouth parts of 
Scotlaud to good quiet. | 
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The Engliſh fearing the loſs of all, ſubtily took truce with: 
WALLACE for one year, beginning in February. In ye 


following they proclaimed a Juſtice-Air to be holden at Glaigow 
and Ait, the 18th of that month, thinking to intrap WALLACE 
and all his friends, and under colour of law, to cut them off at 
the day appointed. All landed men, according to the cuſtom, 
aſſembling to this court, the Engliſhmen condemned them of 
felony, and hanged them preſently : among the reſt, Sir Ronald 
Crawford, ſheriff of Air, uncle to WALLACE, Sir Bryce Blair, 
| Sir Neil Montgomery, and many of the Barons of Kyle, 
; Cunningham, Carrick, Cliddiſdale. Thele that eſcaped by 
flight advertiſed WALLACE; who chanced to come lat ter than 
the reſt. He aſſembling ſuch of the country, as deteſting ſo 
horrible a fact, extremely hated the authors thereof, in the 
beginning.of the night ſecretly entered into Hir, ſet fire unto 
the place where the Engliſhmen, after that fact, were lecurely 
TFeeping, and {uffered none to eſcape. The Garriſon of the: 
Callie iſſuing forth to quench the fire, an ambulh laid for the 
pu poſe, entered the houſe, and made it ſure. The next | 
morning WALLACE came to Glaigow, where the Lord Henry _ | 
Piercy had retired from Air the day before, him he expuiſed 
thence with great laughter, The victory he fo hotly purſued, 
that immediately thereafter he took the Caſtle of Stirling, 
recovered Argyle and Lors, with the town of St. Jobnſtoun, 
and country about: thence he travelled through Angus and 
Mi'erns, taking in all the ſtrengths until he came to Aberdeen, 
which he found forſaken of the Engliſhmen, who had fled by ſea 
with the Lord Henry Bewmont, an Engliſh Lord, who had 
| married the Heretrix of the Earldom of Buchan, named 
Cumming. Thus all the North country was' reduced to the 
obedience of WALLACE, except the Caſtle of Dundee: while 
he lay at the ſiege hereof, news came of the approach of the 
_ Engliſh army, led by John Earl of Warran and Surry, and 
Sir Hugh Creſſingham, with a great number of Northumber- 
land men, and ſuch of the Scots as held with England, to the 
number of thirty thouſand. WALLACE having with him ten 
thouſand men hardened in arms, met them belide Stirling, on. 
the north fide of the Forth, which having no fords at that place, 
Was paſſable only hy a wooden bridge. This he on pur poſe 
had cauſed to be weakened, ſo that the one half of the hoſt 
being paſt, led by Creflingham, the bridge broke with the 
great weight of their baggage. Theie who were come over, 
WaILack charged ſuddenly before they were put in order, 
and cut the molt part in pieces with their leader Creſſingham: 
the reſt ſecking to eſcape, drowned in the water. The Earbof 
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Warran, with thoſe that eſcaped, was aflailed by Earl Malcom 
Lennox, captain of Stirling Caſtle, and being hotly purſued by 
WALLACE, hardly eſcaped hiniſelf, flying into Dunbar, a a 
Caſtle then belonging to Patrick Earl of March. In this battle 
fought the 1 3th of September, 1297. there died no Scotiman of” 
remark but Andrew Murray of Buthwel. The Engliſh garri- 
ſoas hearing of this diſcomficure fled from all places, fo that 
before the laſt of September, all the ſtrengths of Scotland were 
recovered except Berwick and Roxburgh. T5 | 
After theſe victories he held a Parliament at St. Johnſtoun, as. 
Warden of Scotland, and ſettled the whole country, cauſing 
the nobility to ſwear to be faithful to the State, till ſuch time 
as they might condeicend who ſhould be King: Earl Patrick 
Dumbar refuſing to acknowledge the authority of this Parlia- 
ment, was chaſed out of Scotland: and becauſe the years by- 
paſt the ground had not been manured, and great famine 
 threatned the land, WALLAcE allembled a great hoſt, and 
entered England, where he remained all the winter, and the 
ſpring following, living upon the enemies, and enriching his 
joldiers by their ſpoil: during which time the Engliſh durſt 
never encounter him in open field: only at the firſt entry King 
Edward with a great army of raw ſoldiers came againſt him in 
the plain of Staumure ; but perceiving the ditcipline and hardy 
reſolution of W ALLACE's hoſt, before they came nearer than 
half a mile, drew back his army and retired; WALLACE, for 
fear of ambuſh, keeped his ſoldiers in order, and purſued them 
not. Thus King Edward left his country to the mercy of a 
provoked enemy; and notwithſtanding that he promiſed battle, 


years, Berwick and Roxburgh being rendered to the Scots. 
Scotland thus enjoy ing perfect liberty, WALLACE being 
earneſtly requeſted by the French King, to the end that his 
ſpecial captains might be kept in military exerciſe during the 
peace, failed over to France, with fifty of them in his company. 
He was encountered on the way by Thomas of Charters 
(commonly called Thomas of Longoveili,) who with ſixteen 
| fail infeſted the ſeas ; but boarding WALLACE's ſhip, he was 
taken by him, and thereafter fought moſt valiantly under him, 
and King Robert Bruce, for the liberty of Scotland: after his 
landing in France, he was employed in war againſt the Engliſh, 
who at that time poſſeſſed the Duchy of Guyen and Burdeons ; 
them he defeated in ſundry ſkirmiſhes. But in a few days he 
was called home by ſome of his friends in Scotland: for King 
Edward underſtanding his ablence, and pretending that he had 
broken the peace in Guyen, dealt with Robert Bruce Earl of 
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-Carrick, and his friends, avd with ſuch noblemen of Scotland 


as held lands in England, or envyed WALLACE's glory, ſhowe - 


Ing that it was a ſhame for them to ſuffer WALLACE, a mean 
gentleman, to rule Scotland, while any of the Blood-royal did 
remain; ſo promiſing his aſſiſtance to Robert Bruce, he ſent a 


great army into Scotland, and by the help of the Bruciaa faction 
and Engliſhed noblemen, he eaſily obtained the greateſt ſtrengths 


of Scotland. WALLACE returned the next ſummer, ard ſe- 
cretly amaſſing a number of his ſpecial followers, who had lurk- 
ed till his back-coming, on a ſudden ſurprized St. Jobnſtoun by 


ſtratagem; and purluing his, victory hotly, chaſed the Engliſh 
out of Fife. Upon the report hereof, all the reſt of his follow- 


ers came from their lurking holes by whoſe aſſiſtance he reco- 


vered divers ſtrengths. The Lord William Douglais took the 
Caſtile of Sanquhair by a ſtratagem, and finding the Engliſh 


Captains of the neareit garriſons to come and beſiege him, he 


ſent ſecretly to WALLACE, who coming with his power, not 


only raiſed the ſiege, but chaſed alſo the whole Engliſh garriſons 
out of thoſe quarters : from hence he came to the north parts, 
- which he recovered with ſmall difficulty except the ſtrong Caſtle 
of Dundee, to which he laid ſiege. . * 


The King of England grieved at this fortunate ſucceſs of 
Warrace, and underſtanding that be was highly envied by 


the Earl of March, the Cummings, (the greateſt ſurname then 


in Scotland) and divers ancient noblemen, (to whoſe honour 
WarLace's renown ſeemed to derogate, ) he ſtirred up Robert 


Bruce elder, his faction, perſuading theo that WALLACE Was 


Bruce's only competitor for the crown. Having ſo made a 
ſtrong party for himſelf in Scotland, the next fpring he came 
with an army of forty thoutand men, Scots and Engliſh, to 


Falkirk, fix miles beneath Stirling. The Scots army was ve 
great, being thirty thouſaud ſtrong, if they had been all of one 
mind. For Jobn Cumming Lord of Cumbernauld, who (had 


an eye to the crown) had perſuaded the Lord John Steuart of 


- Bute, being tutor and grandfather by the mother to the Lord 


James Steuart of Renfrew, lately deceaſed, to contend with 


Wallace for the leading of the van guard, alledging the ſame 


belonged to the Lord Steuart's houſe by ancient priviledge. 
Wallace refuſing this, they parted one from another in high 


chaff} there remaining with him no more but ten thouſand of 
luis old ſoldiers. Cumming, with a thouſand of his followers, 
alter a ſmall ſhew of reſiſtance, fled treaſonably, leaving the 


valiant Stewart incloſed by two battles of the Engplifh,- by 
whom, after be had fought valiantly for a long time, he was 


cut off with all his followers. Wallace with his battle defend- 
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& themſelves valiantly „until they were ſafely retired beyond 


the river of Carron, loſing (beſides ſome others,) the noble 


Sir John Graham, the molt valiant worthy of Scotland, next 


unto Wallace. - Bruce, whom-theKing of England had brought 
with all his friends to the field, pretending to ailift him for re- 


eovery of his right from the uſurper, Bruce perceiving Wallace 
on the other {ide of Carron, delired to ſpeak with him, and 


upbraided him with lo foolith an uſurpation of the Kingdom of 
Scotland, againſt ſo powerful a faction at home, athited by fo 
mighty a King abroad. I, anſwered Wallace, intended never 


to reign in Scotland, but finding my native country abandoned 


by you and Baliol, who have the right to the crown, haye ſet 
myſelf to defend my friends and neighbours from the unjuſt 
tyranny and uſurpation of the King of England, who fetteth 


you forth moſt unnaturally to tear the bowels. of your mother 
with your own hands. After diverſe ſpeeches to this purpoſe, 


Bruce perceiving the fraudtul and tyrannous dealing of: Ki 
Edward, returned to the hoſt. The next morning Wallace 


= 1072756 36%, dana the Engl:th army was weakly entrenched, 
and in great ſe 


curity, amalling with bis own army ſuch as had 
elcaped, ſet upon them in the dawning,-before they could be 
arrayed, and killed many: ſo that the Englith King returned 
at that time without any further exploit. Bruce remembring 


what he heard of Wallace, deſired King Edward according to 


his former promiſes to put him in poſſeſſion of fo much of the 
Kingdom of Scotland as then was under bis power: to whom 
he anſwered in the French tongue, Have we no more ado but 
&. conquer kingdoms fer you.“ By this ſpeech the Lord Bruce 
conccived fo great grief and anger, that within few days he 
departed this Fife, without feeing his eldeſt fon Robert Bruce, 
afterwards king, being kept for allurance of his father's abed:- 
eace in Calais Caſtle in France. | 

After this unhappy battle, Wallace ſtriving to recover ſuch 
Caſtles and {trengths as King Edward had intercepted, found 
ſuch oppoſition and backwardneſs by envious emulators, that he 
returned to St. Johnſtoun, and in an aliembly of the States 
reſigned his charge of Warden, and with eighteen men paſſed 


again into France, according to a promiſe at his return there- 
from. This fell out in the end of the year 1300. The oppoſite 


faction having gained their deſire, chuſed John Cumming gover- 
nor; the rather becauſe King Edward had promiſed to aſſiſt him 
to the crown of Scotland. But he found him as great an enemy 
as he had been to Wallace. For after ſeven months truce, 
obtained by means of the French King, Edward ſent Sir Ralph 
Sonfray with a great army to ſubdue the Scots, and to put an 
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end to the war, which they expected ſhould be ealy. Wallace 
being now out of the way, John Cumming joining with the 
Lord Simon Fraſer, making ſome eight or nine thouſand men, 
came to reſiſt the Engliſh, who having waſted the country as 
far as Roſling, about five miles from Edinburgh, expecting ao 


. reſiſtance, divided themſelves into three battles, that they might 


{poil farther into the country. The Scots embracing the oc 


caſion, ſet upon the firſt battle, and caſy diſcomſit them: the 


ſecond alſo, albeit ſtronger by the joining of thoſe who fled, 
was after a long conflict put to the rout. By this the third 


battle coming to the revenge, put the Scots to a great ſtrait, as 


being ſore wounded, weaiied, and weakened in the two former 
battles, and having to withſtand a freſh enemy of far greater 


number: hereupon they were forced to kill all the captives, 


left they ſhould aſſiſt the enemy, and with their weapons to 
arm the baggage men: And ſetting forward both with cour- 
age and necellity, ſceing no eſcape, after a long and hard fight, 
they put the enemies to flight. This was March, 24th. 1302. 
King Edward fore incenſed by this evil ſucceſs, ſent fer 
Robert Bruce younger, out of Calais, whom he perſuaded, that 
he had for a long time, againſt Wallace, defended his father's 

right to the crown of Scotland; that having put Wallace out 


ot the way, he found the Cummings as great enemies: Not- 


withſtanding, he intended yet once more, to put that enemy 
out of the way, and to ſettle him in his kingdom. The young 


Prince believing him, cauſed all his friends and favourers in 


Scotland to join with him, and entering the border, ſpoiled the 
country, and took divers caſtles as far as Douglas. Some report 
that the Lady Douglas, named Ferras, an Engliſh woman, bes 


trayed that caſtle to the Bruce, who took the Lord William 
Douglas captive, with all his children and goods. The Lard 


himſelf was kept prifoner in Berwick, and thereafter in York, 
while he died. Mean-time, King Edward had prepared a 
mighty army both by land and fea, With which he entered 
Scotland, and ſubdued all before him, while he came to Stirling, 
keeped then by Sir William Oliphant ; who after a long ſiege, 
knowing of no relief, yielded the caſtle upon condition that 
bimſelf and all that were with him, ſhould pals with their lives 
fate: Notwithſtanding King Edward keeped {till all the noble- 
men, together with the captain Sir William Oliphant: and ſuch 
as would not ſwear homage to him, (pretending to be protector 
ef Robert Bruce's right,) he ſent priſoners to London. Having 
in this caſtle intercepted divers of John Cumming's friends, he 
procured them to draw him to a parley with him; in which he 
fo blinded him with the hopes of 3 kingdom, and with fear of 
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utter undoing, that he joined himſelf and his friends to the 
Engliſh : who by this acceſſion, ealily patjed forward with the 
courſe of victory, as far as the utmolt bounds of Roſs: and in 
his back coming, carried away with him into England all books, 
regiſters, hiſtories, laws and monuments of the kingdom; and 


among others the fatal marble chair, whereupon the former 


Scots Kings uſed to be crowned at Scoon, on Which was en- 
 graved a prophecy, bearing, „ That where-ever this chair 

„ ſhould be traniported, the Scots ſhouid command there,”? 
He carried alſo with him all the learned men and profeſſors of 
Scotland, amongſt others the famous Doctor John Duns, ſur- 
named Scotus „thinking hereby to diſcourage and effeminate the 


minds of the Scots, that they ſhould cait oft all care of recover- 
ing their liberty, the memory thereof being drowned in oblivion. _ 


At his return into England, he left his couſin, Sir Ay mer de 
Vallance, Earl of Pembroke, vicer oy, having fortified all caltles 
with ſtrong garriſons. 
The Scots Who ſtood for the liberty of their country „being 
forfaken by John Cumming, ſent earneſt letters to France to 
move Wallace to return. He was then making war upon the 
Engliſh in Guyen : but hearing the miſcticts of his country, 
obtained leave of the French King to return: aud fccretly 
-amaſling ſome of the remainder of his old friends, recovered 
divers caſtles and towns in the north, and baving greatly in- 
.creaſed his army, beſieged St. Johnſtoua, till it was rendered. 
But as he proceeded in the courſe of is victories, he was be- 
traved by. his familiar fricid, Sir Join Monteith, to Aymer 
"Vallance, who ſent him into England, where by King Edward's 
command he was put to death, and Ins body quartered, and 
Jent into the principal cities of Scotland, to be ſet up fora 


Terror io others. 


Notwithſtanding, this cr uelty prevailed little for the aſſuring 


of King Edward's conqueſt; new enemies ariling whence he 
leaſt expected: for as he returned from ts tail Journey to 
Scotland, Io Cummi ing and Robert Bruce meeting together, 
after a long conterence of the {tate of their country; perceived, 
æ hat not withitanding he had -· promiſed to each of them apart his 
help to obtain the crown of Scotland, yet his intention was 


only to uſe their aſſiſtance to conquer and ſecure to himſelf, as 


he well declared, by ipoiling the country of all monuments 
public and private. Hereupon they apreed- that Cumming 


Hhould quit all his right to the crown in favours of Bruce, and 


ethattBruce ſhould give bim all his lands for his aſſiſtance. This 
Tontract written and fealed by both parties, Bruce returned 
into Scotland with the hoſt, waiting for a it time to elcape 
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from King Edward: in the mean time Wallace returning, and 
recovering many places in Scotland, ſent privately for Bruce to 
come home and take the crown, and to his brother Edward - 
Bruce, a moſt valiant youth; who coming out of Ireland, took 
ſundry ſtrengths in Annandale and Galloway. Cumming wha 
| had kept old enmity with Wallace, not enduring that Bruce by 
his means ſhould come to the crown, revealed the contract be- 
twixt him and Bruce, to King Edward, who at firſt delayed to 
cut off Robert Bruce, till ſuch time as he might get the reſt of” 
3 his brethren in his hands. | | | 
3 Bruce advertiſed of his danger by the Earl of Gloceſtem” 
| {ſome call him the Earl of Montgomery,) his old friend; Who 
had ſent him a pair of ſharp ſpurs, and ſome crowns of gold, as 
f if he had borrowed the ſame, gueſſing the meaning of this pro- 
7 pine, cauſed by night ſhoe three horſes backward, and poſted * 
1 away from Court with two in his company, and on the fifth 
day (the way being deep in winter,) arrived at his own caſtle *” 
# of Lochmabane, where he found his brother Edward, with 
| Robert Fleming, James Lindſay, Roger Kilpatrick, and 
Thomas of Charters, who told him how WALLACE was bee. 
trayed by Sir John Monteith, and the Cumming faction a few 
days before. Immediately thereafter they intercepred a meſ- 
ſenger with letters from Cumming to King Edward; deſiring 
that the Bruce ſhould be diſpatch:d in haſte, leſt (being a noble» 
man much favoured by the commons,) he ſhould raiſe greater 
ſtirs. The treachery of John Cumming, before only ſuſpected, 
was hereby made manifeſt, which io iacenſed the Lord Bruce, 
that riding to Dumfries, and finding Cumming at the maſs in 
the Gra\.-Friers, after he had ſhown him his letters, in im- 
| patience he {tabbed him with his dagger; and others who were 
| about bim doing the like, not only diſpatched him, but alſo his 
| coulin Sir Edward Cumming, and others who afhited him. - 
—| This ſlaughter fell out on the 9th of February, in the beginning 
of the year 1306. as we now account. 
"The Bruce thus rid of one enemy, found a great number as 
þ it were ariſing out of his aſhes, even the whole puilant name of 
| Cumming, with their allies, the Earl of March, the Lord of 
Lorn, the Lord of Abernethy, the Lord of Brechin, the Lord 
Soules, the moſt part of the north, and all Galloway followed 
? the Cummings: the Earl of March, and Lord William Soules, 
{ commanded the Merle, with Berwick and the borders; all 
; which they yielded to King Edward, and maintained againſt 
Robert Bruce. At the {ame time his two brethren, Thomas 
and Alexander Bruce, with Ronald Crawford younger, lecretly © ; 
E landing in Galloway, were taken by Duncan Macdougal, a - 
great man in Gallowav, and feat to King Edward, who cauſed 
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| 4 them all three to be hanged. On the other ide; aſſembled to 


him, beſide theſe above named, the young Lord James Douglas, 
{who hearing of his father's death, had returned from France, 


1 where he was at ichools, and ſtaid a time with his kinſman 
Willlam Lambertoun, Biſhop of St. Andrews,) Earl Malcom 


Lenox, Earl John of Athol, (although of the Cummings blood, 
yet being father-in-law to Edward Bruce,) Sir Neil Campbel, 
Sir Gilbert Hay, Sir Chriſtopher Seaton, Sir Thomas Ronald, 
Sir Hugh Hay, John Somerville, David Barclay, Alexander and 


. Simon Frazer, Sir Robert Boyd, Sir William Haly burton, 
WH with ſundry who bad ſtood with WALLACE before. With 
thus company he paſt to Scoon, and took upon him the crown 


of Scotland in April 1306. After this he gathered an army, 


jt minding to beſiege St. Johnſtoun. But finding his power too 
Weak, he retired to Methven, where he was unexpectedly a- 
I: faviced and diſcomfited by Sir Aymer de Vallance, but with 
mall loſs of men, except ſome who were taken, as Randal, | 
Barclay, Frazer, Inchmartine, Somerville, and Sir Hugh Hay, 
2: who were\conſtraincd to ſwear homage to King Edward. The 
commons diſcouraged with this hard ſaccels, fearing the Engliſh, 


forlook the new King ; who had a few company of gentlemen 
about him, with whom he travelled towards Argyle, meaning 
to lurk for a time with his brother-in-law Sir Neil Campbell: 
but he was encountered by the way, by John of Lorn, couſin 
to john Cumming, and conſtrained to flee, albeit with ſmall 
flaughter of his own folk. After this ſecond diſcomfiture, he 


ſent his Queen, (being daughter to Gratney Earl of Mar,) with 
dis brother Sir Neil Bruce, and John Earl of Athol, to the caſtle 


of Kildrimmy, in Mar. The King of England ſent his fon, 
Prince Edward, with a mighty hoſt to beſiege this caſtle. The 
Queen hearing this, fled to the Frith of Tane in Roſs ; but the 

Earl of Roſs took her, and her daughter, and ſent them captives 
into England. The Caſtle of Kildrimmy was traiteroufly burnt 


dy one of the garriſon: all that were within it taken, and 
| hanged, at the command of the Engliſh King. 


Robert ſeeing winter approaching, and finding, no retreat in 


the main land, retired with his moſt entire friends, to his old 
friend Angus, Lord of the Iles , with whom he ſtayed a ſhort 
time in Kentire, and. thereafter failed over into the Ile of 
EKauqguline, where he lurked all the winter; every man eſteem- 
ing him to be dead. The next ſpring he landed quietly in 
W Carrick, and on a ſudden intercepted his own. Caſtle of Turn- 
iſ”; berry. The Lord Piercy flying home out of it to his own 
WW. country. 1 ug Douglas departing thence ſecretly, came 
into Douglas 
ſervant of his Father's, he recevercd his own Caſtle of Douglas, 


ale, and by means of Thomas Dickſon, an old 
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and caſt it down once and again: therefore he returned to 

King Robert to Cumnock, ſhewing him, that Aymer de Val- 
lance, and John of Lorn, with an army, were coming againſt 

him. The King with five hundred valiant men kept themſelves 

in a ſtrong place, waiting while Sir Aymer fhould invade : but - 
took no heed to John of Lorn, who fetching a compals, ſet upon 
his back with eight hundred highlandmen, and had well nigh _ 
incloſed him about. The King perceiving the danger, divided 
bis men in three; and appointing where they-ſhould meet at 
night, fled three ſundry ways. John of Lorn having a floth- 
hound, purſued {till after the King, who putting away all that 

were in his company, fave one man, fled into the next wood, 

and with great difficulty eſcaped the ſloth- hound. Sir Aà mer 

di ſappointed of this eaterprize, ihortly thereafter, with fifteen 
hundred choſen men, very nigh ſurprized the King in Glentrole 

wood: But the King with his men taking courage, fo reſolutely 
defended the place, being very ſtrong, and killed divers of th 
firſt who aſſaulted them, that the reſt fled back. Therefore, 
with more courage, he went into the fields, and reduced Kyle 
and Cunningham to his obedience, Sir James Douglas alſo, with * * 
threeicore men, lying in an ambuſh at a ſtrait place in Cunnin- 
gham, called the Nether-foord ; where Sir Philip Moubray 
was paſling, with a thouſand men againſt the King, being then 
in Kyle, killed many of them, and put the reſt to flight. On © 
the tenth of May following, Sir Aymer, with three thouſand © 
men came againſt the King, then lying at Gauiton in Kyle: 
King Robert hearing of his coming, albeit he exceeded not 600 "> 
men, came forth againſt him, at a place wider Loudon-hall, + 


which he ſo fortified on either hand with dykes and fouſies, 
that the enemies could not incloſe him on the ſides: and fo by 


the ſtout and reſolute valour of fo few, Sir Aymer was put to 
flight, which he took fo ſore to heart, that he retired into 
England, and gave over his office of Warden, or Viceroy, * - 
John of Britain, Earl of Richmond, being lent into Scotland 
in his place. 8 3 1 


King Robert, after this, paſt into the north, leaving Sir James * | 


Douglas on the borders, who taking his own caſtle of Douglas 
by a ſtratagem, razed it to the ground, and in few days chaled 


all the Engliſh out of Douglas-dale, Ettrick Forreſt, and ſed- 


burgh Forreſt, and took Sir 'Thoma< Rannald, the King's ſiſter 
ſon, (who bad followed che Englifn ever ſince his captivity,} - 
and Sir Alexander Stewart of Bonkle. Sir Alexander and 


Simon Frazer, meeting King Robert in the North, ſhewed him 


bow John Cumming, Earl of Buchan, David Lord Brichen, 
Sir Johiy Moubray, and the reſt of the Cuminian faction, were 
gathering an army againſt him. MY | 
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Mean-while, by the aſſiſtance of his friends in theſe quarters, 


don a ſudden, he ſurprized the caſtle of Innerneſs, the fame of 


which victory cauſed many other ſtrengths to yield: all which 
he overthrew, and greatly-increaſed the number of his friends. 


him. The king, after his friends had for a time defended lim, 
recovering ſomewhat, went out to the field, and fo hardly at- 


faulted his enemy at Old. Meldrum, that albeit their number 


was far greater, yet they took their flight, With the like 
ſucceſs he ſet upon the king iu Gleneſk in Angus, where being 
ſhamefully- put to fight, he fled into England, with Sir Jobn 
Moubray, and died there ſhortly. Lord David Brechin forti- 
fied his own caſtle, but David Earl of Athol, forced him to 
yield it and himſelf to the King. Mean-time Philip Frazer took 
the Caſtle of Forfar: and the King purſuing this victory, re- 
duced all the North to his obedience: aud joining with Lord 
James Douglas, returaing from the South with his two captives, 
he took St. John{toun by ſurpriſal; from thence he paſſed into 
Lorn, tht Lord whereot had ambuſhed two thouſand men, on 
the {ide of an high ſteep. hill, where the King behoved to, enter 
through a narrow . 41 : But Sir James Douglas, with Sir 
Alexander Frazer, and Sir Andrew Gray, climbing the hill, 


of Lorn fled into England by ſea; his father, Lord Alexander 
Rus I yielded himſelf, and the Caſtle of Dunſtaffnage to 
the King. | | 1 
By th mens, all on the north fide of Forth, was reduced to 
obedience: Sir Edward, his brother, in the mean time, with 
long and hard fighting, had conquered. Galloway. James 
Douglas, by a ſtratagem ſurpriſed the ſtrong Caſtle of Rox- 


burgh on the Faſtens-even, while all the garriſon (after the 
cuſtom of the time) were feaſting and playing the riot. The 


report whereof, ſo whetted the valiant Thomas Rendal, newly 


reſtored to his Uncle's favour, and made Earl of Murray, that 


having beſieged the Caſtle of Edinburgh, for ſome months, he 
let himſelf, by all means to carry the ſame, which he obtained 
by a narrow paſſage up through the rock diſcovered by him; 
by which he and ſundry ftout gentlemen, ſecretly paſſed up, 
and ſcaling the wall, after long and dangerous ſighting, made 
themſelves maſter of the place. The garriſons of Rutherglen, 
Eanerk, Dumfries, Air, Dundee, and Bute, hearing this, yield- 


ed up theſe Caſtles, which were all raz'd. The Iſle of man 


alſo returned to the obedienee of the Crown of Scotland. 


Sir Edward Bruce having N Stirling Caſtle three months, 
agreed with the Captain, Sir 


hilip Moubray, that if the King 
of England did not 1eſcue him within twelve months thereafter, 


In his returning, taking ſickneſs at Innerary, Cumming et upon 


came ſuddenly on their backs, and put them to flight. John 
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the Caſtle ſhould be yieided to King Robert. Albeit this 


ſeemed a raſh provocation of fo mighty a King as Edward II. 
(who fome ſeven years before had ſucceeded his father Edward 
Longſhanks; but far degenerate from his valour,) having not 
only Engiand and Ireland, and many Engliſhed Scots, with the 
Dutchie of Guyen, Burdeaux, and other parts of France, ſub- 
jet unto him, but alſo the low countries ſtrictly confederate 
with him: yet King Robert prepared himſelf to encounter him 
in tne field, and gathered ſome five aud thirty thouſand nen, 
few but valiant, The King of England had above an hundred 
thouſand foot, and ten thouſand fore: with which muliitude, 
intending to deitroy the inhabitants of Scotland, and to divide 
the land to his followers, he came co Bannock-burn, (ſome two 
miles beneath Stirling,) where, on the 21ſt. of June, 1314. be 
was encountered by the Scots, and after long and hard fighting, 
his great army put to rout : himtelf, with a {mall company, 
- fleemg into Pumbar, was ſent by the Earl into Euglaud in a 
fiſher- boat, leaving two hundred noblemen and gentlemen killed 
by the Scots, a as many taken. The number of the commons 
ſla n and takeriwas incredible: of Scots were: ſlain two gentle- 
men of note, Sir William Wepont, and Sir Walter Rols, with 
four thouſand common ſoldiers. oy 2h 
After this victory, Stirling being yielded, and Dumbarton 
gotten by compoſition, the Earl of March, the Lord Soules, 
and Abernethy, and others of the Cummings allies, were re- 
conciled to the King, who paſt into the Iſles, aud brougbt them 
to obedience, taking John of Lorn captive, who. died in priſon in 
Lochleven. Thus Scotland was freed of the bondage of Eng- 


land, except Berwick, which was recovered four years there- 


after, 1318. and the Scots making divers incurſions into England, 
under the leading of Earl Thomas Randal, and James Lord 

Douglas, requitted the harms received from them before, and* 
enriched themſelves with their ſpoilillIl. 

As for the authority of theſe two Hiſtories, although they: 
poſſibly. err in ſome circumſtances of time, place, and number, 
or names of men, yet generally they write the truth of the. 
ſtory of thoſe times, both at greater length, and upon more 
certain information, than thoſe who have written our Chronicles. 
So committing them to thy diligent peruſal (gentle and courtes 
ous reader,) I with you proſit thereby, and all happineſs from 
GOD. Farewel. | TOES 1 PROF 
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F our anceſtors, brave true ancient Scots 
Whole glorious ſeutebeons, knew no bars, norcblots: 
But blood untainted circled every vein, . 
And every thing ignoble did diidain; - 
Of fach illuſtrious Patriots and bold. 
Who ſtoutly did maintain our rights of old, 
Who their malicious, and. invetera.te foes, 
With ſword in hand, did gallantly oppoſe; 
And in their own, and nations juſt detence, 
Did briſkly check the frequent inſolence 
Of haugity neighbours, enemies profeſt, . 
Picts, Danes, and Saxons, Scotland's very peſt; . 
Of ſuch, I ſay, I'll brag and vaunt fo long 
As I have pow'r to uſe my pen or tongue; 
And found their praiſes, in ſuch modern ſtrain, -. 
As ſuiteth beſt a Scot's poetic vein. | 
Firſt, here 1 honour in particular, 
Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, much renown'd in war: 
Wio's bold progenitor's have long time ſtood, - 
Or honourable, and true Scottiſh blood; f 
Ad in firſt rank of ancient Barrons go, 
O'd knights of Craipy, barronets alſo; 
Wich gallant race, to make my. ſtory brief, 
Sir Thomas Wallace repreſents as chief. 
So much for the brave WALLACE father ſide, 1 
Nor will ] here his mother's kindred hide. 
She was a lady moſt compiete and bright, 
The daughter of that honourable knight, 
Sir Ronnald Crawford, high ſheriff of Air, 
Who fondly doted on this charming fair. 
Son wedded was the lovely blooming ſhe, 
To Malcolm Wallace, then of Elerflie ; 


The Hiſtory of Sir William Wallace. 
Which am'rous pair, tranſported with delight, 
Begot young Malcolm that ſame joyful night; 
Then WILLIAM ; who by true conſent of all, 
Was honour'd to be the Scottiſh general: 
And to the nations univerſal joy, 

At Forreſt- church, made Baliol's viceroy. 
Who's martial courage, with his conduct wiſe, 
From Engliſh thraldom reſcu'd Scotland thrice, 
And did preſerve the old imperial crown, 

To his immortal glory and renown. 

*T was then, that, to the terror of his fees, 

Our Thiſtle did drive home the inſulting Roſe. 
But here I muſt beg leave to bid adieu | 
To good Sir WILLIAM, for ſome minutes few, 
Till, like a juſt, impartial, honeſt man, 

As I have heard, tell how the wars began, 

5 Fing Alexander, at Kinghorn in Fife, 

{ There, from bis horle did loſe his royal life, 
Thro' which aroſe a grievous fore debate, 
Some years thereafter, who ſtiould rule the ſtate, 
David our Prince, Earl of Huntington, 


Three danghters had; whom ſearch all Britain round, 


Thro' all its corners, and its different arts, 
None more excell'd in bright, and princely parts. 
Bruce, Baliel, Haſting, from thofe ladies ſpring; 
The Bruce and Baliol ſtrive who ſhall be king. 
Nor did the diſpute end, but grew ſo hot, 
The candidates in two ſtronꝑ factions got, 
Which at that time appear'd to be fo equal, 
Few could forſee, or gueſs well at the ſequel ; 
Here lay the great diftreſs and miſery, 

The caſe at home could not determin'd be; 
Wherefore, to void a bloody civil war, 
The Scottiſh States eſtecm'd it better far, 
The two contendants ſhould ſubmit the thing, 
To the deciſion of the Engliſh king. 

Who greedily the ref rence did embrace, 

But play'd his cards with a diſſembling face: 
Yea, ſo politic was the crafty king, 

For his ſelf-ends, things ſo about to bring, 
That, agents he did ſecretly employ, 

The Scottiſh lords with cunning to decoy 

To his own meaſures; a pernicious plot 
Quite oppoiitte,unto the truſt he got; 
Thinking to make (io big his hopes were grown) 
The Scottiſh crown pay homage” to his, own. 
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22 The HES POXT of 
Which with one voice, flatly the ſtates refuſe, 
Ia ſpite of all politics he could ule. 

The biſhop there of Glaſgow, ſitting by, 

Said, Sir, excuſe us, for we do deny / 
Any o'er lord, but the great GoD above, 
To whom we'll homage pay, or ſubject prove. 
Then to the Bruce, the treaſon was propos 'd, 
Which was by him moſt gen'rouſly oppos'd : 
Bclieve me, Sir, ſaid he, I'li hang as toon, 

As I'll reſign our independent crown. 
Therefore leave off, your words are all in vain, 


Such treachery, true honour does diſdain. 


Unto the Baliol next he did apply, 

Who did conſent, alas! too haftily, 

To hold the crown of Edward, contrair right, 
For which he yy created king on fight : 

O baſe deciſion ! Shall the puiſe thus go! 

Shall ancient Scotland hold of Enpland ? No. 
Oa fuch baſe terms, both make a ſcurvy ſtep, 
Edward to grant, and Baliol to accept, 

A thing which is for certain, known and ſare, 
Was never yet in either of their pow'r, 
Neither cou ale be, without the firm aſſent, 

Of the eſtates of Scottiſh parliament. 

Since the Scots crown, our kings ſo long had wore, 
Was to be independent as before. 

An Engliſh parliament, within ſhort ſpace, 

Is call'd, where Baliol ſuff fed great diſgrace, 
At which affront, was ſo exceeding wroth, 
He quickly broke his baſe unlawful oath : 
Repented fore, and curs'd the fatal hour, 
Wherein he ſwore, what was not in his pow'r. 
Which was much better, as divines exhort, 
Than to continue, and be damned for't. 

On which King Edward rais'd an hoſt with ſpeed, 


And came himſelf with them, to wark on Tweed, 
_ Vato Corſpatrick of Dunbar he ſent, 8 


His counſel aſks, but on a bad intent; 

Who, when he came in pP eſence of that as, 
Advis'd him, and inform'd him ev'ry thing 

Then like a rogue, againſt the light of nature, 
To his own country proves a bloody traitor : 

To Berwick goes the treacherous belliſh knave, 
To undermine, deſtroy, cheat and deceive: 

Was welcom' 4 there, with more reſpect than due, 


And thought, by Scots, both faithful, leil and true. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
King Edward follows on with all his hoit, 
By treachery poor Berwick then was loſt. 
Coripatrick roſe, when all were ſleeping found, 
Drew the portculzies, let the bridges down. 
Edward, he enters, bloody falls on, 
Eight thouſand Kills, and fifty, ſpareth none. 
Then to Dunbar he and Corlpatrick rode, 
Without remorſe, or any fear of God. 5 
There did the ſtout aud valiant Scots convcen, 
With reſolution true, and courage keen, 
To fight King Edward, then the common foe, 
Who, dy'd in blood, did thro' the nation go: | "3 
But by. deceit, and a prodigious force, ' 
The Scots are here again put to the worſe, 
The earls Mar, Monteith, and Athol brave, 
No acceſs to their gallant men could have; 
Who in the caſtle cloſely were Llock'd' up, 
And ſcarcely had whereof to bite or ſup: 
So by no means unto their men could get, 
Cor (patrick had the caſtle to beſet. 
At lait the armies mar ch, and do incloſe, | 
Where thc brave Scots, o'er-pow'red by their foes, 
Rather than fly, or cowardly to yield, 
Do bravely fight, and die upon the field. 
Thus to Corſ patrick's everlaſting ſtain, 
Without all mercy, moſt of them were flain ; 
For when the battle hotteſt was, he then, 
Plague rot him, hew'd down all his country- men. 
Great Jols the Scots, at Berwick and Dunbar 
Had in this moſt unjuſt and cruel war. 
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CH nM. 
Hew * EDWARD and CORSPATRICK came 10 Scoon, 
and depoſed the BALIOL. 


| Ke Edward and Corſpatrick march for Scoon, 
And Sc::tiand now ſings a molt mournful tune. 

Few Scots were left, the kingdom to defend, 

Then for the Baliol to Montroſe they fend ; 

And to their great and everlaiting ſhame, 

Do {trip him of his royal diadem. 


24 The HISTORY of 


When thus depos d, Edward uſurps the crown, 95 
And then, alas, all things went up-{ide-down. | þ: 
Was crowd pon the very ſelf ſame ſtone, 
Ga thei Th - {ent Fron Spain, with bis Own ſon. 


When Iber Scot frit into Scotland came; 5 + 
Koaneth our King, and ſecond of that name, | . 1 
Brouglit it to Scoon, where kings in pomp and glore, 9 
Were crowncd for eight hundred years and more, "fl 


Even in that ancient, Royal, Marble Chair, 

So famous, and fo Jong prelery ed there. 
Which, as a trophy, thence they do tranſport 

To London, wh ere King Edward kept his court. 
But yet I'm told that ancient fates decree, 

Where this ſtone ſtands, Scots ſhall the maſters be. 
Bruce, with eight ſcor e, the flow'r of Scotland then. 
Were captives led away, with Englith-men. 

At laſt the pow'rs above beheld the wrong, 

And let not the uſurper reign too long. 
For at this time, Scotland was almoſt Joſt, | » | 
And overipread with a rude South'ron hoſt. { 
WALLACE his father to the Lennox fled, 
His eldeſt fon he thither with him led, 

The tender Mother's alſo gone at laſt ; 

And to .Kilſpindie, with young WALLACE paſt ; 
Into the pleaſant Carle of Gowrie, where 

He was brought up, with his old nice there ; 
Who to Dundee him carefully does fend 

For education, but behold the end. 

There he continues in his tender ape, 

Till more adult, then he does ramp and rage, 

To fee the Savon blood in Scotland reign, 

And govern'd by a moſt unrighteous king, 

Who wrought. great wrong in country and in town. Z 
Waſted our lands, and broke our buildings down; : 
Maids, wives. and widows chaſtity they ſpill : | 
Nor could the nuns reſiſt their Tutful will. : 
King Herod's part they acted in the land, 
Upon the children they before them fand; 

The ! wſhop: icks that were of moſt ava!l, 
From biſhops, and archbiſhops, they took hai). 
Nor could the Pope them with his threatnings ſcar: — 


EP N Mn 8 l k = 2 EE 6 
Pet S 3 ak ae I: n _ 


* 
1 
. 
* 
* : 
7 
18 
- 
Ln - 
35 
8 
F 
4 
LY 
1 
o 
$1] 
: 
4 


3} 
34S 
; | 
115 
1 

. 
{tr 
fy 
13 

2 
7:6 
4 
8 

* 


— 2 


- > re 


—__ — 


"They gripp dall, thro' violence of war. 5 Ls 
Of ev'ry the: ho was worth their while, | 3 


They took the rents, left biſhops the bare ſtile, 35 7 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 


Our barons kill'd, without remorſe, or care, 
As teſtify the bloody barns of Air, | 
Where eighteen {core were hang 'd by Saxon feed, 
As in the ſeventh book you ſnall ſhortly read. 
But ] po on, with faithful pen and true, 
And candidly my purpole do ꝓurſue: 
WALLACE, tho young as yet tor word or ſpear, 
Did grieve, and groan, ſuch injuries to hear: 
Ah! ſhould my country ſuffer ſuch diſtreſs, 
Said he, and South'ron daily thus increaſe. | 
O had I but ten thouſand at my back, „ 
And were a man, I'd gar their curpons crack. 
Yet e er he was full ſeventeen winters old, 
He was both ſeemly, ſtrapping, ſtout and bold: 
Was with the South'ron frequently at ſtrife, 
And ſometimes twinn'd them of their precious life. 
By hewing down, all grew above their neck ; 
A certain token of true Scots reſpect. 
Then, left them ſwel'tring in their blood and gore, 
A full foet ſhorter than they were before; 
That they to Scots might give no more offence, 
' Wherewith his prieſt molt freely did diſpenſe: 
Abſolv'd the fin, and did remit the guilt 
Of South'ron blood; fo innocently {pilt. | 
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E H A F... 
How W ALLACE kill'd young SELBIE, the Conſtable's 
Son of Dundee. 


NTO Dundee young WALLACE now is gone, 

k- Sprighily and gay, as could be look'd upon, 
Woll ſhap'd and handicme, cliver neat and clean. 

: Clad with a garment of a gemming green. 

The conſtable, old Selbie, liv'd hard by, 
| | 'That crabbed rogue, who molt maliciouſly 
Oppre!s'd the Scots, with great diſpute and rage; 

A lon he had, near twenty years of age: 

Who ſome young fellows with him ev'ry day 

Took to the town, to ſport the time away. 

This vain young fop, ſo much on folly bent, 

Young WALLACE ſaw, then ftraight unto him went, 
And with diſdain, faid, Scot, I pray thee ſtay, 
What devil clad thee in a ſuit fo gay: 
A horſe's mantle was thy kind to wear, 
And a Scots whittle at thy belt to bear. 

C 
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Rough roulion ſhoes, or any common traſh, 
Did ſerve ſuch whore's ſons thro' the dubs to plaſh, 
Give me that knife, under thy girdle hings, 
Nay pardon me, Sir, I know better things; 
Therefore forbear, I earneſtly intreat, 6 
It both defends me, and it cuts my meat. 
-Seibie ailaults him, and would tak't by force, 
And ſo the plea went on, from bad to worſe. , 
Faſt by the collar WALLACE did him take, 
Made the young ſquire tremble there and ſhake, 
His dagger with the other hand drew out, 
In ſpite of all his men fo throng about: | 
And boldly without either fear or dread, 5 
pon the ſpot, he ſtick d young Selbie dead. 
The ſquire tell, of him there was no more, 
And then his men purtu'd young WALLACE fore 
Who made a pair of clean'y cliver heels, 
And ſo eſcap'd from all the South' ron chiels; 
The bloody dagger faſt held in bis hand, 
And ſpared none that did his flight withſtand. 
Vnto an inn he formerly did know, | 
Thither he fied, and could no further go. ; 
Help, help he cry'd, when the good wife he ſaw, 
And fave my life from cruel South'ron law. 
With ruſſet gown, ſhe quickly got him dreſt 
Above his cloaths, which cov' red all the reſt; 
A ſudled curch o'er head and neck let fall, 
A white worn hat then briſed on withal ; 
Aud as the South'ron came into the inn, 
Gave him a rock, then he began to ſpin. : 
In queſt of WALLACE they ſome time have ſpent: 
But could not know at what door in he went; | 
I bey ſearch'd thro' all the corners of the inn, 
Bat he fat ſtill, and eunningly did ſpin; 
*Tho' at the trade he was not prentice long, 
He drew a thread, and cron'd away tbe ſong. 
- Away they went, then WALLECE did revive, 
And leuph, and ſmirtled at them in his {leeve. 
Like mad-men, then, they atl run up and down, 
Cry, Burn the Scots, leave none alive in town. 
Let the good wife, kept WALLACE until night. 
Sate and ſecure, out of the South'rons ſight. 
*Tiro' a back way ſhe did convey him faſt, .. 
Where quictly he by the water paſb. - 
Such was his mother's great concern, and care, 
That ſhe of him did almoſt now deſpair. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 


At length ſhe met him, to her great ſurprize, 

Bleſs me, dear fon, may I believe mine oy” 

Is't potlible thou haſt the danger paſt; 

Sure, Providence is more than kind at laſt. - 

There he inform' d her of his doleful caſe,, * 

At which the wept, and often faid, alas! 

E'er thou leave off, thy foes will have thee fang'd. 
Mother, he ſaid, V d rather ſee them hang'd : 

Theſe Englifty Jowns that do poſſeſs our land, - 
Methinks we ſhould moſt mautully withſtande- 

His uncle knew he had the ſquire kill'd, 

Which the old man with grief and ſorrow fill'd; 
Yet did abate when a few days were paſt, | 
But dieaded much miſchief to him at the laſt. - 

The Engliſh now moſt ſubtile ev'ry Way, . | 

A dirty great gainſt Scots prepared they, . 
For, at Dundee, they call a juitice eyre, | 

No longer then durſt WALLACE ſojourn there. 
His mother clad herſelf in pilgrim's weed, 


Then him diſguis'd and both march'd off- with ſpeed 8 


Nought to defend himſelf he had from foes, | 
But 2 lmall fword he bore below'his cloaths; 
Away they went, none with them living moe: 
When challeng'd, {aid to St. Marg'ret we go. 


From Southern folk great friendſhip thus they found, 


Becaule St. Marg' ret was of Engliſh ground. 

Cloſs by Lindores, the ferry o'er they paſt : 

Then thro' the Ochle marched very faſt; 

Into Dunfermline lodged all that night, 

And on the morrow, by the day was light, 

They travell'd with ſome Engtliſh gentlemen, - 

Who had their dwellng'in Linlithgow then. 

A captain's wife, who had a pilgrim been, 

Was there, who, when ſtie had young Wallace ſeen; 
Did him admire, becauſe he was fo fair, 

Handſome, genteel, and of engaging air; 

There merry they paſt the time around, 

Then crols'd the Forth ſtreight to Linlithgow town,” 
Where mutually a compliment or two 

Was paſt, and then to Duuipace they go; 


| Where WALLACE's friend did dwell, a parſon Seat 


Wallace by name, of opulent ellate; | 

A man devout, who bravely made them fare, 
And ſhare the belt, the time they tarried theres: 
He did inform, arid made them underſtand 
Tue troubles great that hen were in the land 


# 


”_ — 9 $ 2 1 * _—_— yy. * « * E 
N 7 ©. a = . Sf, F 4 
e. r 5 J 4 5 g „ 
” $6 = 2 4 ——— gh of DCE Or + - _ 
* nn ITY" 4 > 
L 2 2 


» Te MIS TRT 


* 


Intreating them, in kind and homely phraſe, 
There to abide, till God ſent better days. 
WALLACE reply'd, I haſten to the Weſt, 

Our kin are kill'd, were I at home, the bet 
Of South'ron blood, I hope, twixt you and me, 
To let it out; then I'll avenged be. 2 
The parion ſigh'd, and ſaid, he much did doubt, 
It would be long e'er that time came about. 
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Come well, come woe, my purpoſe I'll purſue, 


Then to the honeit parſon bad adieu. 

To Ellerſlie he and his mother went, 

She on the morrow for her brother ſent, 

Winn told her, to her ſorrow, grief and pain, 

Her huſband and her eldeſt fon was flain. 

That. wien Sir Malcolm's hough-finews were cut, 
Sduth'ron, to death, upon his knees he put: 
Till with their bloody ſpears, they bore him down, 
Then ſtick'd that glorious knight of great renown, 
Thus at Lochmabane, for their country's fake, 

A noble exit theſe two heroes make. 

To Ellerſlie I back again repair, 

Where good Sir Rannald met his fiſter there; 
Wo did beſeech, and humbly pray'd alſo, 

That to Lord Piercy forthwith he would go; 

For from her houſe ſhe would no longer fly, 

But long'd at home for to hve quietly. 

Sir Rannald in his ſiſter's favours wrote, 

And then to her a ſafe protection got; 

Winch the brave WALLACE bighly did diſdain, 
Therefore no longer would with her remain. 

Nor durſt Sir Rannald entertain him there, 

So to bis ſhift, away does WALLACE fare. 


The Engliſh had the whole ſtrengths of the land, 


And what they did, none durſt, nor could withſtand, 
Yet WALLACE never could with them accord, 
For be he ſquire, be he laird, or lord, 

hat with diſdain, durſt look him in the face, 


| He got a blow unto his great diſgrace. 


The Engliſh clerks, in prophecy have found, 
A WALLACE, ſhould put them from Scottiſh ground, 
Which afterwards prov'd to be very true, 


For thriee he drove away that barb"rous crew. 

Sir Rannald now for him a place prepares, 

To keep him fafe from Engliſh trapes and ſnares, 
With his own uncle, who at Richardtoun 


Did dweil, and was Sir Richard of renown. 


In heri itage he bad that whole eſtate. 

Tho? bliad he was, which chane'd thro' courage great, 
'Gaiuit Engliſhmen ; whom he did daily dare, 
When he was young, and well expert in war. 
Then did he burit ſome veins, and loſt much blood, 
A gentleman, both valiant, wiſe, and good 

In Februar, WALLACE was to bim lent, - 

And in April, a fiſhing from him went; 85 
Which will afford ſome ſport, as you. ſhall henry.” 
Pr ay liſten then, with an attentive ear. 
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C 2 H A P. IV. | 
How WALLACE fiſh'd in Irvine Water. 
YRISADING no harm, nor danger of his toes, 

"WALLACE a fiſhing for diverſion goes, 
To try what ſport and paſtime he might get; 
None with him but a boy to bear his net. 
Lucky he was, fiſh'd molt ſucceſerully, 
Till the Lord Piercy, and his court rode by: 
Which hid confuſe, and much perplex his mind, 
Becaule he had forgot bis {word behind. 
Five of that trooping tram in garments green, 


Mounted on horſe-back, having WALLAck ſeen; 
To him advanc'd, and bluſtring language gave, 


Then damn'd, 4nd (wore, Zounds, Scot, thy fh we'll have. 


With modeſt grace, good Wal TAczE did . 
I'll ſhare the half with you moſt cheerfully. 
One of them anfwer'd, that would be too ſmall; 
Then lighted down, and from the boy took all. 
Which in his knapſack ſpeedily he puts, 
The meikle ſorrow be in's greedy guts. 
Then WaLLace ſaid, I'm ſure in modeſtie, 
You'll leave us ſome, if gentlemen you be? 
Ai aged knight, that lives in yonder houſe, p 
Let him have fome; pray, be ſo generous. 
The clown, he boaſting, faid not one word more, 
But this, The river has enough in ſtore; 
We ſerve a lord ſhall dine on them ere long. 
Then WALLACE fretting, ſaid, Thou'rt in the wrong. 
W1,om thou's thou here? Faith thou deſerves a blow, 
Poor prating Scot, how dareſt thou talk fo? 
Then at him runs, and out his word does draw: 
But WALLACE poult-ſtaff __ the rogue in aw. 


3 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE: © ago 


' 
- 
Fe * » — — 2 . * n AS 
— qꝶ——— 4 r Ss "ITY * 
* n er | ia ee SIE. A. 


1 n 8 


4 


3% The HISTORY of 


That truſty tree, as the poor ſcoundrel found, 


| Laid bim and ſword, both quickly on the ground: 


WALLACE, the {word caught fait into his hand, 


Which did the (auc fellow toon command: 
Then a back ſtroke, to cleverly he gave, 


His neck in two, moſt cleanly there he clave. 
The other four, alighting from their horle, 

Do him attack, with all their ſtrength and force: 
Yet tho' they him ſurround on ev ry fide, 
With handy - blow he paid them back and fide. 
Upon the head, fo fierce he ſtruck at one, | 
The ſhearing {word cut thro” his collar bone: 
Another on the arm, that ſtood near by, 

He ſtruck, till hand and ſword on the field did ly- 
Three flow he there, two fled with all their might 
Unto'their horſe, in a confornded fright : 

Lett all their fiſh, no longer durſt remain, 

And three fat Engliſh bucks upon the plain. 
Thus in great hurry, having got their cuffs, 
They ſcamper'd off in taſte, to ſave their buffs. 


When Piercy knew, by the poor filly lowns, 


That three were kill'd, and ſaw two bloody crowns, 
He quickly aſk'd how many foes might be! 

They ſaid, but one; a devil ſure was be: 

Since one has killed three, put two to flight: 
Cowardly caxcombs, pack you out of fight ; 

Moſt manfully, it ſeems, the Scot has fought, 
For me this day, in faith, he's not be ſought. 

Was't ever heard before? you whore- ſons burds! 
That a Scots poult- ſtaff, foil'd five Englith ſwords. 
To WALLACE I return, who by mere force 


| Defeat the five, and pick'd up all their horſe: 


Was better mounted than he was before, 


Rode to his uncle, fiſh'd that day no more. 


The news did fo ſurpriſe the ancient knight, 
He almoſt fainted in his nephew*s fight : 
Then bids keep ſecret : for ſuch fiſhing ſport, 
Fit be known, you may pay dearly for't. 
Uncle, ſaid War race, to the good, old man, 
In puſh my fortune now where beſt J can: 
Since I no longer may with you abide, _ 
F'll try theſe Engliſh geldings how they ride. 
A purle of gold, the knight unto him gave, | 
ALLACE kneel'd down, and humbly took his leave. 
When that is done, pray nephew, ſend for more, 
Thus ends the fir{t book, here I draw my feore. 
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Heu WALLACE kill'd the Churl with lit own Sta 
| in Air. 55 


VOUNG WALLACE, now cliver of lith and limb, 
With graceful air appears, both tight and trim, 

Which, with his many other youthful charms, 

Coufounds the South'ron, highly them alarms, - 

His glorious actions early did preſage, 

A humbling {troke to cruel South'ron rage: | 

Which did to many of his friends deſtrov,, | 7 

As ſcarce was known ſince Adam was a boy. _ 

Let the late filhing, makes poor WALLACE fond, 

At Ochter-houle, a little to abſcond : 8 

Then to Laigland- Wood, when it grew late, 3 
To make a ſilent, and a ſoft retreat. Rs "i 

Some little time thereafter, did repair 

Unto the plealant ancient town of Air ; 

Cloſe by the wood, did there diſmount his horſe, . 

Then on his foot, walk'd gravely to the crols. 

Lord Piercy did command the caſtle then, | 

And the whole town did {warm with Engliſhmen. , 

Which fight, no doubt, did WALILAcE much coufound, 
Let never dath'd, but briſkly walk'd around; 

Tho' ſome affirm, which 1 am apt to trow, 

He in his heart, curs'd-the barbarian crew. 

Aad being prompted by his youthful age, 

Could ſcarce refrain his paſſion and his rage. 

But paſſing over this, I now make haſte, 
To entertain you with a handſome jeſt. 

Into the town liv'd a hudge Engliſh fellow, 

All over-grown with-gutts of td and tallowy. 
Who greatly bragg'd of his prodigious ſtrength, 

Which coſt him dear, as you ſhajl-hear at length. 

A greater burden, ſaid this prince of ſotts, 

He'd bear, than any three good ſturdy Scots; 

And with a aff, like a ſtage-dancer's pole, 

For one poor groat, he would permit and tho 


— 


3²⁵ The HISTORY of 


Tie tronpelt man to beat him on the hats 
So nnprudently did the carle crack. 
Wich itory, when it came to Wallace ear, 


To imile and laugh, he ſcarce could well forbear: 


He cold the fellow, that hie would be willin 

For one Scots blow, to give an Engliſh ſhilling. - 
The greedy wretch did freely condeſcend, 

W ci quickly brought i: im to-his fatal-ead :' 

Then Wallace gave him ſuch a dreadful thump, . 
Upon his back, cloſs by his great fat rump, 

That to the view of all were preſent there, 

He clave his rig bone, and he ne'er ſpake mair: 
Thus dy'd the wretch, for a poor price and ſmall, 
And his great Engliſh hurdies paid for all. 

Wich ſwords round Wallace, then the Engliſh flock, 
He no ways dafh'd, did his ſteel bonnet cock, 
Aud ſtruck a South' ron with that truſty tree, 
Out o'er the head, till brains and bones did flee, 
Then cliverly, with. ſuch good will and luck, 
On the ſteel bayonet, hath another ſtruck,” © 


Till, tho” the noble tree it fruſh'd and rave, 


He kill'd the fellow, and turn'd to the lave; 
Then with an, awful grace, he made a paw, 
And out his ſword with majeſty did draw; 1 
Which clear'd his way, like a true friend indeed, 
And quickly help'd him to a ſturdy ſteed. 


To fouty fellows there, that griev'd him moſt, 


He dous'd their doublets rarely, to their coſt : 

His anger kindled, to ſuch height it grew, 

With one good Nolte the foremoſt there he ſlew. 
A blow he got upon the other knave, 

Till his good ſword, down thro? his body drave. 
Five South*rons he, *twixt hope and great deſpair, 
Kill'd on the ſpot ; now was not that right fair. 
Out thro' the town, his way did cleanly force, 
Made his eſcape, and then did mount his horſe; 
To Langlands fled, his time he well did uſe, 


And left the blades all ſleeping in their ſhoes, 


Him foot and horſe purſue, to overtake, - | 
Bat the thick trees his refuge he did make. 
Proviſions come to him from Ochter-houſe, 
And ev*ry thing that was fit for his uſe : 
Such neceſſaries they to him afford, 

As do ſupply him, both to bed hag beard; 
Good Wallace then, upon a time, at length 
Return'd to Air, as he recoyer 8 pſt 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 


But, ah! it prov'd a moſt unlucky day, _ - 
I wiſh to Jove that he had ſtaid away. 
Sir Rannald's ſervant, for ſome fiſh he ſent 
That errand: O! that Wallace had miſkent, 
For as you'll quickly underſtand and hear, 
The ſauce was ſharp, and coſt him very dear. 
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| VT 
How WALLACE kilPd Lord Pixx c 's Steward, ani 
1 was impriſon'd in Air. | 
61 fiſh no ſooner had the lervaut got, 


nan Piercy's ſteward called, and ſaid, Scot, * 
For whom buys thou thoſe fiſh thou carries there! 
Who auſwer'd, Sir, for the ſherift of Air. a 
By heaven's King, the ſteward rudely ſłwore, . 
Ny lord ſhall have them, thou may purchaſe more. 
Wallace, incens'd with anger, ſtanding by, 
Said, why ſuch-rudneis, tell the reaſon why ? 
This fired ſoon the haughty ſteward's blood, © © = 
Who thought what Wallace ſpoke, was next to rude; . 
And did his ſtomach fo with venom fill, 
As might the vileſt loathſome ſpider kill. 
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Go hence, ſaid he, thou ſaucy Scot, with ipeed; g 
Thee, and thy ſheriff both, I mock indeed. | | 
Then with his hunting ſtaff, he Wallace ſinote, | 


But be had better kiſs'd his bum poor ſot. 
For Wallace by the throat him quickly caught, 
And the proud ſteward better manners taught. 
Then from his pocket pull'd a dagger-knife, 
Which twinn'd the foolith coxcomb of his life. 
But, ah! alas, how quick aſſembled then, 
Fourſcore at leaſt, well harniſh'd Eu gliſnmen: 
W hoſe poſt it was, to watch and guard the town; . 
There ſuddenly poor Wallace they, ſurround, 
At them he ftar'd, and never ſpoke a word, 
But boldly drew his awful daring {word ; 
And cliverly unto his feet did get, 
And ſtick'd the foremoſt fellow that he met, 
Upon the knee, another hit he ſa, 
That moment made the bone aſunder go. 
Nor can I ſay the third had better luck, 
Wo got his neck in two, molt cleanly cut. 
Thus Wallace rag'd and ramped lion-like, 
And made che carles ſtrangely fidge and fy ke. 
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No wonder, for they got molt grievous wounds, 
So deſpꝰ rately he cla wd their South'ron crowns: 
And tho' the gate with ſword and ſpears they keep, 
He hew'd them dowa like heartlels ily ſneep: 
Vea, when they him inviron'd round about, 
Quite thro! the preſs, he fuddenly broke out, 


Vnto a wall, was bwilt by the ſea-ſide, 


Where, in his own defence he did abide, 

Till, from the caitle iſſu'd one and all, 

Got on a dyke, and then broke down the wall. 
No ſhift he had, but there to fight or die: 
Great numbers then he hew'd down haſtily ; 
So furiouſly out thro? the Sonth*rons paſt. 

But, oh! his noble {word did burſt at laſt; 
Broke from the hilt, he knew of no remeed, 
Then ſtoutly drew his dagger out with ſpeed, 
One there he kill'd, and other two he ſent 
To death, the ſame way that the firſt chiel went. 


Bit at the laſt, his foes on ev'ry hand; 


They rudely raſh with ſpears, and him command. 
Such was their pity, they forbid to lay, 
But ſtarve with hunger, till he'd pine away. 


Thus they the ſacred {criptures verify, 


The wicked's mercies are mere cruelty. 

With Engliſh now he's pris'ner gone at will; 
Had he pot help, he would have fought them ſtill. 
To ſpeak of ranſom, that was all in vain, 
Becauſe that day, fo many he had ſlain. 

His trouble here, I ſcarcely well can tell, 

His priſon much reſembled that of bell. 

Such meat and drink at they to him allow, 
Would kill and poiſon even a very ſow. 

But here leave him in this doleful caſe, : 
Til providence ſhall order his releaſe. 


' The woeful wee ping, and the piteous moan 


Was made for him, would rent a heart of ſtone. 
No comfort here to diſſipate their fears, 5 
Nought to be ſeen but pale cheeks ſtain'd with tears. 
Alas! ſaid they, can life endure to fee, . 
Wallace impriſon'd by the enemy: | 
The flow'r of youth, in ſweet and tender age, 
Made ſubject to the cruel Saxon rage. 

Living this day, a Chieftain, there is none 

Like the young Wallace; for it's he alone, 
That's capable of Scotland to take care, 

But now he's cauglit into the woetul tuare. 


aa IE D D D D ο 
E H A P. R | 
How WW ALLACE WAS mmpriſoned at Air, and eſcaped. | 


ERRINGS 2457 water, for his nouriſhment, 
And fuch fad ſtuff, to Wallace they preſent : : 
Inſtead of what Was wholeſome cleanly food, | 
Got the refute of ev*ry thing was good. 
Thus in the priſon, languiſhing he lay, 
Till death was pictur'd in his beauteous clay. 
His vital ſpirits almoſt ſpent and gone, 
Then to-Jehovah made his piteous moan : 
Confeſsd his fins, moſt humbly then implor'd 
Mercy thro? CHRIST, his Saviour and Lorw. 
Then (aid, my GoD, O pleaſe for to receive 
My ſoul and body, I thee humbly crave. 
For if relief thou do not quickly ſend, 
My days in priſon here V11 fhorcly end. 
Pleaſe to prolong my days, O Go, to me, = 
Since my belief is wholly upon thee : 
Which by thy grace, thou graciouſly haſt wrought, ; ; 
Aud me from hell, by thine own blood haſt bought. 
Why wilt thou give thy handy-work to tbole, 
Wo are our nation?s and my mortal foes. | 
Ad who maliciouſly this land abhor, - 
Would me deſtroy, with many others more. 
O bruchle ſword ! thy metal was not true, 
Thy truſhing blade, me in this priſon threw: 
To Engl iſhmen, o'er little harm thou's done, 
Of gallant Scots, who Kill'd fo many a one. 
A Of us indeed, they have not kill?d a few, 
M. valiant father, and bold brother too, - 
Were at Lochmabane Kill'd by South'ron; 


But death reſiſted, ſure can be by none. i 
This ancient ieee LoRD, do thou rel eve, } 
From Engliſh thraldom, and deliverance give. f 


Tho' now, O LokD, my power be gone indeed, 
Yet King of kings, be! 'p thou, and ſend remeed. 
Of worldly comforts, now I take my leave, 
I ſhall be ſhortly, where I ſhall not grieve: 
Thus heartily, to all I bid adleu, 
None other gift have I to leave you now. 
Adieu Wallace, that was both ſtrong and ſtout, h - 
Long in this. priſon thou mult ly, no doubt: | | | 
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Now all thy noble kindred, brave and bold, 
Thy freedom purchaſe cannot, no with geld. 
Thy tender mother, that in pain thee bore, 
In her ſoft arms, ſhall neer incloſe thee more! 
How ſeemly was thou, with thy ſword and ſhield, 
N When thou kilPd numbers on the bloody field. 
[NF Complain ye poor, with rev'rence tell your tale: 
| Complain to heaven, with words that cannot fail: 
Lift up your voice to the great Gop above, 
That's full of mercy, pity, and of love. 
Complain for him, that fits in dilmal cells, 
| And in the melancholy dungeon dwells: 
5 With grief and pain, which he ſcarce can endure, b 
| Pray for's relief, to the great Go p of pow'r: 
Con; ;plain ye birds, that once were-blyth and glad, 
| - Now change your notes, and hang the-drooping head. 
Wt | Complain ye lords, complain ye ladies bripht, 
| Complain for him that worthy was and wight: 
| | Complain ye men of war, in mourpful ſong, 
For him, of Saxon's ſons, that ſuffers wrong. 
Complain Yor him, Wo lie: both day and night 
In priſon for maintaining Scotland?®s right: 
Complain for him, who did moſt frequently, 
Sound up the triumphs of our victory. 
10 What ſhall I ſay of the brave Wallace more? 
. A cruel flux in priſon, and a lore, 
'"& Did then almaſt reduce him to laſt breath, 
Ard left him gaſping in the j jaws of death. 
The jailor's now commanded with great awe, 
Tu bring him to the ſentence of their law. 
Who, when he view'd him, to his great ſurprize, 
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ll Thought, death already had ſhut up his eyes. 
10 Ju haſte returns, ard does report the news, 
3 That he had 4 paid both law and priſon dues. 
ul Perſvaded thus, that he was very dead, 
Por Wallace, now, there was no more remecd, 


Being cenctuded; by conſent cf all, 

To throw bim quickly o'er the caſtie-wall. 
1 5 But Providence, which interpoſes oft, 
Wo Directs his fail into a place was loft ; 

Fis nurſe, which liv*d in the new Town of Air, 
jth Hearing the news, in haſte came running there. 
it And on her knees, with face as pale as clay, 
Did purchaſe Jeave to bear his corps away. 
fi With ſorrow him unto her houſe ſhe bore, 
Then with warm water, bath'd his body ver. 
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His heart; ſhe found to flighter to and fro: | 8 

His eyes at laſt, they did caſt up alſo. 
Then on a bed ſhe laid him, ſoft as filk, | 

And ſuckled him, with her own daughter's milk, 

Her love to him, and tender care was "UP 

In a ſhort time, he did recover much. 

Thus ſecretly, ſhe did him nurſe and feed, 

And made the word {till paſs, that he was dead. 

She Weeped {ore in ev'ry body's light, 
Till he became both able, {tout and tight. 
Thomas the Rhymer, at that very time, 
Who Prophecy d in ancient Scottiſh, ryhme, 
In vulgar eftimat ion, not the leaſt, 

Did pay a viſit to the pariſh prieſt: 

Whole ſervant; had juit at the mercat been, 
And what befel poor WALLACE there, had ſeen. 

The prieſt does on his ſervant quickly call, 

What news, ſaid he? Sir, few-or none at all 

The prieft ſaid, that he never yet did know 
The Scots aud: Eugliſh part without a blow. 

Good Wallace, quoth the lad ; and ſhook his head, 

Jab them caſt him oer the wall for dead! 

The prieſt replied, with a heavy heart, 

For that I hope to ſee the Soutl:'ron ſmart. 

Wallace was wight, and come of gentle blood : 

Thomas, he ſaid, tte tidings were not good. 

The prieſt {aid, ſur ely they would foſter feud : 

But Thomas laid; that Wallace was not dead. 

The ſervant told, he faw a woman there, 

That did belong tothe New-Town of Fo 3 

Upon her knees, from South'ron purchaſe leave, a 

Jo carry Wallace, ſomewhere to his graze. = 

Penſive a little, Thomas in his thought, | 

By God, faid he, that hath this world wrought, - 

And brings to paſs, each thing for his own piore, 

Ik he be dead, Thomas ſhall live no more. 

The honeſt prieſt, hearing him ſpeak ſo plain, 

He charg'd his ſervant to return again, 

To view the woman's houſe, and carefully 

To look about, what he could hear or ſpy. 

The ſervant thus in haſte is gone away, 

Streiglit to the houſe, and place where Wallace lay. 

Who's this lies here, he did demand, in plain; A 

The woman roſe, in ſorrow, grief, and pain: 

The worthy Wallace, Oh! replied ſhe, 

Then weeped fore, and ods piteouly, 
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Se on her knees did pray, for 3 fake, 

He would conceal, and no diſcovery make. 

The ſervant anſwer'd, with a fearful oath, 

That de te harm bim, would be very loath: 
Might he in life, but fee him with his eyes, 
He would rejoice, or curs d might he. be thrice. 
The, to good Wallace, led him up the ſtairs, 

There ſaw him gladly, and back repairs 
To Thomas, and his maſter, who attend, 

To hear the ſtory all, from end to end. 

He told them, the firſt tidings were a lie. 

Then Thomas ſaid, before that Wallace die, 
Out of this land, he ſhall the South*ron ſend, 
And, thouſands on the ſield, make their laft end. 

He Scotland thrice, ſhall bring into great peace, 

And South'ron ay be frighted at his face. 

Then chear up Scots, caſt from you care and ſloth, 
And pray believe, what Thomas ſays, is truth. 

WMWben Wallace actions we to light produce, 

- We'll find him not inferior to Bruce: 

But *cauſe the Bruce was of our kingdom heir, 
Wallace, therefore, with bim we'll not compare. 
"Tet. by his courage, and his conduct wile, 
As we have heard, he relcu'd Scotland thrice. 

: Vato the nation's univerſal J % 

The time he wen the Baliol's viceroy. 
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OW to my purpoſe, gladly I return, 
| Since I for Wallace, need no longer mourn: 
Who when he found himſelf in.caſe to ride, 
Thought it not ſafe, in New- Town to abide, 
Then to the cruel South'rons great ſurprize, 
Once more appears, them frights and terriſies: 
His nurſe, her daughter, child. and family, 
He firſt diſpatch'd away to Ellerſſie. | 
"When they were gone, no weapon could he find 
There, that could ſuit and pleaſe his anxious mind, 
Except a {word, that in a nk did ſtand, 
Oer- grown with ruſt, which he took in has hand. + 
He drew the blade, and found it well could bite, 
SY hich ↄlecs'd his fancy to a very mite. 
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Then bly thly ſaid, Faith thou ſhalt go with me, 
Till with a better I provided be. 25 
To ſee his uncle, good Sir Rannald, then, 
Fain would he go, but that the Engliſh men, 
Who cunningly for him had laid the ſnare, 
He fear'd, might catch him in his journey there.” 
At Richardtown then longed for to be, | 
To get ſome horle, and armour quietly. 
With all precaution, Wallace ventur'd fair, 
Yet met three Southron, riding into Air: 
Long Caſtle bold, and with him yeomen two, 
Wallace drew back, and would not with them ga- 
At him they ride, and ſaid deſpitefully, 
Thou Scot abide, for ſure thou art a ſpy : * 
Or elſe ſome thief, that does not ſhow thy face, 
But Wallace anſwer'd with a modelt grace, ; 
Sir, Lam ſick, for God's love let me be, 1 
Long-Caſtle ſaid, by George that ſhall not be. 0 
Thy countenance prognoſticks ſomething odd, 
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To Air with me thou fhalt travel the road: | — 
Pull'd out a ſword, that was of noble hew, 1 
His ruſty ſword, good Wallace alſo drew. * 1 


Then with a ſingle, but a dreadful blow, 
He clave his neck bone cliverly in two. - | 
The yeomen, then in haſte ſoon lighted down, 


The firſt miſs*d not a clink out o'er the crown. - MN 
Which to the craig, a clean inciſion made, . 
A brave performance by the ruſty blade. 5 
The other fled, and durſt no longer ſtay, 3 


He ſcar'd at blood ; that- was the reafon why, x 3 
But Wallace quickly brought the culzeon back, - 
And there gave him the whiſtle of his plack. 

Along his ribs, he gave him ſuch a rout, 

Till all his intrals, and his lungs hang out. 

Then took their horſes, and their armour bright, 
| Their noble weapons, cliver, clean, and tight. 
And all their com, ſyne on his horſe he cocked, 
With gold and money jingling in each pocket. 

Then in great haſte, he rode to Richardtown, i 

A merry meeting was at's lighting down. | 
Sir Richard he was there, that noble knight, 

Who mourning for him, almoſt loſt his fight. - 

And his two ſons, who never were ſo fain, 1 

As now, to ſee WALLACE alwe again. 'V 

Sir Rannaid alſo came to fee him faſt, | 


The woman told, by Crofby as they paſt, | | | | 
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How WaLLace ſcap'd; Sir Rannald changed hews, | 
He wanted faith to credit the good news. 
Till he him ſaw, he thought the time was long: 
But when they met, who can expreſs with tongue, 
How him he hals'd and kiſs'd ſo tenderly, 

Tiul's very ſoul. was in an extaſy ; 

The tears of joy, which from his eyes did flow, 
E'er he could ſpeak. a long time held him fo; 

But at the laſt, moſt lovingly, faid he, 

Welcome dear n nephew, wecome home to me. 
Thanked be Gop, chat hath this wonder wrought, 
And ſafely out of priſon hath thee brought. 

His mother came, and kinsfolk not a few, 

With joyful heart, to know thoſe tidings true. 
To Robert Boyd, "that worthy was and wight, 
WaLLAck, he was a blyth and welcome fight. 
From very different airt, they crowd and come, 
To viſit and to welcome WALLACE home. 
Thanks be to GoD, who did to him diſpenſe, 

So happy, kind, and good a providence. 

Here ends my ſecond book, I fay no more, 

But quietly | draw, a ſecond ſcore. 
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eu WALLACE reveng'd the ſlaughter of his Father, 
and of his Brother e .0wdon-tHill, 


OW july RES in all her trim ar ray 
On hi; {and daie did Fruits ati nd f HOW IS Wi ir ry Ay. 
Blyth was each beait, that breaks the tendei "blade 
Ot grals, or nibbles in the gr ceh-Y ood ſhade 
And {tore of fiſh came iu atev'ry A ch. 
Moſt dainty chear, and got with mickle mir th, 
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1 Nut Scotland all this w tle, fad ficai.n Of was, 
i Opprels'd with want, in doleful calc a appears 
For many a day throughout this harry'd laud, 

No plough was drawn, but labour at a ſtand ; : 
So that by Aupuſt came, with lack of meat. 

Oar folk with thin chatt-blades, look d unco' blites 
Bat Eugliſh men, who Wanted g for gear, 


* ere well- -malu'd callans, aud had ay good chear ; 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 

For to them duly, in good waggons came, 

All things te guſt the gab, and crame the wame; 

Well fed they were; nor wanted to propine, 

Among their friends; but tifted canty wine. | 

So cruce they grew, might no man them withſtand, 

But as they lik'd, they rul'd o'er all this land. | 

Till tidings came, that WALLACE ſtout and fair, 

Had broke the priſon in the town of Air; a 

Which when they heard, they ſuddenly were caſt 

Into the dumps, aud ſtood right fore agaſt. 

Ear) Piercy too, when he had heard this tale, 

E'en thol'd the loſs, as ke had tint his kail ; 

And thus he ſpoke, I meikle dread that we, 

My merry men, this doleful day ſhall dree. 

For.if fo be that WALLACE is not faſt, 

From Edward's yoke he'll tree this land at laſt. 

So propheſies of old, long-time have faid, 

As they inform, who antique legends read; 

As tho' of lepends we, and ſpells might doubt, 

Yet well the lown 1 ken, ard ken him {touts 

And think it better, ſince better may not be, 

To fleech him off, with gold and land in fee: 

Might he ſtand ſtedfaſt for King Edward, then - 

Might all the land be rul'd by Engliſh men. 

By force, his late eſcaping let's us lee, 

Not to be dung or vanquiſhed is he. 
Thus they, forſooth, to WALLACE we return: 

Sore thrawn was he, and did with anger burn. 

In Rich:rdtown no longer would ke bide, _ 

For friends advice, or ought that might betide. 

So when they ſaw their counſel all was tint, 

They let him take his will and forth he went, 

To venge him, if he might upon the plain, 

On South'ron blood that had his kindred ſlain, - 

Sir Richard had three ſons, as has been told, 

Adam, Richard, and Simeon, brave and bold: 

The eldeſt, Adam, might no man him flee, 

So ſtout, tho? aged but eighteen was he, 

Of perſon large, right hardy, wiſe and wight: 

Thereafter, good king Robert made him knight. 

For in the Bruce's wars his truſty arm, 

On Engliſhmen had often wrought meikle harm. 

This valiant ſquire with WALLACE forth did ride, 

Into the field, and ſo did Robert Boyd, D 

A canty carle, who ſcorn'd, he was ſo cruce, 

The Engliſh yoke, nor with 8 king made truce, 
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Cleland was there, who was of WALLACE blood, 
And had with him full oft in per ils ſtood, 
And Edward Little, his filters {on fo ears 
A gocd!ly gang, all graith'd in armour clear. 
Accouter'd thus, from Richardtown they rode, 
To Machline-muir, but ſhort time there 3 
For friends inform'd them, that in bondage were, 
How Fenwick ſtreight was coming on to Air, 
With waggon loads of victual, and rich Ipoil, - 
And good purvey, they brought them From Carlifle. 
This WaLLAcE heard, a blyth man then was he, 
And inly gran'd at bloody BCD. > 
To Lowdon, then they tryſted ſtraight to ride 8 
+ And in a ſhaw, a little there beſide, 
They lodg'd them, and ſeeing it was night, 
Kept watch from glooming till the morning light. 
A good true Scot, who kept a ſtabling there, 
By Lowdon- hill, a true Scot late and air, 
Frae be't he aw tbem, came within a blink, 
And brought them wealth of meat and toſie ar ink, 
Syne told them, how the carriage men in baite, 
Had ſent for tiders, who to Air had palt, 
Leaving the reſt with pow'r of great avail, 
Who were by then, he trou'd, in Annandale. : 
Then WaLTLAck ſaid, we mult not lojourn here, 
Nor change our weeds, but wear our ilk-day gear. 
For ay ſince from his priſon he got free, 
A fummer weed, was all the ward had he, 
Harneſs except, which {till he wore for life, 
To work his will in caſe of ſudden ſtrife : 
A good habergion cover d with his gown, 
Was in his hand, a ſteel cap on his grown. 
Two gloves of plate, his hands did guard full "A 
Cloſe was his doublet, and the collar ſtecl. 
His face. when he came in among ſtrange folk, 
He held it beſt to hide within his cloak, 
1 Elſe in the battle, it was ever bare: 
1 On foot, no champion might with him compare, 
Wits: So ſtrong he was, ſo terrible and ſture: 
His dreadful dints were gruefome to endure, 
More 52 they ſet, if WALLACE had been tane, 
Than if a hundred South'ron lowns were ſlain. 
Thefe worthy Scots, would now no longer ſtay⸗ 
To London-hill they paſt by break of day, 
Devis'd the place, and loole their barſes turn, 
Aud thought to win, or never heme return. 
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| Two ſcouts they lent, to viſit well the plain, 

But they right ſoon returned in again, 6 
Keporting, how the foes were coming faſt; 
Then quickly on the ground, they all them caſt. 
Praying with humble heart, the Gop of might, 

Them to protect, and Scotland- s broken right. 

In harneſs bright, they graith'd them readily, 

Nor flincl'd there-one of all the company. x 

Said War LACE then, here was my father ſlain, 

And brother dear „which doth me meikle pain; 

Se ſhajl-mylelt, or veng'd be on that head, 

'The traifor here; that caus'd the felon- deed. 

No longer tar rying, now with hearty will, 

Incontinent, they hy'd them up the hill, 

a enwick the knight, the convoy did command; 
And ineikle dole had he wrought in the land. 
The ſun was up, and dipht in bright array, 

When Engliſhmen jaw them. upon the brae. 
'Thein as de law, ſaid Fenwick to his men, 

Yon V. AL LACE is, far well the lown 1 ken. 

Tho' he ſo lately did our priſon break, 

Soon gripp'd again, he's no have leave to crack. 

His head, I ken, would better pleaſe our king, 

Than old, or Land, or auy earthly thin 

With carriage, he his ſervants bade bide till, 

Then with the lave he thought to work bis will. 

Nineſcore he led, in harnith buruiſh*d bright; 

And titty were with Wallace in the right. 

Unrebuted the South'ron were in weir, 

And faſt they came, full awful in effeir. 

A dyke of ſtones they had quite round them made, 
Aud proudly there, with great rampaging rade. 

The Scots on foot, the paſs took them before; 

The South'ron ſaw their courage was the more. 

In prideful ire, they thought Oer them to ride; 
But not as they did wiſh, it chanc'd that tide. 

For Scats on foot, great room about them made, 0 

Wich prancing ſpears, and ſore upon them laid. 3 

The South'ron, who were arm's ia plates of ſteel, b 
That day did reckon to-avenge them well, | 19 

Arg rudely on their horſe about tl-em — 5 „ 

That ſcarce with eaſe upon their feet they bade, | i 

Wallace, the foremoſt met ſo fell and keen, 

Tbe way ward ſpear went thro? his body clean, 

Then {words were drawn, both heavy, ſharp and lang, 
On either ſide, full e they dang⸗ | 
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A fore aſſailzie then there might be ſeen, 
0 Of horſe and men, as e'er was on the green. 
˙WITJ be Engliſhmen, who were expert in weir, 

1 Thought by main force, the Scots quite down to bear, 
[FF And with their horſe environ'd them about, \ 
"Ih That of the day they made no longer doubt. / 
0 But our men ſtoutly to their orders ſtood, 
. And dy'd the field that day with South'ron blood. 
Fenwick their captain, dight in glittering gear, 

"WH Did on a pranci.g ſteed that day appear; 

| Forth to the thickeſt fight, he hies him faſt, 
And ſy ne his ſpear with dreadtul fury caſt. 

A cruel chiel he was, and unco keen; 

Of Wallace father he the death had been, 

And brothen alio, whom he held fo dear, | 5 
[WY Who, when he faw the traitor knight was near, 

WH! Outragious as a hungry lion grew, | 
1 And at full ſpeed, to cla w his noddle flew ; 
Syne at the lown, a fearful fleg let flee, 
That from his rumple ſhear'd away his thigh. 

Ere he was dead, a throng came in fo faſt, 
6 Poor Robert Boyd, was almoſt ſmor'd at laſt. 
Wallace was near, and turned in again, ; 
WH To reſcue him, then chas'd them thro' the plain; 
The remnant follow'd after them full faſt, 

And drove the South'ron, till they were aghaſt. 

There Adam Wallace, heir of Richardtown, 

And Beaumont ſtrake a ſquire of much renown, 
Right belly flaught, ſo that withouten mair, 
The burniſh'd weapon him in ſunder ſhare. 

Some Enghſh yet, altho' their chief was ſlain, 
Them ſtill abode, as men of meikle main; 
Where Wallace was, their deed was little ken'd, 
Tho' they did all themſelves for to defend. 

For he behav'd himſelt ſo worthily, 

With Robert Boyd, and all their chivalry, 

That not a South'ron ere ev*n-tide, 

Might any longer in that ſtour abide, 

1 But thought their part was plainly for to flee, 

1 Which ev'n as many did, as could win free. 
„ An hundred at this bruilliment were kill'd; 
| 
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Three yeomen Wallace left upon the field. 
Two were of Kyle, and one of Cunningham, 


| 

| 

| | Who left to follow Wallace their own hame, 
1 Ot Engliſhmen fourſcore eſcap'd that day, 
i Leaving their convoy to the Scots a prey, 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 


Who there got wealth of gold, and other gear, 
Harneſs and horſe, and other things of uſe in weir. 
The Engliſh knaves; they made the.carriage lead 
To Clyde's green wood, till they were out of dread, 
Syne fair and faſt with widdies they them band, 
To boughs of trees, and hang'd them out of hand. 
None did they ſpare that able was for weir; 
But prieſts and women they did ay forbear. | 
When this was done, full blyth they went to dine; 3 
For they no ſcant of victual had, or wine. 
Ten ſcore of harneſt horſe, they got that day, 
Beſide good provender and other prey. 

The South'ron now, who from the field did fly, 
With forrow to the town of Air they hie. 
There to Lord Piercy, dolefully relate 
Their fad diſaſter, and unſonſy fate, 
What {kaith he got, and who were lain in fight; 
And how his men were hang'd by Wallace wight, 
Said Piercy then, if Wallace long we bear, 
Out of this land he ſhall exile us clear. 
Certes, when lately he our priſoner was, 
O'er flothfully our keeper let him paſs. | , 
Not ſafe ev*n in this fortreſs ſhall we be, | 3 
Since now our victual, we muſt bring by ſea. 
Beſides, it grieves me, for our men 10 true, 
Our kin, the Ms that we came here, 027 rue. 
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WW 1 EN WALLAGE now, We vanquiſh'd ; in the field 

The traitor falſe, that had his father kill'd, 
And brother, alas! that brave and woruhy knight, 
With many more, that all were men of might; 

He caus'd provide, and diltribute their ſtore, 
To go on new exploits, and purchaſe more. 

1 Cl yd's green wood, they did ſojourn three days; 
N 3 South ron might adventure in ak Ways. 
Death did they thole, durſt in their gate appear z 
And WALLACE word did travel Fat. and nuar. 
When it was heard, he living was N 4 
The Fngiſhmen cher bad meikle Pg! n. 

Hari Piercy itreight to Glaſpow did him 5% 
Ana of wile lords, a council ſuuimon'd the 
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And tho' they had ten thouſand men, or moe, 
Would yet no chiftain out on WALLACE go, 
So did they dread the carle. Then did deviſe, 
How they by wylie gates might him ſurprize. 
Sir Aymer Vallance, that falle knight and ſtrong, | 
In Bothwell dwelt, and then was them among; = 
He ſaid, My lords, my counſel I'll propone, 
Which if ye take, ye meikle {kaith ſhall ſhun ; 
Peace muſt be made withouten more delay, 
Or he more wicked pranks than theſe will play. 
Lord Piercy faid, with him no truce can be, 
A carle lo haughty, and fo fell is he. | 
More miſchief he will do before he blin ; 
For South'ron blood to ſhed, he thinks no ſin. 
 Reply'd Sir Aymer, truce ye forely need; 
Thereafter ye may find out ſome remeed. 
I think *twere beſt, fo gentle he's and true, 
To try what good his kin with him can do. 
This matter bid Sir Rannald take in hand, 
With his nevoy, or forteit all his land, | 
Until fuch time as he the work hath wrought. 
Sir Rannald ſtreight was to the council brought, | 
Where him they charg'd with WALLACE peace to gain, 
Or he in London, priſoner ſhould remain. - 
Sir Rannald ſaid, my lords ye know right well, 
For my advice he will not do a deal. 
His worthy kin ye cruclly have ſlain, 
And caus'd himſelf in priſon thole much pain: 
How think you then he'll do this thing for me, 
Now he's at large, altho you caus'd me die. 
Lord Piercy then did ſpeak Sir Rannald fair; 
Make but this peace, thou ſheriff art of Air. 
And if the bus'neſs can accompliſn'd be, 
Under my ſeal, I ſhall be bound to thee, 
That Engliſhmen ſhall do him no diſtreſs, 
Nor any Scot, withouten due redreſs. 
Sir Rannald knew, he could not them gainſtand, 
So undertook what Piercy did command ; 
Piercy, who true and valiant {till had been, 
And mild in pzace, altho' in battle keen. 

Hy'd then Sir Rannald to the woods of Clyde, 
Where WALLACE wight did with his men abide, 
With whom forepathering, as to dine he went, 
He fat him down, and ſhar'd their merriment, 
And feaſted was with Gainties rare and fine; 
King Edward's ſelf, drunk never better Wine. 


l TIN? 

Then after meat, his 89800 he declar' 4, 

And how, unleſs he came, he would have far'd 
Nevoy, ſaid he, part of my counſel take, 

Aud for a ſeaſon, truce with South'rons make; 
To bear their yoke, that would indeed be * 
W bo are ſo ſet to ruin all thy kin. 


Then WALLACE ſaid, unto his men ſhall be, . 


No peace, unleſs ye better like than me. 

Said Boyd, before this worthy knight ſhould fall, 
I think, twere beſt make peace, tho' fore it gal}, 
For that advice, Cleland pat in his word; 

And Adam, heir ot Richardtown concurr'd: 

As they agreed, dic War IcE peace proclaim, 
In hopes within few months to gain his aim. 

Then leave they took full fadiy on the plain, 
Praying they might in ſafety meet again 

Each went his way: and WaLgacer bound to ride, 
To Croſbie with Sir Rannald to abide. 

In Auguft's pleaſant month, was cry'd this peace; 
And Mars and Juno their content ons ceaſe; 
Saturn grew mild: and all the ſtars above, 

Gave place to Venus, gentle queen of love. 
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f Air. 
UT Wart ACE wight, {till tholh ing in his breaſt 
lis country's wrongs, at Croſbie could not reſt, 
Much did he grane in travel for to be, | 
Aud ſorely long' d the town of Air to ice. 
So with Sir Rannald palling on a day, 
Fifteen he took, and to the town went they. 
Difguis'd they went, and in the gate they ſaw, 
An Engliſh-fencer at the weapon aw; 
There as he ſtood, his buckler in his band, 
"WALLACE near by „a looker on did hang. 
Lightly he faid;:Scot*dar'ſt thou *ſye a ſtroke ? 
A)uoth Wallace yea, gin thou dar'ſt with me yoke, 
Smite on, he faid, thy nation I defy : 
Wallace therewith, a fleg at him lee fly; 
The ſword ſo fell was on the buckler caſt, 
Clear thro? his harns it to his ſhoulder: paſt. = 
Lichtly returning to his men again, 
The women made a din, our feucer s ſlain. 
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Fell men of arms then round him ſembled there. 


That thro' the helmet ſhatter'd all his pow. 


Dien to their Börſe th ey M ent 


= Tic HIS TONY” of 
The man is dead; 


what need's of wards mair? 


Fight ſcore at once upon fixteen they ſet, 
But Wallace quickly with the foremoſt met, 
And leat him with good will a fearful blow, 


Syne ſtrake another ſo, the breaſt aboon. 

The ſword went clear throughout the unſonſy lown, 
Great room he made, ſo did his truſty men, 

Till many a ſeckful chiel that day was ſlain. 

For they were wight, and well train'd up in weir, 
On Engliſhmen right boidly did they bear. 

Great laughter of the enemies they made; | 
Their hardy chief ſo well about bim laid; | | - 
Fill from the caſtle new recruits they ipy d. 

Which Wallace ſeeing, wiſely turn'd-aſide, 

Think ing it tafeit to ee ſur prize; 

For he in war, was not more wight than wile. 

Then thro? the throng, as by main force he pait, 
Their harns aud heads atunder hew'd he fait. 
Himfelf return'd the hindmoſt in the dear, | 

Till he had brov ght t his men quite out of tear: 

: thereafter rode 

For better aftety to the Laglan wood. 

Twenty and nine they fell in that day's feed, 

Of South'ron men, that nevel'd were to "HY 

The remnant to the town did flee amain, 

Curling the peace with Wallace they had tane. 

Earl Pierey at the heart, was forely griev'd, 

To find his men thus wofully milch! ev d. 5 
Three of his kinſmen, whom he held full dear, 

Were {lin that fatal day in armour clear. 

Great moan he made, then to Sir Rannald ſent 

A herald, charging him incontinent. 

Wallace fo keep from market, town and fair, 
(Skaith to Prev ent) whete South'ron did repair. 

The South' ron knew it Wallace was alone, 

That them on this miſchance had overthrown, 

find therefore kept the truce made on their word, 
And liv? d with other Scots in good Ow 

Now Wallace on a light, from Lazlan rade 

To Croſbie, where the knight his un cle bade. 

Upon the moin, by it was peep of day, 

Came in Sir Randale where wight Wallace 15 
Sbew'd him the writ Earl Piercy to him ſen : 1 
And did ent! reat, that he would give 8 
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To do no ſkaith to any Eagliſh born, 
Until the trute were ended which was ſworn. 


Said WALLACE nought of harm's be done by me, | 
That you may grieve, while 1 abide with thee, 


His uncle with him then accorded was 
And bade him welcome there, his time v9 paſs. | 
There did he bide the ſpace of ſeventeen days, - 


Obey' in ilka thing that might him pleaſe. 

But in his mind remain'd another thing; | 
Nor-could he reſt him, tho? be were a king; 

Till he his friends, and native land might ot | 
From een and proun Engliſh lowns ſet free. | 
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Hou WALLACE won the Peel of Jargunnoc 


T AS now September,crown' d with fruits and- cord, | 
For ſuſtenance of every creature born. 
When many Engliſh peers of high renown, 

In council did conveen in Glaſgow town. . 

Behov'd Sir Rannald Crawford then be thers; 

For he of right, was ſheriff born of Air. * 

With him his nephew WM. WaILack went, 

And only ſervants three, that their intent 

Might not miſconſtru'd by proud Southron's ſtand, 
And thereby bring new miſchiefs on the land, _ 
But long they on their journey had not been, 5 
Ere Piercy's baggage paſſing by was ſeen. 

Five men, that were its convoy, march'd beſide, 

Of theſe, two walk' d on foot, and three did ride. 
With tedious journey, now their horſe were tir'd, 

So they Sir Rannald's from his men requir'd ; 

W hicli mildly when refus'd, with might and main, 
They robb'd theſe honeſt Scots upon the plain. 

This WALLAck faw, and ſorely griev'd was dar, 

Such miſchief, wrought upon his men to ſee. 

But mindful how his uncle did engage 

His word, he now reſtrain'd his deadly rape; 

Yet from bis party, preſently withdrew, _ 

ann ich if and E in view, 
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To ly in wait for the rapacious breed, | 

Who thus had perpetrate, this foul miſdeed. 

Near to Cathcart did he them overtake, -- 

And rudely ſtreightway in among them brake. 
A burniſh'd blade that tide did he unſneath, 

- Which none provok'd, that e er evited death, 
Their foreman firſt, with ſuch good will he gave, 
That hat and head together off he drave. 

Sy ne on the ground, two of his comerades laid, 
The others fled diſcomfit, and afraid. . 
While WALLAcE ſeizing on their gold and gear, 

And paſſing Clyde, got into Lennox clear. 

Leaving his friends, his abſence to lament, 
With WALLack to paſs. on is our intent. 

To Malcolm then of Lennox, mighty Earl, 

His way he took, this Chief, the Scottiſh pearl. 

The Earl receiv'd him in a courteous. way, 

And much entreated ſtill with him to ſtay, 
Off ring that he his men ſhould all command; 
\ But Wallace grieving, for his native land, 

Refolv'd what ſtore of men he might to raiſe, 

To combat in the field for Scotland's praiſe. 
Stephen of Ireland, exil'd from his. home, 
Did there into a league with Wallace come. 

So did Faudon, a man of dreadful ſize, 

Of threatning aſpect, and iniquious eyes; 

[ -- Seldom he (miPd, was grueſome to the fight ; 

" And blood and batt'ry was his ſole delight. 
bi: With theſe and ſixty more, went Wallace forth, 
RR Their valiant march directing to the north. 

- Full in their way, upon Gargunnock hill, 

- The South' ron bands had fortify'd a peel, 

{With chambers meet, and hall commodious built: 

And ſtrength of men, aud ſtore of victual filljd. 

- Wallace this piece determin'd to take in, 
Could it be flily done withouten din. 
Spirs baving ſent, and (1ding-all was right, 
Reſolv'd on th*'enterprize that very night. 
His hardy men at arms were ſent before, 
To break a bar that held the. out- moſt door. 
But they in vain to break it did eſſay, 
Till. Wallace fretting at the long delay, 
Came on himſelf; and with a furious ſhock, 
The bar and ſteeple all in flinders broke, 5 
Then open drave the gate, and there withal, „ 
Came tumbling down three ell breadth of the walſ. 
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Much marvel did his men, who ſaw this ſtorm, | 
And him do more than twenty cbuld perform. 88 
The paſſage clear d, into the houſs they ruſh d, 
And all chat did oppoſe before thein pult'd. ; 
A watch-man had'a felon ſtaff of ſteel, | 
Wherewith he Wallace thought at once to kill 
But he recoiling with a little pains, 
Soon reft it from fm, then dang out his brains,” 
The captain ſyne he in the throng did meet, 
Aid with the ſtaff ſoon laid him at his feet, 
His men purſuing, flaughter'd all the Ave; 
No men at arms, they order d, were to ave, | 
Women and bairns he would not doom to die, : 
But let them fafely paſs unhurt and free: „ 
The gold and-Wealth the ſoldiers prey becamez 
But Wallace fought for Scotland, and for fame. a, 
Sojourning here four days, the val Tous crew, 
Upon the fifth, northward their march purſue, 
The Teth they croſt' d, and the clear running Ern, 
The motions of their SSutb'ron foesto leafy 4 
In Methwin forref? chuſe their next retreat, | 


Wallace was pleas' d, he now a plate had found, 
Where for his men, proviſions did abound : -: 
Where now at reft, refreſi. ...emſelves they might, \ 
N op more be ford at once to faſt and ang __— 
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And cold ah 2 9 if N came. - 
So did he grieve fof Scotland's woeful caſe; "BE. 
And ſuch his batred* rr Söuth ron race. : - 
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une WALLACE paſt to St. 1313 flew the eren, 


and won Kinclevin. 


N 0 W Wallace'prieving idle thus to be, 1 5 
Reſolv*d at length St. Johnſtoun for to ſes. | 
Seven men went with him graith'd in armour clear; 

The reſt he left to Stephen of Ireland's care. 

Changing his name, he entrance ſoon obtain'd ; 

Oft heard himſelf miſcall'd; and fore diſdain * 85 

But well diſſembling his intent. he choſe 

At a young . s manſion to live cloſe: 
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A gentle loving creature, mild and meek; 
Who often. {queez' d his hand, and clap'd his cheek; 
* From her he learn'd, how ching as with South'rons went; 
For ay to do them laith, his will was bent. 
Butler he heard, an aged cruel knight, 
Kinclevia kept a caſtle wond rous wight. 
Glad of the tale, he {traightway did repair 
To Methwin wood, among his comrades there. 
Syne drew them up, and march'd in good array, 
Along the green and bonny banks of Tay, 
Approach? the caſtle ſilently and ſlow, 
That of his coming South*roms might not know. 
But they within, fearful of ſudden harms, 
Were quickly all a- ſtir, and up in arms. 
Then did a fierce and cruel fight enſue, 
As ever was maintain'd among {o few. 
But WarLLacs ſtil} the foremoſt of the fray, 
Soon pave the Engliſh lowns, right Scot's man's play. 
Ott did he pierce their battle thro%-and thro', 
And at each onſet, many back'd and flew. 
Butler himfelf, came WALLACE to withſtand, 
But who could grapple WALLACE hand to hand ? 
Sore did the knight the raſh adventure rue; 
For with one ſtroke, his head in funder flew. 
Their chiftain (lain, the remnant Engliſh fed. 
Behind them leaving threeſcore ſoldiers dead. 
'The caftle ielding. Frer ſome ſhort ſtay, 
They ſet on fire, then brought their gear away. 
Syne WALLACE wiſely all his men withdraws, C 
And lodges ſafely in the Short- wood Shaws. 
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THE Fngliſh then, that in St. Jobuſthun tay, 

Soon hearing of this fierce and fatai fray, 
Vowing revenge, a thouſaud men of weir, 
Sent towards the wood, ripht awful in effeir. 
Theſe partly, Sir John Butler did command. 
A valiant chief, as any in the land. 
Secking on WALLACE well aveng'd to be, 
Win at Kinclevin, caus'd his father die. | 
Fhe like fought Loran, who from Gowrie came? 
For th' umquhile Sir James Butler was tvs aim. 

- / 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. © 
Into the Shaw, their men came pouring in, 
Archers and ſpearmen, with a dreadful din. 
But WALLACE undiſmaid fo plac'd his crew, 
Belt to defend themſelves, for they were few. 
Then did a fell and bloody ſtour begin, | 
As icarce before on Tay was ever ſeen.  _ 
Such deeds were wrought, as truly twere a crime, 
Them to defcribe in our unlearned rhime. | 
How arms met arms, and {words went cliſhy claſh, © 
For rural lays to ſing, would be too raſh. | 
Of WALLACE is my chief intent to ſpeak, 8 
Much did he toil, and oft their ranks did break. 
Upon young Butler lighting at the length, 
Againſt him ſole he guided all his ſtrength ; 
A manful ſtroke at him then letting flee, 
Defeuded underneath àa bowing tree, 3 
The branch came down fo weighty on his head, 
As in an inſtant fed the chiftain dead. 
Loran to ſee his friend ſo fall was woe, 
So flew on WALLACE an enrayed foe. 
But he defending with his awtul blade, 
Dead at his feet, the daughty younker laid. 
The worthy Scots did nobly all that day, 
And drove their foes withſhanteat length away. 
Seven of their number fell in fight, no more 
But of the South' ron race at leait {ix ſcore 
Naw fearing leſt their foes ſhould gather new 
Recruits, and them with numerous bands purſue, ** 
To Methwin wood they went e'er it was dark, 
And thence retreated into Elchoke park.” *- 
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How Wallace was ſold to the Engliſhmen by his Leman. 


HE RE whlule they tarry'd WALLACE took a bee © 
Into his head, that maiden for to ſee, | | 
Or whom we ſpoke before: a friar's gown,” » 
He to diſguiſe his perſonage, puts on. 
Then hies him to St. Jebnſtoun might and main 
To meet the dame, he was ſo wondrous fain. 
There having paſt a night in wanton play, 5 ? 
He made a tryſt to come another day. = 
Mean-time the South*rons did corrupt the maid 
With gold, to have him, 1 he came, betray c 


— 


According to his try t, he came in haſte, 
| Ivcontinent into her chamber paſt. | 
What they did there, who reads, may rightly elite 
And certes ? twere unmeet for me to tell 
| Their dalliance paſt, it {note the damſets mind, 
To loſe a love fo truſty and io kind. 
Wich bitter wailings, then to bim made known 
The caſe, and pray' d him quickly to be gone. 005 
Her crime he pardon'd with a loving ki ls, 
Wipt off ber tears, nor took her fault amils. 
Then ſtraghtway putting on ber female wee d, 
Betakes him to the gate with utmoſt fpced ; 
Paſs'd unſpect'd by all the watch but twain, . 

Who wonder'd much at ſuch a flurdy quean. 

Him they purſu'd, till getting out of cry, 

He faces him about, their ſtrength to try; 

Pulls out a brand, was hid beneath his AY 

And laid upon then; till they both were dead. 
Then haſtes him to his men he left behind, 
Such hazard | is in truſting woman- -kind. 
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| [ 9 How WALLACE eſcaped out of St. Johnſtoun, paſt 70 
Elchocke- Park, and killed Faupox. Paſt io Loch- 
mabane. How he won the Caltle of Crawford, and 

- killed the Captain thereof. 


OLD Winter now his hoary aſpect "Bog 

- Froſt bound the glibe, whilit Boreas fiercely blows ; 
Sweeping the ſnew along the riſing hills, | 
Which ev'ry pea, and ſlanting hollow fills: 
Cold grew the beams of the far diſtant {un, 
Aud day was doue, ere it was well begun. 
Long, dark and hateful, was the gloomy vight, . 
Uncomfortable, to each baviſh'd wipght: 
Wo durſt not truſt a raof to hide their head, 
But feulk from hill to hill, with cautious dread. 
Brave WALL ACE having plac'd his ſentries right, 
Deem'd it not ſafe to leave bis hold that night: 
For after his e. cape, full weil he knew, 
His diſappointed en' mies wauld purſue : 
And ſo it happen d. After they made fearch, 


Finding him gone, they aun aud made their march, 
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Ami dit fo throng, his Jubtile mile, with ſpeed, 


Convey' d herſelf away, and ſav'd her bead; 
W hiltt they eurag'd the South-Inch way have tane, 


Were their two men, they found by Wallace ſlain. 


Six hundred ſtrong they were, well arm'd and bold, 
Who round beſet our Champion in his hold: 
A hound they had of wondrous bloody ſcent, 


Would trace the ſlayer's ſteps, Where'er he went: 9 5 


A guard be had. The reſt the wood beſet, 
Looking on W ALLACE now-as'm a net; | 
Around the ſtrength, Sir Gerard Heron lay, 


While with three hundred, Butler made his way, 


Into the wood, where valiant WALLACE ood, 


In ſhining arms, few. were his men, but good: 


Not one to ſeven. Now paſt their.pow'r to fly, 


Reſoiv'd to cut their way, or bravely die; 


The hardy Cluef, unſheath'd his conqu*ring fword, 
Beſought the aid of heav'n, then gave the word. 
Fiercely he met his bald attacking foes, 

And quick as lightuing dealt his fatal blows : 
With horrid din, the temper'd edges claſh, | 
On coats of ſteel, whence haſty ſparkles flaſh, 
But maſſy armour, and defenſive ſhield, | 
Muſt to the nervous arm of WALLACE yield. 
Like a ſwoln current, ruſhing from a. hill, 

Which does with wreck, the lower vaſicys fill: 
Thus thro' the martial preſs, he made a lane, 
Who durſt oppoſe, no ſooner did than flain : 


Forty of which infatuatly bold, 


With gaping wounds, upon the earth lay cold: 
Thrice five there fell of Scots men, brave and true, 
Too great the loſs, when good men were fo few. 
Our martial Hero, thus cuts out his way, 
His men with haſty ſtrides made towards Tay, 
Thinking to paſs, but the attempt was vain: 
Rather, aid be, let's die upon the plain, 
Than ſink one fingle drop of Scottiſh blood, 
Without revenge, in the relentleſs flood.” 
Then with new courage, in defence they ſtand, 
For Butler in array, was near at hand. 
Bathed in blood, and panting for revenge, 


Haſtily they meet again, and deaths exchange: 


The youthful captain of the Scots in we, 
Us'd to the wars, exerts his glorious fire, 
Runs thro' the. croud, mows them down like graſs, 


Wpilſt be invuloerable Hands like bn, Yo 
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But many of his few with grief he ſpy d, 

Whoſe guſhing wounds, their ſhields and coats had dy'd: 

No way he thought on, could bring them relief, 

Unleſs the downtal of the South'ron chief: 9 

Him keen he fought, thro' throngs, from place to place: 

Butler, tho' bold, declin'd to ſee his face. CLE 

Amidſt ſtrong: guards, beneath an aged oak, 

Evited at this time, the fatal ſtroke. 53 

Stephen Ireland here, and faithful Kierly, ſnewd 

Their valour brave, and firm by WALLACE ſtood: 

Upon the ground, at this bout, ſixty more 

Of Engliſh ſlain, lay welt'ring in their gore: 15 

Nine more of Scots were of warm life bereft, | | 

And only ſixteen now with WaLLace left, 

Who got clear off, whilit Butler's wearied rout, 

Confus'dly fled, *twixt parties they got out. 

The Engliſhmen not knowing where they went, 

Set the ſloth- hound upon the bloody ſcent, 

With noſe a-ground, cloſely ſhe did purſue, 

Till foon both parties were in others view ; 

The enemy purſued on courſers fleet, 5 

While the brave Scots depend on nimble feet: 

Of riſing ground, they had two miles in length, 

Before they could arrive at any ſtrength; 

Good hope they had, for day was nigh expir'd, 

But to their grief ill-fated Faudon tyr'd ; 

WALLACE was loath to leave him on the way, 

Leſt to approaching foes he'd fall a prey, | 

Urg'd bim t' exert his ſtrength, with words of love, 

But all in vain, no further would he move: 

'The Chief enrag'd, his ſword with fury drew, 

And at one ſtroke the lagging ee * 

Back ward, a lifeleſs, headleſs lump he lay, 

While the twinn'd head babled its life away. 

Juſt was the act, he was a villain found, | 

Uleful in this, his blood would ſtop the hound. 

Sure proof of falſehood, ſhort way had they gone, 

In prime of years, ſtrong muſcles clad each bone. 

Him thus diſpatch'd, WALLACE his followers cheers, 

Then ſprung the mountain ſwift as bounding deers. 
Ireland, mean- time, and gallant Kierly ſtood, 

Eaſtward of Dupline, in a 8 Wood: 

By this the ſtars were twinkling from on high, 

From every opening of the cloudy ſky. 

Soon as the Engliſh came where Faudon lay, 

The blood-hound ceas'd to track the flyers way; 
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Nor farther mov'd, her ſcent now being ſunk, 
In this new. team of blood her neſe had drunk : 
And now they deem'd, that the deſpairing Scots, 
Had fighting been, and cut each others throats, 
Kierly and Stephen, unknown, mixt with the eroud, 
That preſs'd about, and Faudon's body view d, 
And as Sir Gerard bow'd to take a lock, 
Kierly a dagger in his boſom ſtruck, 
Beneath his armour, upward gave the wound, 
And brought this leader ſtagg' ring to tbe ground. 
Soon as his men the agcident eipy'd, _ 
Treaſon around, with mournful {avieks they cry*d.. 
aſtly conviuc 4 that this audacious blow, 
Vas givin by WALLACE's iclf, or ſoch a foe. 
'Midit their eonfuſten, aided by the glonm, 
The two brave Seots eſcap'd impending, doom, 
With grief and madneſs, Builey's colour chang'd, 
While ne ſaw gaſping, Heron unreveng'd. 


Part of his hoſt he ſent, t' inter the ſlam, 


Some to the woods diſpatch'd, ſome to the plain. 

Whilſt he himleif, with a ſtrong party lay, 

To guard the paſſes, till returning day. . 
Good WALLACE ever careful of his train, } 

Miſſing bis two brave men, was filled with pain; | 

For much he fear'd they taken were or ſlain. 

After vain ſearch, into the wood he paſt,. 


And ſafely at Gafkhall, arriv d at lait: 


Flint gave 'em fire, and hunger made em bold, 

To take two wedders from a neighbouring fold, | 

On which they fupp'd. Mean-white they heard a biet 

Of a loud horn, at which they Rood agbaſt! 8 

Two were. diſpatch'd, to learn who blew this horn, 

And long tbey waited for the ſpyꝰs return. 

The noiſe continu'd ſtill, and drew more near, 

The horrid. din, diſturb” d the Chiftain's ear. 

T wo more he ſent, but none return'd again; 

Which fill'd his danbtful mitid with rage and pain. 

The other nine, he tent em one by one, 

To find the reit. Thus he was left alone. 
The awful found increas'd ſtil more and mare, 

Louder and loader ſwell'd the dreadtul roar, | 

Which made him tremble, who ne er ſhook before. 

But foon his dauntkis foul he did collect, 

Then ſword in hand, with daring front ere, 

ny ditto the pate. Where, to his odd dur pri ze, 

The frighitful Faudon tood before his en yes, 
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Tet {till bis rage, the diſtant en'my ſought, 


Holding his bloody head in his right hand! 
Soon WALLACE drew a croſs, and made a ſtand: 
At him the apparition threw its bead, | | 
Which WALLAacz caught up by the hair with ſpeed, 


And threw it back. But dreadful was his fright ; 


For well he knew, it was ſome helliſh ſpright, 
Which mock'd his fword, Strait up the ſtairs he flew, 
And ſoon himſelf out of a window threw, | 
Thence up the river haſtily he ran, 
Never fo affrighted fince he was a man. | 
Back ward he turn'd his eyes, from whence he eame, 
And thought he ſaw the tower all in a flame, 5 
While on the top, did frightful Faudon ſtand, 
With a prodigious rafter in his hand. 

But whether veſted with compacted air, 
In Faudon's ſhape, ſome Dæmon did appear, 
Or, if the ling' ring ſoul, expelFd with pain, 
Strove to reanimate thd corpſe again, 
Leave we to thoſe, Who with unweary'd eye, 
Explore the latent depths of dark Philoſophy. 

And now his followers loſt, the mournful Chief, 
Stood wilder'd in his thought, O erwhelm'd with grief. 
Darkling he took his way, depriv'd of reſt, 
While black ideas rankled in his breaſt. 
His ſoul was in a maze, nor could he find, : 
What heaven, by this myſterious ſcene defign'd. 


And fierce revenge boil'd up in every thought. 

As thus he roam'd, with claſhing doubts oppreſt, 
That tore his foul; and batteil'd in his breaſt; 
Gay morn awakes, and with enlivening ray, 
Smiles on the world, and guides the riſing day. 
Butler, invited by the ſmiling ſcene, 

For ſook his bed, and ſought the plains unſeen; 
There view'd how penſive WALLAezE all alone, 
Inceſſant ſigh'd, and made a piteous moan: - 

And rightly guefling that he was a foe,” 

Demands his buſineſs with contracted brow; 

Nor ſtopt But ſpurring quick his fiery horſe, . 
With rapid haſte precipitates his courſe. 
WALLACE unmov'd, th' impetuous ſhock ſuſtains, 
While awful joy his gloomy brow ſerenes. 
Streight riſing to the blow, he aim'& 2 wound, 
And brought his en'my ſtagg'ring to the ground. 
Now ſeiz'd his horſe, mounted, and with looſe reins, 
Forſook the place, and ſhot acroſs the plains. 
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A ſoldier view'd his hapleſs Teader's fate, 
With ardent eyes, and kindling into hate, 
Wing'd forth his ſpear, that whiſtled in the wind, 
Drove o'er the knight, and mils'd the mark aſſign'd. 
But now the en'my with ſuperior might, 
Beſets the roads, and intercepts his flight. 
Collecting all himſelf, brave WALLAcE ſtood, 
Saw how they rag'd, and panted after blood; 
And drew his ſword, that with tempeſtuous ſway, 
Dealt fate around, and cut a ſanguine way. | 
Three proſtrate on the plain, of ſenſe bereft, 
And i{tifi *ning unto death, the victor left: 
The tainted graſs imbibes the flowing blood, 
That guſh'd. amain, and ting d the ambient floeg. 
But as a torrent with impetuous pride, 
From ſome ſteep mountain pours its rapid tide, 
Then ſwell'd by meeting riv'lets rowls amain, 
With tenfold roar, and ſwallow's up the plain; 
So with ſucceſſive troops, the foe renew'd, 
Condenſe apace, and thicken. to a crowd. 
The Chief retires, intrepid and: ſerene, : 
While twenty foes unſoul'd, adorn the fatal ſcene. 
Fearleſs, he inches back. His ſword on high, 
Refulgent, flaming, adverſe to the ſky, 
Still ey'd his enemies, with greedy view, 
And Partbian-like, ftilk wounded as he flew. 
And now the toes no more inflame the war, 
But roar in fainter ſounds, and menace from afar. 
The panting knight now ceas'd from warlike care, 
Retlines ſupine, and breathes the cooling air. 
Now-had the night aſſum'd her ſtill command, 
And ſpread her ſable conqueſts o'er the land; 
Darkneſs alone fat lowring ali around, N 
And more than midnight horror cloath'd the grougd. 
Our Hero, weak and faint, purſues his way, 
Involv'd in-gloom,-without one. glimple of day. 
The dreary wilds, wvithifens and mire o'erſpread, 
Retard his paſſage, and his ſteps miſlead. ' 
His bor ſe grown reſtive, and o'ercome with pain, 
Fell giddy to the ground, and preſs' d the plain. 
WALLACE on foot toils out his loneſome path, 
Now pluvg'd in fens, now loſt in riſing heath. 
Reviv'd by Heav'n, at length to Forth he came, 
That thro' the country rolls its aw ful ſtream. 
Circling it runs, and with majeſtie pride, 
Into old ocean, diſembogues its tide. 
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Upon the pony « margin, Wallace frond 
8 Senne che Hood. 

With nervous arms, he ſtems the ſurgipg waves, 
Daſhes the tide, W all its horrors braves. 

His well-try'd tword cuts out a liquid path, 
And guides his courle thro? wat*ry ſcenes of death. 
Fainting, he made the land; his veins all chill 'd, 
With numbing colds,”*that thro” his vitals. thrilt? 4. 
For wiater now had tempeited the air, 

And with bleak aſpect froze the aged year: 
While the far diſtant ſun, withlantiag ray, 
Odliquely ſhae, and ſcarcely litt the day. 

The Knight from towns and cities keeps aloof, 
Secure beneath' a widow's lowly roof; 

Wio with a liberal hand, reliev'd ins wants 
Fonded his breaſt, and ſoeth'd his burſting plaints. 
To needful reſt de now applies his head. 

But firſt the maid diſpatchd, with cautious dread. 
To wew Gaſchall, that burning ſeem'd of late; 
To trace his Mower and learn their fate. — 
Now coming fleep, ſpreado all her balmy charms, 
And claſps the Hero in her ilken arms; 

Within a darkſome werd fecurely-laid;” 

The ſhrubs his plow, ad the graſs his belts 2 
Attending, the kind widow's ens food near, 
And guard bis flumbers with dficious care. 

A prieſt beheld the Chief compos'd to reſt, 
Drew near, and thus his puny fears expreſt': 
Behold the Patriot now whoſe puiſſant hand, 
Mult. rid us of the foe, and ce our land! 

Alas! good vent'rous youth, 1 how weak he lies, 
Expos'd to raging ſtorms and wintry ies? 
Trembling he fleeps, and verging on deſpair ; 
Obnoxious now to every female ſnare. 

The Chiet wak'd at the ſound, flung up, enrag'd! 
I'm not, he cry'd, fo feebly equipag' q: 

My arm and fortitude aſſert my right, 

Ard all my honeſt actions dare the light. 

While Scotland's wrongs, edge-keen, my well-try'd word, 
1 never poorly own a foreign lord 

And thou, inglorious prieſt untouch's remain, 
And owe thy life alone to my diſda in. 

He laid, and with his as tons turp'd aßde, 
ont 1g how he plow'd the foamy tide, 

Dark and alone; while his por eþh of blood, 
That flow'd amain, diſtan'd the Ras Bond: 
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And how to finiſh all his other woes, 
His men had fallen a prey to cruel foes. 
The prieſt o'erhearing, cry d, Dear ſon, behold 
How ieaven confirms what L but now foretold. 
Thy friends are loſt, thy ſelf aloof from aid, 
To all th' affaults of fortune open laid, 
Forbeer to tempt thy fate, give up thy bord, 
And own great Edward for thy rightful lord. k 
No more. Fierce Wallace ſtern'd his brow and ery'd, 
My life alone ſhall the long ſtrife deeide. 
Thy tainted words venom the ambient air; 
Cut thro' my foul, and appravate my care. 
My country's wrongs, cry for revenge aloud, 
And this goed (Word is keen. It thriſts for blood, 
And only can be ſated with a flood. 
But while be ſpake, with haſty ſtrides drew near, 
Ireland and Kierly, ſtill to Wallace dear. 5 
As ſorrow late a ſovereign ſway poſſeſt, | 
Smiles kindle in each cheek, and joy- in every breaſt, 
While the vaſt pleaſure that each aſpect wears, 
Too big for words, now vents itſelf in tears: 
The chief beheld the ſcene of grateful woe, | 
And now his kindly ſhow'rs with theirs united flow. 
The wond'rous friends their dubious fate review, 
And with amufing talk prolong the interview. 
How they had mi o w. Heron with the ſlain, 
And, unobſerv'd, efcap'd the fatal plain, 
By this came back the ſervant, and reveal'd 
What diſmal ſcenes ſhe every- Where beheld. 
How goary corſes ſtrew'd the purple ground, 
And death in bloody triumph ſtalk'd around. 

No longer here the Hero would remain, 
But left the wood, with his ſmall faithful train. 
And here the widow merits cndleſs fame, 
Who chearful with her ſons to Wallace came, 
Both in the bloom of life and ſprightly youth, 
Endu'd with courage, loyalty and truth: 
Then ſhe made over to his guardian care, 
'To bear fatigues, and learn the arts of war, 
Brave Heroine, with manly virtue bleſt, | 
Her country drove the mother from her breaſt ! So 
The Chief ſet forth, adorn'd with arms and horſe, 
And held that night, to Dundaff heath, his courſe. 
Graham then poſſeſs'd theſe lands; an aged knight, 
Who wth reluftance, own'd tyrannic might, 2 
* Sir JOHN. 
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But bow, alas! in his laſt ebb of life, 

He liv'd aloof from glorious feats of ſtrife, 

His arm no longer could the faulchion wield, 
Nor ſhine in fulgent arms, and fun the field. 

A fon he had, with every grace endir'd, 
"Louth, honour, gallantry and for titude: 

His country's welfare triumph'd in his breaſt, 
Tinctur'd each thought, and all bis ſoul impreſt. 
Him the old ſire, with ceremonial care, 

On his good ſabre drawn, oblig'd to ſwear. 
The rugged paths of honour {till to tread, 
Wherever Wallace and his virtue lead. 

Three times the nigiit renew'd her gloomy reign, 
While here the gallant Warrior did remain. 
As the fourth morn her purple charms diſplays, 
And paints the cheek of day with orient rays. 
The Chief ſet out, his pupil by his fide, 
Propos'd among is friends with him to ride. 
Wallace yet conſcious of bis recent fault, 

How into jeopardy his men he brought. 
Deny'd the ſuit, until his better care, 
Could with new force of arms revive the war. 
Now to Kilbank, he bent his courſe apace, 
In martial pomp, and 2 kly reach'd the place. 

The Knight, to every ſoul a welcome gueſt, 
Erjoys the love of all, and fills each breaſt. 

His nephew here, geiles in bloom of years, 

And chearful gladneſs in his aſpect wears. 

Mean- while the unwelcome news to Piercy came, 
Of our young Hero's ads, and growing fame. 
How with a run of conqueſts, be had ſlain 

IIis foes, and all their cities form dand ta' en: 
Alper in ſpeech, and {well'd with vengeful ſpite, 
Piercy demands what ſhelter held the Knight ? 
And fure, cry'd out, would he his warfare ceaſe, 
L- Acknowledge Edward, and accept of peace. 
Soon mpht our king with unreſiited way, 
Tho Scotia's bleed! ug vitals urge his way, 
Wallace would quick] y tame the rngged north, 
Inſpire our men, and call their caurape forth. 
But ti his rage, a cruel rancour feeds, 
Au huſts in vinged thunder on our heads 
Sages illumin'd with interior light, 
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Theſe have foretold, how Wallace, grea: in W 
Shall fill our plains with war and fierce alarms. 
The Chief, mean-while with active thaughts employ a 
A meſſenger dilpatch' d to Blair and Boyd. 
Fame catch'd the news: and {ſpread the welcome ſor e 
In buzzing whiſpers, quickly all around: 
His friends conveen apace, in gath ring ſwarms, Z 
Inur'd to war, and bred to feats of arms. 
But Blair, above the reft, for learning fam'd, 
The firſt place in our Hero's boſom claim d: 
With early infancy their love began, 
And grew as ripening youth ſhot up to man. 
Thus danc'd the roſy minutes, and the chief, 
Securely Lv*d at large, remote from grief: 
His tranſports now run high, his cares decreaſe, 
And every hour is mark'd with ſmiling eaſe. 
His friends with chearful looks his orders wait, 
And all his wants well pleas'd anticipate. 

But now far diff rent cares engroſs bis foul, . 
And all the manly rage of war controul. 
Love bound the Hero in his flow? ry chains: - 
For over all the god unbounded reigns... _ 
In Lanerk dwelt the fair. Weil known to fame, 
For matchleſs beauties crown'd the charming dame. 
Now in her ſpring of life, ſhe. grew apace, 
Spreading he = and crown'd. wich every grace. 
The Syrens with perſuaſive eloquence, 
Charm'd from her lips and beautify'd ber ſenſe, 
While piety adds luſtre to her name. 
Wallace beheld and own'd the pleaſing flame, 
The print of love new ſtamp'd his ductile breaſt, 
And witk ſoft characters his foul impreſt. 
A.: wades, impell'd by waves, his mind is toſt, 
And in the ſpreading ſea of paſſion loſt, 
Love tears his boſem, ſhoots aleng his veins, 
And a wild anarehy of thoughts maintains: | 
Now with freſh warmth his martial flames awake, 
And he th'ignoble chain attempts tc break. 
The fair ariſes now in all her charms, 
And with ſoft fires his languid boſom warms, 
The youthful Knight impatient of his wound, 
With ſtrange diſorder rowls his eyes around; 
Tries every mean, and ſtrives to quell the ſmart. 
T hat tore his breaſt, and ſtung his bleeding heart. 


F2 


\ 


While Scotland weeps, weeps © 


© Tie HISTORY of 
Now maz'd in doubts, and with ſtrange tumults fill'd, 
The lover thus his fecret pangs reveal'd. | 

* What thall I then give up my breaſt to oy, 
And all my ſchemes of future wars deſtroy ? | bd 
Shall I thus loſe myſelf in pleaſing dreams, 
While Scotia's welfare all my boſom claims? 
No. Thus I ſtifle the inglorious flame, 
And raze the image of the beauteous dame. | 
Riſe glory, riſe! aſſume thy wonted charms, t 8 
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And take me panting to thy ſanguine arms, 2 
11] drown each thought of her in war & loud alarms.” * 
Kierly beheld how the yonng Warrior {trove 


In vain to quell th' unruly pangs of love, 


How obſtinately good, he ſcorn'd to know, 
All but the dear unhappy country's woe. 

No cheering bleſs gilds o'er his gloom of cares, 
No tprightly Joys his anxious boſom ſhares, 
Fain would the friend his dreary cares beguile, 


When thus he anſwer' d, with an artful] ſmile. 


And what can wound the ſtricteſt patriot's name, 


By wedding virtue in ſo fair a dame? 


Since all your thoughts, impreſt by love ariſe, 
Enjoy the maid, bound yours in nuptial ties. 
She's chaſte and Virtuous, innocent and good; 
Nor can her lineage ever ſtain your blood. 

6 Ungen' rous man, reply'd the wondring Chief, 
And wouldſt thou have me Pen my grief? 
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And floats to ruin, down the crimſon fload. 2 * ; 
Th' important now, decides her future ſtate, 
And ſee the ſcales are hung to weigh her fate. 
While we're the only friends that ſhe can boaſt, 
To counterpoize a hardy numerous hoſt. 
Our every thought, in ſuch an enterprize, 
Or big with conqueſt, or with death ſhould riſe. 
And ſure while Scotia's enemies remain, - 
Unnerving love ſhould ever ſue in vain. 
And what is love??? 
Nothing but folly, glaring emptineſs, 
Effeminate and frothy all its blefs; 
A fleeting joy. Sure then it cannot be, 
That love and war at once ſhould reign in me. 
Yet love, they ſay, our brutal rage dilarme, 


 Refines our ardour, and our courage warms, 
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But that is only when the fair one's kind, $ qr 
| When blooming hopes diſtend the lover's mind. 
When bleſs, and beauteous conqueſt ſtand coufeſs'd, 
And life redoubled, heaves within his breaſt. 
But when the virgin, nought but frowns beſtou s, 
Nor hears kis am'rous plaints, or dying vows: . 
*Tis then, his very manhood melts away, 
In tears by night, and mournful ſighs by day. 
No more his breaſt the ſprightly trumpet charms, .. 
No more he joys in war and ſhining arms.. - | 
Our nation groans beneath a load of woes, 
Ang calls on us, againlt her cruel foes: 
And could ſuch conduct ſuit a warrior's mind, 
(For women are unconſtant, or unkind. 
Who, before man, and heaven's all ſeeing eye, -. 
Mait bravely cor.quer, or as bravely die.“ 
The Warrior ſpoke, with indignation ſpoke ; 
While anger from his eyes like-lightning broke, 
Yet in his boſom, love the tyrant piay d, | 
And laugh'd ſecure, at what his fury faid.' i 
The Chief at laſt, perceiv'd with anxious pain, 
That {till imperious love maintain'd his reign. E 
What could he do? with outmoſt care he ſtrove, 1 
Now to oppoſe, and now to fly from love, 
In vain. The god, {till with the angler's ſkill, . 
Or mock'd his force, or play'd him to the full. 0 
Kierly beheld, how love his ſtreugth defies, 1 
Battles his ſoul, and triumphs in his eyes, : 0 


And whil'ſt the Chief, who ne'er before had ſigb' d, 
Groan'd with a load of grief, he fondly thus reply d, 
&«& Why does my lord create himſelf this pain ? ; : 
Why ftrive. with love? yet ever ſtrive in vain, | . 
Give up thy conqueſt, diſſipate thy care. | 1 
Make way for bleſs, and for the lovely fair: | | 
The fair niakes all the Hero's rage refin'd, | 
New-ſtrings his arm, and chears his drooping mind. | 
While in his ſoul the awful goddeſs reigns, | 5 | 
A double life his boſom knows, a doyble life his veins. - 1 
This ſaid, th' advice with tender zeal expreſi'd, . 
With poiſon'd ſteps, ſtole ſilent to his breaſt, 

And joy, unbidden, all his ſoul poſſeſt. 8 
Mean. while, with ebbing force as thus he ſtrove, 
To ſtem the rage of fierce prevailing love. 
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A maid approach'd, who from the fajr one came, 
For love had fir'd her breaſt with hidden flame, 
nd brought this meſſage from the beauteous dame. 
« Miranda ſends, to honeſt fame well known, 
Fond to behold her country's braveſt Son.“ 
The Chief amaz'd, impatient of delay.. 
461 go, he cried, and bad her.urge the way.“ 
'Thro' ſecret paths they went, and ſnunn'd the town, 
And reach'd the houſe, ſecure, perceiv d by none. 
While The ſeverely good, and wond' ou kind, 
Wiſh'd for his ſafe approach with anxious mind, 
*Fhe lovers met, and now a modeſt kiſs, 
Lifts up the Hero s foul to laughing: bleſs. | 
Love feets th' alarm, ſtarts up in fond ſurpriſe. £ 
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And thro? his veins, a-new impetous ſhes, 

Inflames his ſoul, and ſparkles thro' his e] es. | 

His ſparkling eyes, that gently rolling, p' a d, 

In hers beheld bright virgin love betray'd, 
And whilſt a bluſh that redden'd on her face, 

| Paints out a modeftrflame with roſy grace. 

ecrew'd to the higheſt ſtrain of bleſs, his {oul 

Could ſcarce th* impetuous tide of joy controul, 

But all was ſtill, and all was calm around, 
When thus the Syren ſpoke in nectar'd ford : 
Jon indeed, I love, nor luſh 16H, 

The man that loves my - country's peace {6 well. 

And would be fond, ev'n with my life, to plcaſe, 

The Chief that bravely ſeorns inglorious caſe. 
While Scotia calls. 

Alas! how much ſhe needs, unhappy now; 

So good a Warrior and. a friend as you. 

Her braveſt ſons by cruel foes are ſlain, 

And few her friends, ah! hapleſs friends remain. 
Even while I ſpeak, 1 fcarce can boat an hour, 
Or of my lie or honour in my pow” 4 | 
The loving Clief return“ d, Ob! ma: 10 divine, | 
Your bleeding wrongs the glorious cauſe ſhall join; 
And whilit the thundi :. ig battle loudeſt rings, 
And thouſand deaths appear on fatal wings; | | 

\ Inflam'd by am'rovs rape, ard aiding love, f 

Like death himſelf, thro? groaning bands III move. 
And while the thoughts of thee wing every blow, 
How well I love, the gaiping Ns nes ſhall know. 
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But by yon awful Heavens, had not my ming, 
With hopeleſs Scotia, gainſt her foes combin'd. 
I'd never leave thee, by th' immortal powers, 
My foul would mix, and loſe itſelf in yours. 
| Yet next to Gop, and to my country's care, 


- Youall my thoughts, and all my breaſt ſhall ſhare.” 


With fond diſcoarſe, thus talk d they out the day, 


While hours, well pleas'd to hear, croud hours away. 


Till Wallace ſaw the night on high difplay'd, ' 
And with reluctance, left the weeping maid, 
With heavy heart he held the dreary way, 

And join'd his friends that wondred at his ſtay, 
Now from the fair remov'd, our Hero ſtrove, 

By warfare, to divert the pangs of love. - 
Fir'd with the thought, he chokes the riſing ſigh, 
And fondly hopes the diſtant enemy; _ 
Who in Lochmabane, lorded it ſecure, 

Full grown in arrogance, and fluth'd with power. 
Clifford, inhumane youth, bore chief command, 
And ſpread his cruel-conqueſts o'er the land. 
Now Wallace ſcarce bad reach'd the guilty'town, 

- { Concea}'d his name, his country only known, 
When ſwell'd with malice, Clifford fought the place, 


And brands the Scots, and loads them with diſgrace, _ 


Appriz'd, the Knight purſues the haugbty lord. 
Th' affront lent weight and fury to his ſword ; 
Urg'd home, the thirſty faulchion fought his ſide, 
Tranſpierc'd his heart, and drunk the vital tide. 
Sated, the Cliftain left the town. And now, 
Wing'd with revengeful ſpite, his foes purfue : 

The Knight ſerene, thus warn'd his faithful friends, 
*« Behold the raging en'my this way tends, 

Leave we the plains, and yonder thickets climb, 
Truſting th' event to providence and time,“ 

His friends reluctant, hear the ſtrict command, 
Sternly retire, and eye the approaching band. 

By this, with haſty ſtride the foe drew near; 

Their burniſt'd arms refie@ a gleam ſevere: | 
With fulgent light they ſhone. The ſteely blaze, 
Shot full apainſt the ſun with mingling rays. 
Their arrows now with-certain {peed they aim'd, 
And wounded Blair, for wit-and valour fam'd. 
Wallace beheld. him bleed, and fir'd to rage, 
Turn'd inſtantly, in order to engage. 
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His little band in donbious war well tried, - is 
Ruſh on the num*rous foe with gen'rous pride. | 
And now, with adverſe ſhock, the warriors met, 4 
Each urg'd the fight, nor thought of baſe retreat: 
The South'ron army, thia'd with num'rous ſlain, 
In multitudes lay grov'ling on the plain, 
But till, in gath'ring crowds, now troops advance, 
The fields reſound, the neighing courſers prance. 
Moreland, the flower of arms, moves to the field, 
Lightning his eyes, his arms keen ſplendor yield; | : 
His waving plume, nods terribly from far, | 
And whitens with its foam the tide of war. | : 
With boiling rage. his heaving boſom glows, 
And martial terror glooms upon his brows. 
The Engliſh rau'd to hope, their chief ſurvey, 
And meditate the ruin of the day. | 

In vain the dauntleſs Scots attempt to fly, 
Cloſs wedg'd they ſtand, reſolv'd to win or die. 
And now both fider aſſault, aud proudly vie; 
Thickens the combat, and refound the ſky, - 
Wallace diſtinguiſh'd by his orby ſhield, 


Rode thund' ring thro” the tempeſt of the field. 
Where Mereland rag'd; and with a pondwrous blow, 


Full on his neck, divides the bone in two. 

No more the joints the dizzy head ſuſtain, 

The hanghty chief ruſh'd head long to the plain. 
Seiz ing his horſe, the Knight, with active care, 
Revives again the thunder of the war: wt, 
Inſpir'd from Heaven, with more than human might, 
His arm alone, inclines the ſcale of fight. 
Around, the verdant graſs, is ſanguine dy'd, 
And heaps on heaps expire on every ſide. 

The Engliſh now, their chiftain loft, give way, 
Dead'ned with fear, and fall an eaſy prey: 
New te the town, their rapid ſteps they bend, 
Throng to the caſtle, and in haſte aſcend. 

'Their hagar'd eyes their inward fears diſcloſe, 
And look a veice, and ſpeak their direful woes. 
Gray ſtock, their gen'ral here, at eaſe reſides, 


Who ſcorns their terrors, and their fears derides, 


And now his ſoldiers arm'd, the fort he leaves, 

And with freſh powers the fainting war revives. 
Wallace, mean-while the bloody ſcene had left, . 
With victory, nor of one friend bereft, 
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Ard clad in arms, ſhe ſhot an iron light; 

The en'my ſaw, and curs'd the unwelcome fight. 

„Oh! don't, they cried, our doom anticipate, 

Return, nor brave th' impending built of fate. 

' Yonder! behold the valiant god-like Knight, 

_ Whoſe mighty arm alone lays waſte the fight.“ 

« Ha daſtards! cried the gen'ral, with a frown, 

His ſtrength owes being to your fears alone.“ 

And ſpurr'd his horſe. Now Wallace from afar. 

Beheld th? increafing tumult of the war; 

Nor could he tempt the ſtorm, that with new roar, 

RowPd dreadful menacing his ſcanty pow'r, 
And now oercone with toil, his horie gave Oer. 

_ Mear-time, diſpatch'd by heaven, immortal Graham, 

Back'd with his friends, a brave retinue came, 
Thrice ten he led, a ſmall, but faithful train, 

Each could mark red the field with num'rous flain, 
And the whole tempeſt of the war ſuſtain. | 
The battle joins. And clamours, ſhouts and cries, 
King thro? the plains, and tear the vaulted {kjet. 

Graham now, with ardent eyes his friend ſurvey d, 1 
Aud ſent to every quarter timely aid, | 7 

Himſelf, mean- while, from place to place engag d, 
Where the ſtorm roar'd, and where the thickeſt rag'd, 


Ruſh*d thro? the war that bleed in every vein, | | "i 
Like ſome herce tide, and [weep'd the ſtanding plain. $ 
Wallace on foot cuts our a ſanguine path, «„ ·˙ 
And ſtems the flood of war, and braves impending teath. 
KReſtleſs he fights, with-blood and duſt beſmear' dq, 
Reaping the field, where nought but fate appeard, - 
And thus th' intrepid few {tilt urge their courſe, ä 
Each in himſelf, a war, an army's force. . 
But now the foe repuls'd with fout diſgrace, RE 
Their champion in the front, retreat apace, 
While Wallace yet unwearied urg'd the chace. 
[Before him Graham. active as hghtning flew, Moo Ne} 
Mix'd with the crowd, and all promiſcuous.flew. 17 
The knight beheld, and check'd bis vulgar rage, i | 
That ſtoop'd with the low rabble to engage. 
Away, he cried, nor thus diſgrace thy word, 
Yon flying chiefs will nobler ſtores afford, 5 
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He ſaid. The youthful. heroes ſhoot along Wl 73 
With rapid haſte, and reach the diſtant throng. * a 
Fierce Grayſtock. now abandon'd by his pride, If 


Noyght but deſpair appear'd en every fide. 
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Graham ſought the haughty chief. And now on high 
His ſword that flam'd and liguten'd in the fey - » 
With whirlwind found deſcends, and cleaves his head; 
No force of motion could the ſtroke impede: : 
The yauning chaſm well'd out a purple flood, 
Forth ruſh'd the ſoul effus d with guſhing blood. 
Wallace, mean while, dealt ruin all around: 
And with dead corſes {trew?d the bluſhing ground, 
The en'my {til experienc'd his pow'r, x 
And thoſe who f. his arm haraſs*'d the Scots no more. 
The Thace now finiſn'd, the brave warriors meet, 
And with kind intercourſe of fouls unite. | 
The Knight well pleas'd bis panting friends eſpies, 
With joy his boſom glows, with tranſports glut his ey es, 
His viſage roughn'd into frowns e'er while, 5 5 
Affumes the ſof er beauties of a ſmile, 
Fair victory ſat blooming on his head, 
And all around ner, ſacred bleſſings ſhed. « - 
But now the ſun rowl'd down the fading light, - 
Red Veſper took his poſt. Aroſe the night. 
| On hills of ſlain the ſcarlet heroes fate, 
| Pond'ring new tolls of war in cloſe debate. 
Pale Scotia {till her bleeding veins difplay'd, 
And peinting to the foe, and caiPd aloud for aid. 
Fird with her wrongs, aud with new anger fraught, 
They ſteel their hearts, and bar each milder thought, 
Nor ſated with the vengeance of the day, 
To Lochmabane directly take their way. 
R And now to aid their rage, a night of ſhades 
Mofffes the ſky, and the pale moon invades, 
No ſtars appear'd in the dark firmament, 
As if their everlaſting oil were ſpent: | 
Lone midnight ſilence quell'd each wbiſp'ring ſound, 
And ſpread his gloomy pinions all around. 
| Conceald, the wary ſpies rode on before, 
| The deſtia'd town in order to explore. 
. With darkneſs velop'd, ſoon they rcach'd the gate, 
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Where waiching, all alone the keeper fat. 

With filent rage they aim'd a random wound, 
= And laid the felon proſtrate on the ground. 
The following band came on with haſty pace. 
Breathing revenge, and quickly made the place. 
The gleanings of the field they here ſurpriſe, 
1 Reſounds the houſe with clamour, ſhrieks and cries, 
While terror wildly peeps forth from their eyes. 
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Noupht but the groans of wretches now is heart , = 
Where mirth and ill- tim'd riot late appear'd. 
Twas now, paſt ebb of night, and dawning mort 
Appear'd on infant ſmiles, and bluſhes born, 
The victors now quite (peat with toils of war, 
ve o'er, and panting breathe the fragrant air. 
Reclin'd, they gladly take a ſhort repaſt, 
To fatiate nature's call, not pleaſe the tate 
That done, with gen'rous wine they brim the bowl, 
Zach quaffs and fucks the nectar to his ſoul : 
The dancing tude rowls theo? each languid vein, 
And ſwells them with o*erflowing itreams agaia. 
mated, at length they leave the humbled town. 
'Fhe fortr els taken, and their foes oferthrown, 
And bent their courſe to where impecuous Clyde, 
Lara? precipieces pours id foamy Uge. 
Wich many wandring rowls, the circling ſtream, 
The pride of rivers, and the poets then, 
Now grateful Number creeps o'er all apacze, 
And fonds their ſenfes with a foft embrace. 
Within a darkiome vale, retir'd, they lay F 
At eaſe from all the buſy toils of- day: - 8 1 
Throꝭ every limb the ſoft infection crept, 1 
And guardian angels watch'd *em as they ſlept. 2M 
A fort remaiu'd where filPd with rage and ſpit-, = 
The en'my ruPd and triumph'd in their might. 5 


While thus fecure the flunb'ring warriors lay, "I 

Wild fancy now aſſunies internal ſway 

Still to the'r ſleeping thoughts the fert ns 

And hap'd their dreams and hook them From repoſe. 

Tk? inverted ſcale of heaven now weigh'd np night, 

Sunk was the fun, and faded was the light. 

Waiking at length, unſeen thev leave the vale, 

The fated place determining t“ alfail., 1 

Wallace before the reſt went forth alone, | = 

With eager ſpeed, and A the guilty town. 5 
And here a hideous noiſe inſults his car. 

tf drunken mirth, unh 5 the yoice af; war. 
Enrag'd the chiftain gave the oider'd fign | 
His friends throng in, and all their pawers Sonne 

Wich active care tlie gates they fieſt poſſeſt, 

Then guard the paſſes, and the ji; engl riveſt; 

Wallace firſt ought the houſe inflam'd with hate, | 

Wale ſunk in Jaxury the capzain fat. * 
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Unſheatly d his (word, and aim'd a certain blow, 
ö That huryd the lhades of night th' abandon'd toe. 
ns With e fat rage be gave to fate the reſt, 
| And.mingled with their blood their bortid feaſt. 
Their mangled bodies ſtrew'd the ſanguine floor, 
q Grigningan death, and welt? ring in their gore. 
Meaa time, without, Graham plies the lofty fort, 
Built up of beams, and fordify'd by art. 
Streioht flung triumphant from his thund'ring hand, 
Full to the lteepy roof, a flaming brand; 
The red contagion, blazing, flew along, 
j With crackling roar, and ſcorch'd the tr embling throng... 
| And now the Tuddy ruin whirls on high, 

Swells in the wind, and triumphs to the ſky. 

Wield thrieks within, and yellings of deſpair, 

A blended horror! rends the in'dnight air. 

And now the turret, ground, and all around, 

Wich burit of thunder, tumbled to the ground; 
It Fell, and cruſh'd the wretches underneath, 
With wild deſtruction -whelm'd and fiery death. 

Soon as the radient morn renew'd the day, 

The victors, on eact. fide the place ſurvey, 

That now in ſmoking heaps and-rubbiſh lay, 

The works that ſtood they lev eJPd with the ground, 

And ipread a gen'ral ruin al around, 
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Winter being paſt, and the ſummer advancinp, Wallace 
returns again to Lanerk, to viſit his mittreſs. An 
"account of the firſt beginni ng of his paſſion. is to be 

| four:d in Book V. where meeting with a kind recep- 

tion, he narries her. 1 

| But the Engliſh, during that time be had ſpent | in his A 

| cour*thip, having occtpicd and taken poſſeſſion of all A 

| the forts und towns in Scotiand, obliged him to rife Ar 

” - again in arms {9 vindicate his country. But before he | 

| took the field, he thought it neceſſary to remove his 
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wife from the hazard of the war; which occaſions a 
moving colloquy betwixt them, ſhe earneſtly imploring 
him to take hier along with 0 and he declaring to 
her the ill effects of it. | 

The morning arriving, Wallace goes out to the fields, 
where having implored Heaven for the ſucceſs of his 

- uncertaking, he blew his horn, to call his followers 
he had with him together; where diſcovering his in- 
tent, they all, with one conſent, agree to the war; and 

make preparations for it. 

The Engliſh perceived their intent, and under the c com- 
mand of Heſilrig and Thorn make head againſt them, 
and the Scots overpower*d with multitudes, retreated 
to Cartlane- craigs. The night approaching, Heſtlrig 
mfulting Wallacc's wife, moſt barbarouſly kills her, 
when behold Wallace after expreſſing his ſorrow for 
her loſs, reſolves to revenge it, and Ong back in the 
night time, flew Thorn, Heſilrig, ard the Engliſhmen, 
m Lagerk. This being told King Edward, he gathered 
a great army, and came to Bigger, where Wallace, 
being now joined with a conliderable number, met 
him and encouraging his men. fought and defeat them, 

but the Engliſh being told by tpies, that the Scots had 
intoxicated themſelves with the wine left in the camp, 
returned and were again defeat. After this, Wallace +1 
took in a caſtle on a rock, and with continued debates, 1 
ſo weakned the Engliſh, that they were content, at | 
Rutherglen Kirk, to conclude a peace for a year: that 4 
both ſhould reſt from co: mata any hoſtilities. 2 
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OW had cold Fabenary ſpent its ftore, 
And Boreas ruſhing blaſts offend no more; 


2 No more the hurricane embroils the deep 0 
And driving winds on its ſmooth ſurface ſleep: 
2 No more the plains in ſtanding lakes appear, 


= And March had ſpent the winter of the year. 
Now April, joyous month; its courſe begun, 

5 And hoary ſnows ſnows now melted to the fun 

U A ſpringing verdure crown be happy land, 

ſe | And iming nature own'd the Summer's band, 
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| While thus the earth ſmiles in its gaiety. 
k And Summer weeds adorn each ſprinping tree: 
4 The buſy Nymphs renew their annuil toil, : 
4 And build their grott's perfum'd with baim and oil, 
Each blythſome hour, in ranks they dance along, 
And the plea:*d hunter liſtens to their long. 
In this bleſt June, when all conſpir'd to move 
His manly foul, with the (oft lime of love, 
Our Knight to Lanerk went of new again, 
Seiz'd with the pangs of 113 returning pain, 
He runs with joy to meet his lovely Far F 
Nor reck'd he of his Engliſh toes fince he was there: 
Fhe ſubtile flame fierce r roll'd within his breaſt, 
Hot in his pain, he thodght ne*er.one ſo bleſt, 
Sometimes the thought of conqueſt wou'd return, 
And fierce ambition in his boſom burn; 
His country's glory tiſe before his ſight ; $ 
And love's ſoft joys, yield to the toils of fight; | 
At other times, love would uſurp again, 07 
\ Fairglory's charms decay, and war ſubſide again. _ 
Shall I no more hear the fierce battle's rage, 
No more in bloody fields my foes engage, 
Shall love's imperious powers thus controul 
My eaſy heart, and move my pliant ſoul ; 
What plague is this ? this bane of mortals love? | 
That me from aruis and glory would remove. 
My honour calls, and nothing e'er ſhall make 
Me loſe my houour, for my pleaſure's ſake; 
To war 1 will, and ſhine in arms again, 
And love {hall ſpread its ſilken chains in vain. - 
While thas the Hero ſpent his anxious life, 
And love and honour heid the doubtful (trite, 
Alternate paſſions ruld his warring mind, 
And now to this, and now to that inelin d. 
At laſt reſolv'd to finiſh all 43s priet, 
And give his mourning foul a ture relief: 
To wed with hol love, the beauteous dame, 
Give looſe to his deſire, and quench the fac red flame. 
| And now the morning it far beans dipiay'd, 
| And muſic akened into Marte the maid. 
| Conubial Hymen wav*d lis torch on high, 
And bad their future fe, compicateit joy: 
Now hve in riert unity of love, | 
Ana From all jarring dillonance remove. 
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Let wing' d with pleaſure, the ſofteſt minutes flow, 
And laftmg bleſs no interruption know. 4 
A riſing joy now dawns within his breaſt, wr: | x 
Of all that heaven could beſtow, poſſeſt: 
With pleaſure, now he runs his dangers o'er, 
And fortune's varieus face offends no more; 
In her alone, he places his delight, 
And joy ariſes from ber only fight : 
While with like heat, her faithful boſom warms, 
For in his time he was the flower of arms: 
Thus blooming love extends his ſoft command, 
And joyful Hymen reigns with equal hand. 
W hile now the Hero, far from war's alarms, 
Enjoy s all pleaſure in his conſort's arms; 
His former love of glory fires again 
His martial ſoul, and prompts him to the plain; ; 
To bear aloft Again the patriot ſhield, + 
And vindicate his-country in the field: | 
His burning breaſt, glows yet with fields unfought, 
And future triumphs riſe upon his thought, 
Now leave thy mirth, and ſeek thy country's foes, * - 
Tho' round thy head the gath*ring battle plows, = 
Go leave thy love, or glorious freedom loſe. 2. 
Which ne'er on earth can be redeem'd again. 
Go live in war, go live in cruel painn: 
And then juſt God, -who does this world ſuſtain, 
Let not this thirſt of vengeance be in vain. 
Let heaven with due ſucceſs ſtill crown the. Juſt, 
And lay the proud oppreſſor in the duſt. 
But new his faithful wife employs hie care, 
| Expos'd to all the common ills of war; 3 | 
Should he by adverſe fate be forc'd to yield, ? | 
And to the foe give up the vanquiſh'd field : | 3 
A thouſand ſad corroding cares infeſt, | f 
And fate bangs gloomy on his anxious breaſt. 
Far from the hoarſe noiſe of the thund' ring war, 
He would remove the object of his care; 
But fad with grief, relents his bleeding heart, 
And his thoughts ſhrink at the dread word, to part. 
"Twas now the time when all to reſt repair, 
And weary wretches laid aſide each care; 
When with fond arms, the fair. Fidelia preſt, _ 
Her PRE Hero tocher ſnowy breaſt ; 
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With grief ſhe found the riſing tears bedew 
His manly face, and heard the ſighs he drew: 
With frequent fobs her heaving boſom roſe, 
And cach'd the dear infection of his wow: 
On her pale cheeks does livid paleneſs riſe, 
And Torrow ſpeaks in ſilence from her eyes; 


Ten with a groan, thus he, Long I've lupprett, hy 


The ſtruggling paſſion in my labouring breaſt; 
But now all fad rettramts at once give way, 
Fierce forrow bids me tpeak, and 1 obey; 
Behold our native country drown'd in tears, 
Around, one general face of woe appears. 

In vain we're bleſt with kind indulgent ſkies, 
And ſuns in vain with genial ardour riſe. 

In vain a yellow harvelt crowns the plain, 

And nodding boughs their golden load ſuſtain: 
The peaſant comtortlefs repining Rtangs,. 

Aud ſees his harveſt reap*d by other's bands. 

See the fierce toldier rages o'er the land, 

The flames wide ſpreading from the hoſtile band: 
Thoie ſhining ipires who lately pierc'd the fky, 
Now equal with the ground in ruins ly. 


8 O dire and curit effecte of ſlavery. 


| Yet once I nobly durft aſſert ber right, 
Bold in her caule, and dauatleſ in each fight: 
But now the uſeleſs ford is laid aſide. 
And my once faithful helm long been untry'd. 
But now the tyrants pow*r we dare reſtrain, 
And liberty ſhall rear her head again: 
Wich fell revenge, another war pre 


6 
Bend the long unſtrung bow, and Taunch * ruſty perv. 


But various cares ſollicttate my breaſt, 
Invade my heart, and rob my foul of reſt; 
While to my drooping mind*s prophetic eyes, 
A thouſand griefs in fatal prolpect riſe: 
Methinks 1 view the cruel raging foes, 

End that dear life to finiſh all my woes. 
Methinks I fee that ſacred blood now fpilt, 
To fill up Heſilrig's black ſcene of guilt : 

And now to fave thee from the coming bfow, 
And ſhield thee from the malice of the foe: 

I have prepar'd, of youth, a choſen band. 

Ready to march where-&er thou thalt command; 
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Some well-built tow r, a hoſpitable ſeat, 
Shall prove from war's alarms a ſafe retreat; ; 

There, nor the battle's voice ſhall wound thy ear, 


Nor the fierce ipoiler, black with guilt, appear. 
There may thy conſtant prayers bleſs my ſword, 


And waft thy kindeſt withes to thy lord; 


Till cireling time bring back the happy day, 

Wher Scotland ſhall be free from Engliſh way; 

Till her extended plains be call'd her own, 

And yet.a Scottiſh king aſcend a Scottiſh throne.”” 

He ſaid, and ceas'd, nor groan'd, but deep fuppreſt, 
Each riſing paſlion, i in his manly breaſt : 

But fiercer grief, her tender heart afſail'd, 

She wept, and the frail woman all at once 'prevail'd. ” 
Aud will thou, then, ſhe ſaid, and wilt thou go. 
Where thunders call thee, and where battles glow, 
And leave me here expos'd to every foe. +4 
See Heſilrig with luſtful rage appears, 

Derides my paſſion, and inſults my fears. 

With kaity ſteps he comes to be poſſeſs'd, 

Or ſtab his poinard in my bated breaſt; 9 
In vain with piteous ſhrieks, I fill the air, 

And ſtung with ſorrow, my bare boſom tear, 5 


When he that ſhould revenge me is not near. 


Haſt thou for gotten how his ruthleſs ſword, 


In my dear brother's bloed has deep been oor'd. 


Fir'd with bright glory*s.charms both met the foe, 
And funk beneath the mighty warrior's blow; 
*Tis true, that fighting for their country's right, 
They glorious dy'd, nor recreant left the fight: 
That thought indeed ſhou'd flowing grief reſtrain. 
But nature bids me, and I muſt complain. 

But fay, in vain is all this flow of tears, 


Fantaſtic paſſion, a weak woman's fears; 
No, Heſilrig, red with my kindred's ſtain, 


No friends deſt royed, and no brothers ſlain. 
Yet with her Wallace let his conſort go, 
Join with his ills, fad partnerſhip of woe! 
Or if propitious heaven ſhall deipn to ſmile, 


With faithful love reward my Hero's toil. 
| What tho? my tender nerves refuſe to bend, 


The twanging yew, and the fleet dart to lend; 
Round thy diſtinguiſh'd tent, yet will I ſtay; 
And wait impatient for the deciſive day: 
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When freedom on thy helm ſhall creſted ſtand, 
Nor tortune linger with ber doubtful hard. 
But canſt thou, thou wilt ſay, endure alarms, 
Hear war's rough voice, and the hoarſe found of arms. 
When the big drum, and ſprightly pipe prepare, 
In dreadful harmony to {peak the war. 
Ther: ſhall thy breaſt with-trembling heaving riſe, 
And female forrow gather in thy eyes 
But let the war's rude ſhock affault my ears, 
The woman, W allace, ſhall throw off her fears, 
On this weak breaſt ſhall love new force unprels, 
Nor let that doubt repel my bappineſs. | 
But whether can I go, or where retreat, 
From following yeugeance, and impending fate: 
Even, ſhould Igo, where dreary caves forlorn, 
Horrid with night, exclude the joyous: morn. 
And lonely hermits r&er ceaſe to mourn, 
Yet would keen Helilrig find out the place, 
And in my ruin finiſh all my race: 
What tho? the bounduig veſſel watt me o'er, 
To lands remote, and ſome far diſtant ſhore; s 
What tho? extended tracts of lands and fea, | | 
Divide the war, aud my dear lord from me. 2h | 
The wife of Wallace can't be Jong conceal'd, | . 
But ſoon by babling fame {hall ſtaud reveal'd; f 
Then take me with thee, & hat- e'er chance betide, 
Firm to thy cauſe, and honeſt I'll abide: | 
Nor let me mourn, alone, when J am left | = 
Of thee, and ev'ry joy with thee bereft. | 
She faid, and wept, nor yet his forrows nit, 
Bat awful grief fits decent in is eyes: 
« Ceaſe, ceaſe he cry'd, nor urge 2 vain relief, I 
Nor by thy lingring doubts increaſe my grief. ] 
Now if kind heaven ſhali bleſs my enterprize, a 
Nor fate look on me with her envious eyes: 
In flowing eaſe, ſnall end our hated ſtriſe, 


And joy conduct us to the verge of lite. 
But if juſt heaven ſhall otherwite ordain, 
\ ? Tis heaven that wills it— why ſhould we complain,” 
Thus while the faithful pair their grief expreſt, 
And ooth'd the paſſions in cachothers breait. 
The beauteous morn diſclos'd its early ray, 
Fund the gray caſt ſnone with the fut ure day. 
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The Hero. roſe, and with becoming art, 
Feipns a falfe joy, at the lame time mis heart 
Was fill'd with grief, which touch'd each tender part. 
Then to the fields he went with ſorrow fraught, 
While thouſand woes ſurcharg'd each riſing thought. 
With patriot groans he fills the morning air, . 
And ſpreading both his bands to heaven, this was his 
rayer, 

e —— kind heaven, if ſtill my feet have trod, 
In virtues paths, nor devious from my God: 
Since firſt with floods of tears, and conſtant prayer, 
My weeping parents gave me to thy care. | 
When raund my head, the guardian angels flew, 
And conſcious heaven approv?d my little vow ; 
That if propitious fate, increas d my ſpan, 
And length? ned tender childhood out to man. 
My country's faes, ſhould always feel my might, 
Nor my ſword ſparkle in another ſight: 
Thence {yon commenc'd my woes, ard hateful ſtrife. 
Wh war embro;Pd my tender years of life. 
Oft has the foldier, under my command, 
From flav*ry bale redeen*d his native land; 
But now oppreſt with foes we droop again, 
And panting liberty. forſikes the reign. 
Yet bold in virtues caule, we nobly dare, 
To raiſe the fleeping embers of the war: 
No impious itch of empire fires our mind, 
Nor are our hearts to thole bale thouphts inclin'd: 
But our fierce breaſts plow with a holy rage. 
Thine are the fields we fight, and thine the war we Wage. 
But if alas! Some unforſeen offence, 
Lies latent in the book of providence; 
For which the trembling Scot {hall ſhameful fly, = 
And leave the field to the fierce enemy; 
Then let m2 die, preventing all my foes, 
And clols tlieſe eyes, nor ſee my country's woes.“ 
He ceas'd when he obſerv'd thro' tle ky, 
A ſtrange prodigious meteor to fly; 
The chief beheld it kindling as it flew, . 
And from the fight a happy omen drew: 
«© And does conſenting heaven yieid,“ he criee, 
© And better hours from better omens riſe. . 
Now, now, the Engliſh ſhall the danger fear, 
And trembling * before che Scottiſh ſpear. 
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And now a growing hope ſprings in ny mind, 


And leaves val Jjeatouty and fears band.“ 
Then blew his worn, well know m wars alarms, . 
To call the hardy soldier ts his arms. 

To the {hill notes heav'n anſwers all around, 
Aud Scotia akes new vigour from the found. 


Spre ds wide the noiſe, aud undulates on high, 


And reach'd the ſoldiers where dilper”d they ly, 


 Inflamiag ev'ry breaſt with love of liberty. 


Now all around the Chief they liſt'ning ſtand, 
Each his keen ſabre threat'ning in his band, 
And caperly devour his laſt command. | 
Enough my friends, enough has Scotia born, 
The foes inſulting and her ſons forlorn. 
The trembling peaſant, wild with dread, affright, 
Shrink from the war's rude ſhock, and ruthleſs tight, 
Reſigns his riches to the oppreſſor's band, 
And ſees another's fickle reap his land. 
And long we not to urge our fate again, my 
Glows not each breaſt, and ſwells not ev'ry vein? 
Does nat our heart with love of freedom burn, 
And once again our exild ſouls return: 
Where are thole trophies by our fathers won, 
Triumphs related down from fon to fon. _ 
Where is that crown, the firſt fam'd Fergus bore,. 


And that fierce ſcepter ſtain'd in PiRtith gore. 


Should theſe old rev'rend forms again ariſe, 
In myſtic viſion dreadful to our eyes. | 
What {ad -reproaches juſtly would they pive, 

To thoſe who chuſe in bondage thus to live: 

How would their cheeks bluſh with a kindred ſhame, 
And*throw us back the hated father's name. 

And are we fo degenerate from our race, 
Such ſons begotten to our fire*s diſgrace. EY 
That thoughts like theſe ſnan't force us yet to arm, 
And liberty thus want the power to warm. 

Let the pale coward own 2 pannic fear, 

Of unknown wars. and diſtant triumphs hear. 

Let this heart ſtartle at the trumpet's voice, 

And ſhrink unequal to the battle's noiſe. 


Can fouls like theſe, alas! aſſiſt us now, 


Or riſe to dangers which they never knew; 
Bu we, w'1e courage bids us pant for fame, 


And be diſtinguiſh'd by the patriot's name, 
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How ſhould our breaſt with facred fury glow, 
And ruſh undaunted on the guilty foes 
The lawleſs rage of tyrants to reſtrain, 
Nor let fair liberty thus court in vain. 
He faid. A generous ardour ſtood confeſe'd, 
And a fierce patriot twin'ꝗ in ev'ry brealt, 
: Revenge alone empleys each warrior are, 
Bends ev*ry bow, and fharpens ev'ry ſpear. 
Some ſeour the flying horlg along the plain, 
And bid: his hauphty neck obey the reign. 
With goring rowels urge nim in his ſpeed, 
Andeſtop in full career the bounding ſteed. 
Wallace beheld the auſpicious fury riſe, 
And rage redoubled fluſhing in their eyes. 
With joy he hears this omen of ſuacceis. 
And ſaw juſt heaven decree his happineſs. 

Nor do the Englith with lels ſtudious care, 
Obſerve the growing progreſs of the war, 
And for the fierce encounter all prepare. 
acen rictiirig, arms all their gltt'ring bands, 

A thouſapd Words ſhine in a thouſand hands. 

A lavage fury brandithes each dart, 

And reeking ſlaughter ſtcels each impious beart. 
But oh! ye Gods, ſhall yon weak bands prevail, 
When hot with rage more numerous troops aflal. 
May righteous heaven ſtill blaſt the lawleſs might, 
And the juſt patriots vanquiſh in the fight: 

But now advancing near, they other meet, 

And with no friendly ſalutation greet. 


Stern vengeance, lowring, frowns on ev 'ry brow, 


And hate arms ev'ry viſage like a foe, 

- Behold what diff rent paſſions now excite, 
And join two nations in the toils of fight. 
Here pride, ambition, arms each guilty foe, 
And tyranny attends on ev'ry blow. _ 
Here patriots ſtand, and boldly dare reſtrain, 


And the fair cauſe of freedom to maintain. 


Bx 


The tyrant's growth, and check th! oppreſlorꝰs reign, 9 


Now all the plains with arms are cover'd o'er, 
And the bent bow unloads its feathered ſtore. 
From well ſtor'd quivers, but declining light, 

And ruddy veſper led the ſtarry night; 

Vallace withdrew, where Cartlane rocks on high, 
Erect their ir ſhaggy tops, and threat the ky. 


82 The HISTORY. of 
Safe ſnelter d, there the Scottiſh heroes ſtay, 
And wait impatient for the riſing day. 
Mean while, Fidelia, with ſad cares oppreſt, 
Had funk into the ſilken arms of reſt; _ 
A thouſand ſpectres dance before her ſight, 
And add to the pale terrors of the night; 
Sword, ſhield and helms, in mix*d confuſion rife, 
And blended horrors ſtare before her eyes, 
Even in that time, when all ſhould be at reſt, 
When not one thought ſhould diſcompoſe her breaſt. 
Even then ſhe ſhakes at Heſilrig's fterce hate. 
And her foul ſhrinks, as precious of her fate. 
Now fierce with rage the cruel foe draws near, 
Oh ! does not heav'n make innocence its care! | 
Where fled thy guardian angel in that hour, 
And left his charge to the fell ty rant's power! 
hall his fierce ſteel be red'ned with thy gore, 
And ſtreaming blood diſtain thy beauties o'er ? 
But now awakened with the dreadful ſound, 
The trembling matron threw her eyes around, 
In vain, alas! were all the tears ſhe ſhed, 
When fierce he waves the faulchien oer her head. 
All tyes of honour, by the rogue abjur'd, ; 
Relentlels deep, he plung'd the ruthleſs ſword: . 
Swift o'er her limbs, does creeping coldnels riſe, 
And death's pale hand ſeal'd up her fainting eyes. 
New born upon the mournful wings of fame, 
To Wallace the unhappy tidings came, 
The riſing woe fore thrill'd in ev'ry part, 
And fought its painful paſſage to the heart. 


Graham and his mourning friends with tears o*erflow, : 


And join ſociety of great grief and woe. 

When Wallace them bekeld, be huſh'd in peace, 
And kindly bad their growing forrows ceale, 

, This waſte of tears, alas! he cry'd, is vain, 
Nor can recal the fleeting ſhade again, 

Could that vain thought afford the leaſt relief, 
How would 1 mourn ; but impotent is grief: 
Then let thoſe tears, to wars rough toll give way, 
And the fierce ſword: perform what words would ſay. 
Hear me, brave Graham, companion of my arms, 
W hoſ- foul abke is fir'd with glory's charms. 

To thee I ſwear, this ſword Pl never ſheath, 
Till I revenge my deareſt, deareit's death. 
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Heavens! what new toils of death aud war rema: in? 
Rivers"of floating blood and hills of ſlain. 
But ſteel'd-with © rage, to ſaugliter let us fly, 
And for her fake there ſhall ten thoutand die, 4 
Wien men thus weep their courage grows the leſs, | i 
It likes the tre of wrong they thould redreſs, „ 
But let us haſte while yet the duſky night, | : 
| Extends her friendly ſnade, and drowns the infant Len. 
He laid, the melancholy troops around, 
With pleaſing a2guwik catch the mournful found, 
A fierce revenge, bends ev'ry warrior*s bow, 
Aud iteely vengeance ſends him to the fre: 
For now the armed warrior's careful tread, 
And march undauntedrthro' the murky ſhade: 
No lipbt in the high firmament was ken, 
And Vke their vengeance low'ring was the ſcene; 
To Lancrk ſwift they ſhape the deſtin'd ws 
The town defencelefs, all before them lay 
Oppreſt wich ſleep, the weary Englift lay, 
Nor knew, fad wretcbes ! that their death drew ni 
Now in two bands, they part their hoſtile force, . 
And to thele ſleeping ty raucs beud their courle ; 5 
Where Heſilrig, the cruel murd'rer lay. 
Eager on ſlaughter Wallace wings his way, 
A thouſand ills the traitor's mind infsſt, 
And warring furies combat in his brealt; 
There, ſlaughter, rage, rapine together , 
And guilt fits heavy on his dreadful ſoul. 
Full on the gate a ſtone the» Hero threw; | | 1 
Swift to the ſtroke the rocky fragment „ : f ; 
Bars, bolts, and brazei: hinges ſoon were broke, 
And tumbl'd down before the ſw cepy ſtroke. 
Surpriz'd he ſtood, and liſt'aing to the noi'e, 
With beating keart, he heard the warrior's veice, 
Anon, beheld the diftant beaming lance, 
And trembling ſaw the injur'd man advance: 
4 And thought'ſt thou traitor, fierce the Hero cry 'd, 
When by thy murd'ring ſteel ſhe cruel dy'd; 
When thy fell hand her precious blood did pill, | 1 
Wallace tho' ablent, would be abſent ſtill.“ 1 C: 
Furious he ſpoke. and riſing on the foe, 8 
Full on his head difcharg*d the pond'rous blow ; | 
Down ſinks the head-long felon to the ground, 


te guilty. foul flew trembling thro? the wound, 
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Meau- while. enraged, Graham, from his ZW __ 

Full on che roof directs the hoſtile brand. 
Inclos'd within, Thorn ſaw with dire amaze, 
The ſpreading ruin, and the rolling blaze. 
Conſum' dia flames, he yields his lateſt breath, 

And ſinks into the ßer) arms of death. | 

But now the morning rais'd her beamy head, 

Around them lay valt heaps of flaughter'd dead. 
Freed Albiows enſign glitter in the wind, 

And a new hope exults in ev ry mind, 

The ſoldier views wit! joy the anguine plain, 
And Scotia well redeemed with heaps of ſlain. 
The willing nation own in m for their lord, 

And jovFul crowd to his auſpcious ſword. 

With grief, ferce 1 dward beard hem 'ghty name, 
And burns invidious at his growing fame | 
He bids his haugphty ſoldiers come from far, 
Blacken the field, and calls forth ail his war. 
None can the dictates of his ſoul cont: ul, 

While his high onqueſts urge his rap d foul. 

Swift to fa'r Scotia“ plains he beads his way, 

By fate reſerv” d for Biggar” s glorious day. 


N an I 
The Battle of Biggar. 


N. Biggar's dum; with armed men are crown'd, 


And ſhining lances glitter all around 

"The tounding horn, and clarions all conſpire, 

To raiſe the ſoldier's breaſt, and kindle up his fire. 
The Hero tir'd of Lanerk's luck'eſs land. | 
Swift now to Biggar leads his conquering band; 
Tach heaving breaſt with thirſt of vengeance plows, 
Aud in their tow'ring hopes already flav their toes, 
The careful warrior on a riſing gronnd | 
Encamp d, and ſaw the dreadful f, es around, 
Stretch'd cut in wide array along the plain, : 
And his heart bipgens with the glorious ſcene. 
But now the morning in fair beams array'd, 
Ro ſe on the dark and chas'd the nightly ade, 
Each eager foldicr {ciz'd his ready ſhield, 

Draws the fierce * and Arides along » the field; 
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scarce can the weak retreating Scots wi 
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In blackening wings extend from left to right... | 


Condenſe in war, and gather to the fight; 5 
Tiick beats each heart, waiting the leaſt command, 


* 4 ; ” 


And death ſtands lingering in the lifted hand. 


Wallace then threw around his failful eyes, 

And law with joy their eager paſhons re. _ 

6 To- day, ny eds, to-day let's boldly dare, 

Each doubtful hazard of the uncertain war; 

Let our fierce {words be deeply drench'd in gore, 

And then our toils and labour ſhall be oer. 

See round our heads the guardian angels ſtand, 

And guide the javelin in each eager hand. 

To Edward ſhall they bear the flying dart, 

And with the pointed javelin pierce his heart, 

Let glorious liberty each foul inſpire, 

Raiſe ev'ry heart, and rouze the warrior's fire.“ 
He ſaid,  ——————— 

And kindling into fury role each. breaſt, 

With. love of virtue all at once poſſeſt, 


Eager they thicken on the mountain's brow, 


And hang impendent on tlie plain below. 

The foe ſurpriz'd, look up and tee from far, 
The propreſs of the {witt deſcending war. | 
They run, they fly, in ranks together cloſe, 
Aud in a ſteely circle meet their coming foes; 
But now the Scottiſh heroes bend their way, 
Where in his tent, the royal movarch lay, 
There roſe the battle, there the warriors tend, 
A thouſand deaths on thouſand wings aſcend; 
Swords, ſhields and-ſpears, in mix'd confufion gtows. 
The field is ſwept, and leſſens at each blow. 
Wallace's helm, diſtiygwſh'd from afar, 


| Tempeſts the field, and floats amidft the war, 


Imperious death attends upon his Word, 
And certain conqueſt waits her deſtin'd lord: 
Fierce in another quarter, Kent employs _ 


| The wrathful ſpear, nor fewer fees deſtroys, 


Where-e*er he conquering turns, recedes the foe, 
And thickned troops fly open to his blow. 

His bounding courſer thundering o'er the plain, 
Bears his fierce rapid lord o'er hills of flain; 


The mighty ſweep of the N band. Sl 
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Wallace beheld his fainting ſquadron yield, 
And various laughter ſpread along the field, 
Furious he haſtes, and heaves his orbed ſhield: 
Reſolv'd in arms to meet his enemy, 

Before his ſpear they ruſh, they run, they fly. 
Aud now in equal battle meet tre foes. +. 
Long laſts the combat, and re/ound their blows: 
Their dreadful Euilchion* braking on high, 

In wavy circles highten to the Iky. 

WI furious ire they run the field around, 
And keen on death explore each ſecret 5 
They heave, they pant, they beat in ev'ry vein, 
While death fits idie on the crinfon-plain. * 
Long ia ſuſpenſe the uncertain battle hung, 
And Fortune, fickle god: Jefs, doubted long, 


Sd On whom {he ſhould the laurc wreath beſtow, 


Whom raiſe as conqueror, whom depreſs as foe; 
\ At la?t the Hero tyr'd with forc'd delay, 
At his full ſtretch roſe, and with mighty Way, 
Bore from the foe his ſnield's defence a DE 
Now high in air the ſhiny ſword he rear“. i 
Ponderous with fate, the ſhiny ſword r Wy 
Deſcending full, it ſtopt his ſtiffled breath, 
Giddy, he turns around, and reels in death. 
The ſtringy nerves are wrapt around in gore, 
And ruſhing blood diſtain'd bis armour o'er. 
New all is death and wounds, the crimſon plain, 
Floats round in blood, and groans beneath its ſlain. 
Prom iſcuous crouds.one common ruin ſhare, 
And death alone employs the waſteful war. 
They trembling fly, by ecnq?ring Scots opprelt, 
And the broad ranks ef battle ly defac'd. 
10 A falſe uſurper ſinks in ev'ry foe, 
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| 7 And liberty returns with every blow; 

1 Before their prince, the mangled ſubjects die, 
Wil The ſlaughter (wells, and groans aſcend the ſæy: 
| . The king beheld. with fad aſtoniſh'd es, 


The bavock of the various battle riſe: 


10 Vnable to ſuſtain, fain would he ſtay, 


ml And yet again; retrieve the vanq't; 0d day. 
i At laſt, behind: his back he threw the ſhield, 


"ft Spurs on his rapid ſeed, forſakes the field. 


The Scntr nnd and follow faft behind. 
Tue rattling noiſe ſwells dreadful in the W. ne. 
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With grief, Longcaſtle ſaw the foul retreat. bf 
- Reſtrain their flight, and durſt prolong their fate. 
| © Whence does our hearts this coward terror kaow, 
Defeat neꝰer ſtainꝰd our conquering.arms till noẽwẽ-w: 
Stay recreant, ſtay, nor thus ignoble ffy, 
But bravely conquer, or yet bravely die.“ 
Scarce had he ſpoke when quivering all with fear, 
Scap'd from the foe, two fupie-friends appear: 

© Stop, ſtop, they cry?d, your haſty flight reſtrain, 

And with tweet vengeance meet your foes again: 

Oppreſt with wine tie Scottiſh Heroes ly, - 

And feel the ſoft effects of luxury : - 

With eaſe we may return again, and ſpread 

The crimſon plain around with heaps of dead.“ 

Long Cale took the word, and led them on, 

Reſolv'd to fight, with ardent haſte they run. 

The Scottiſh watch men from zfar deſcry*d _ 

The rallyivp foe, and ſwift to Wallace cry*d-z 

He ſeiz d his horn, and gave the ſignal found, 

The fummoa'd foldiers gather faſt around? 

A Tercer fury kindies in their eyes, 

And once again their madding pathons riſe: 

So Triton, when at Neptune's high command, 

He heaves the ſwelly ſurge above the lane. | 
When with fuil breath he bid: the tempeſt roar, ; {| 
And daſh its ſaunding billows to the ſhare : : il 

His angry waves the wrinkled feas detorm, 

They riſe, they roar, and blacken to a ſtorm, 

A mariſh now does either hoſt divide, 

Eager they view, and frown from either fide, 

But the fierce duke, unable to reſtrain oe 

This riſing poſſion, gave it the full reign, > 

And firſt encouraging his troops around, (ground, 

He ſpurs his thundering fteed, avd Gares the faithlefs 

All plunge at once, refound the aſſaulted ſkies, 

And thouſands fink, doom'd ne'er again to riſes * 

The thundering courſers roar, and neigh aloud, 

And then with foamy rage o'erlay the croud. 

While thoſe who ſtruggling with the miry tide, t 

And with ſtrong finews gain the further fide: | | 

'Tho? landed, only meet a change of death, 

By the fierce Scots depriv'd of fleeting breath. 
But now Long Caftle gain'd the dryer land, 
And plunging ſtood upon the ſhoaly ſtrand: 
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Graham ſoon perceiv'd, and haſtning rais'd a blow, 7 
4 
F 


And with his ſword recerved-the rifing foe, 
Back inks tite foundering courier down apain, 
O'erlays his lord, he tumbles ' midſt the lain. 
Thus Edward the important day has loſt, 


And to his kingdom leads his remnant hoſt : : 

While the glad nation ſmiles in liberty, |... 

And ſend their humble GO Ry ar HK with joy. 1 
Now where the Cree rolls dawn Its rapid tide, 


And ſees the herds adorn his wealthy fide, 

A towering rock uprears its bending brow, 
And throws its frowning terror down below, 
Deep in the earth is fix'd its ample bed, 

And murky night involves its airy head. 
Their alder and tough oaks conſpire with art, 
To raile on high the rock, a ſteepy fort; 
Where a great gate its brazen arms oppos'd, 
And from the victoi's rage, defends the inclos'd. 
Safe in their planky tower, they ſhelter'd ly, 
And from tl oaky wall, the Scottiſh power defy; 

Wallace beheld, and eager to obtain | 
The airy. fort, he fwell'd in ev'ry vein. 

And when the night ov%erfpread the ſilent ground, 
And on black wings dark vapours ſweem around. 
Eager be bids the weary ſoldiers rife, _ 

And with flow heavings labour up the fkies. 
Himſelf and Kierly led the airy fight, 

Strain up the ſeep, and. toll with all their might. 
The centinel lay fleeping at the gate, 

Doom' d ne'er to wake, unconſcious of his ſate. 
Deep in his breaſt was plung'd a ſhining ſword, 
The rutbleſs ſteel his bleeding boſom gor'd: 
Then entering in, they ſlay each foe they meet, 
The trembling wretches grean'd beneath their feet: 
They all give way, and thundering down the ſteep, 
"Shoot in the waves, reſounds the parted deep. 
But, O how quickly alter'd is the caſe ! 

he Engliſh now, moit humbly ſue for peace, 
Worn with defeats, their ſtubborn paſſions yield, 
Nor dare appear within the bloody field. 
Their hoary ſenators, whole early care, 


Wou'd ſtay the. fatal pręęreſs of.the wer, 
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In ſuppliant words, the Scottiſh: Hero greet, | 
And lay their: laurels low beneath his feet. > 
At Ruglen church it was where they did meet, 

The Hero to the terms of peace agreed, 

Aud with au oath the truth is ratify'd : _ 

That cither nation ſhall from battle ceaſe, 

And death ſhould hang his weary wings in peace, 

But ſoon thele vows ſhall all diſſolve in air, 

And the returning year bring back the war; 

The thundering battle ſpread along the plain, 

And the brave Hero ſhine in arms again. 
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How w. 1 . Gurnt hy Barns of Ale, put Biſhop 
BEiK out of Claſgow, and killed Lora PIERCY. G7: 


[T H Wallace now concluded is the truce, 
But mark what treachery it does produce: 
Te 0 Engl! ſh Faith, the great ſeal they append 
In February; yet March doth ſcarcely end, 
When they of new, contrive a helliſh plot, 
Do break their faith, and murder many a Scot. 
The Engliſn king takes 3 Journey in April, 
Aud holds a mighty council in Carlifls. 
To which the Engliſh captains haſtened faſt, 
| And privy were to.every thing that paſt. 
None other to be preſcat thought he good, 
Bur ſuch as were of true born Engliſh bod. 
Except Sir Aymer Vallance, as I'm told, 
Who to the Scots a traitor was of old. 
The South'rons here, conſult bim, how and where, 
They might cut off the barogs bold of Ai: 
Who, when he had in Plyto's myſt'ry div'd, 
Gave ſuch advice, as bell and he contriv'd. 
Four barns, be ſaid, bujlt by the king's command, 
At the bead burgh of that old county ſtand, 
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Where, at. one time none but a ſingle man, 

May enter in, or ſee another can 

That is, ſaid he, pox on his bloody face, 

I 1 think, the only, and the, proper place, 

Tio call the barons to a juſtice ayre, 

And then diſpatch them at your pleaſure there? 

To which they all, with ſpite and malice fill'd, 

- Conſent, and vote chem baſely to be kill'd. 
Except Lord Piercy, who, the curs'd deſign, 

And viVany, pretended to decline. 

© The Scots, ſaid he, have k-eped faith ſo long 

With me, I'll not be witnel> to ſuch wrong, 
| But at the time appointed will withdraw 
To Slaſgow town, from ſuch a bloody law.” 
'Fy on thes. Piercy, that was fo unkind, 

Not to reveal the ba barous deſi an. 

Where were thy bowels of compaſſion then? 

That might have ſav'd four or five thouſand men; 
Of Scots and Engliſm, that no harm did fear, 
As by the tragic ory fall appear. 
A cruel juſtice then, they choose, and Force. 
- Waoſle bloody acts, « heart aff Coneiwnu's pierce : 
Lord Arnulf, whom Beelzconb ſcarce cand. mateh, 
He undertook the bwrons-to diſpat ch. 

Another avyre in Glaſgow order'd they, 
' For Clydſdale men upon the felf fame diy. 

Thus they like devils it in human ſhape 

And charge that Wallace by no means eſcape. 
For well they krew, if he were overthrown, 

They might poſſeſs all Scotland as their On. 

Thus they conclude, to other give the hand, 
And ſet their ſeals on this black helijh Lac. 
To Air the juſtice ſpesglily comes down, 

And Piercy marches off for Glaſgow town. 

The jaſtice ayre, on jun- the eighteenth day, 
Was ſet, proclaim'd, no baron WAS aw'ay. 

The Scots they wonder d, in a peaceful land, 
Why Engliſh men ſhould rime with ſuch hi ah . 
Sir Rannald did appoint before” this ayre, 

At Monkton kirk, his friends te meet him th ere. 
Wallace was preſent mongſt tile gentlemen, 

He Warden was of Scotland, choſen then. 

Good Mr John, who ſirnam- d wes Blair, Te. 
M2: (chars d ts friends from going toxthat ayre: 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
And did ſuſpect ſince Piercy left that land, 


He was no friend to Scots, did then com: 3 
Wallace from them, weat to the church with ſpeed, 
There ſaid a Pater Noſter, and a Creed. 

He leau'd him down upon a place hard by, 
Tien in a deep. ſleep feil immediately: 

Into that ſlumber Wallace thought he ſaw, 

A Stalwart man, that towards him did draw: 
Who haſtily did catch him by the hand, 
„am, he laid, ſent to thee by command, 85 

A {word he gave him of the fineſt ſteel, 

% This ſword, laid he, fon, may thou manage Well:“ 
A topas fine, the plummet he did guels, 

The hilt and all, did glitter oer Tike glaſs, 
Dear ſon, he 7 we tarry here too long, 
Sdortly thou mult reveoge thy country's wrongs. wy 
Tben led he him unto a mountain high, 
Where he'at once niglu all the world lee. 
Where left he Wallace, contrair his deſire, 

To whom appear'd a very dreadful fire, 
Which fiercely burat, and walled thro' the land, 
Scotland all o'er, from Roſs to Sotwxy ſind, 
Quickly to him, deſcended there a queen, 
A ſhining brip aht, and with majeltic mein: 

Her countenance did dazzle fo his ſight, 
It quite extinguiſh'd all the fire light. 
Of red, and green, gave him with Wade! grace, 
A. wand, and with a ſapphire croſvd his face. 

oe e ſhe ſaid, I chuſe thee for my love, 

Thou granted art by the great Gd above, 
To heip and aid Poor people that get wrong, 
But with thee no I mult not tarry Jong : 

To thine own hoſt thon ſhalt return again, 
Thy deareft km in torment are and pain. 
This kingdom, thou redeem it ſurely ſhall, 
Tho? thy reward on earth ſhall be but ſmail. 
0 on and proſper, ſure thou ſhall not miſs, 
For thy reward, the heaven's eternal bleſs. 
With her right band, ſhe reached him a book, 
Then haſtily her leave of him ſhe took. ” 
"Unto the clouds aſcended out of ſight? 
Wallace the book embrac'd with all his might. 
The book was writ in tbree parts, and no leſs; 
be 6rſt big letters were, and all of braſs: 
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gz The HISTORY of 


The ſecond gold, ſilver the third moſt fine, 
At which he greatly wondred in his mind: 
To read the book, he made great halte, but as 95 


He did awake, behold a dream it was. 


aickly he roſe, and there a man he found, 


Who did his dream and viſion all expeund. 


The Stalwart man, who gave thee that fine word, 
Was Fergus King of Scots upon my word. 
The mountain does prognoiticate no leſs, 


Than knowledge how our wrongs thou muſt redrefs. / 


The fire haſty tidings doth preſage, 
The like of which was not heard in oar age 
The bright and ſhining queen, whom thou didſt ſee, 


Was fortune, which portends great good to thee. 


The pretty w and which ſhe unto thee ſent, 
Betokens pow'r, command, and chaſtiſement. 
The colour red, if I richly. underſtand, 

Means bloody battles thor tly in our land: 

The green, great courage to thee does portend, 


And trouble | great, before the wars ſhall end. 


The ſapphire ſtone, the bleſſed thee withal, 

Is happy chance, pray God it thee befal, 

The threefold book, is this poor broken and, 
Thou muſt redeem by thy moſt valiant hand. 
The great big letters which thou ſaw of 25 
Progroſtic wars, that ſhall this land opprets. 
Vet every thing to its true right again, 18 
Thou ſnalt reſtore; but thou muſt ſuffer pain. 
The gold betokens honour, worthinels, 
Victorious arms, manhood, and nobleneſs. 
The ſil ver ſhows clean life, and heavenly bleſs; 
Which thou for thy reward ſh3ll never miſs. 
Then do not fear, or in the leaſt deſpair, 
He ſhall protect thee, who of all takes care. 
He thanked him, then committing all to God, 
Home unto Croſby with his uncle rode. 


Both blyth and glad, all night they lodged there, 


And on the morn made ready all for Air. 
Wallace, he aſk'd Sir Rannald at Kincaſe, 


Where was the Engliſh charter of the peace: 


At Croſby, ſaid Sir Rannald in the cheſt, 


Go leck it there, thou'll find it if thou liſt. 
None but thyſelf where it does ly doth know, 


Then by good luck he back again did go. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
Sir Rannald he rode on, and reſted not, 
Tnen came to Air, knew nothing of the Plot. 
Into the town he did not tarry long, | | 
Wend to the bloody barns, dreading no wrong. | 1 
A baulk was knit with cruel ropes and keen, "1 
O! ſuch a flaughter-houſe was never ſeen, 
Strong men to keep che entry they prepare. 
And none but one at once, muit enter there. 
Sir Raanald finſt, that ancient knight comes in; 
And then the bloody murder does begin. 
A running cord they flipped o'er his head, 
Then to the baulk they haled him up dead, 
Sir Bryce the Blair. after Sir Rannald paſt, 
The e:uel dogs to death him haſtened faſt. 
No fooner enters, but he's in the ſnare; - 
And on the bloody baulk was hanged. there. 
A gallant knight, Sir Neil Montgomery, | 
Was hanged next, which-pity was to lee. 
Great numbers more of landed men about, 
Went in, but none alive at all came ont. 
The Wallaces and Crawfords, {tout like _; 
Great cruelty from barbarous South' ren feet, 

The Kennedys of Carrick fl-w they alſo, 
And the kind Campbels that were never falſe, 
Nor did rebel againſt the righteous crown, 
For which che South'ren hang'd and hew'd them town, 
The Barclays, Boyds; and Steuarts of good kin, 
No Scot eſeap'd, that time, that enter'd in. 
Unt» the baulk they hang'd up many a pair, 
Then in ſome ugly by-nook caſt them there 

Since the firſt time that men did war invent, 
To ſo unjuſt a death, none ever went. 

Thus to the gods of their moſt cruel width, © " 
They facrific'd the Scots, and broke their faith, y | 
Such wickedneſs each Chriſtian's foul muſt own, 4 
Was neer before in all the world known, f 
Thus eighteen feore to death they put outfight, 
Of barons bold; and many a gallant knight. 
Then laſt of all with g great contempt and ſcorn, 

Caſt out the corps, naked as they were born. 
Good Robert Boyd with twenty gallant men, 
Of Wallace's houſe, went to the tavern then. 
Brave, ſtout, and bold, the choice of all-the land, _ 
De them in W allace's abſence did command. 
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Kierly who did the South'ron often mall, 
Cleland and Boyd were all upon a call: 

And Stephen of Ireland, who upon the ſtreet, 
With a good woman and a true did meet. 

He aſked at her what news there was in Air:? 
Notting, ſaid ſhe, but ſorrow, dole, and care.“ 
All frightcs like, ſhe look' d bim in the face: | 
Then aſk d for Wallace in a little ſpac : 
Who told, his uncle, the good ancient knight, 
Had tent him home, but would be back on ſight. 
& Pray charge his men, ſaid the, to leave this place, 
I'll Wallace watch a: he comes from Kincaſe: fy 
And him acquaint with ev'ry thing that's paſt, 


- 


The fad baybarities from firſt to laſt. 

Now quietly together call your force, IN 
Get all to arms, and quickly mount your horſe.“ 
He with the woman did no longer ſtay, 

But to his comrades polted faſt away: 

Told the fad news, who, without ſpeaking more, 
March all to Laglan wood, with hearts full fore. 
Now. with the charter, Wallace haſtes to Air, 
But little kaew the maſſacre was there. 

Then loudly on him the good woman calls, 
Nothing hut breach of faith within thoſe walls. 
Our barons bold, thro? horrid treachery, 
Are kill 'd and bang'd like beaſts, up to a tres. 
Moic baſely murdered as they went in.” 

Then Wallace wept for loſs of his good kin. 
Unto the woman, up be gallops falt, 

To underſtand the truth of all was paſt. 

« Is my dear uncle dead, or how befel | 
The caſe : good woman pray make haſte and tell.“ 
Out of yon barns, with great contempt and icord, 
I ſaw him. caſt, naked as he was born. 

His cold pale lips, with grieved heart and fore, 

I kifs*d : then ſpread a cloath his body o'er. 

His ſiſter's ſon, thou worthy art and wight, 
Revenge his death, I pray, with all thy might. 
1 ſhall aſſiſt, as I'm a woman true. 

Then he enquir'd at ker if the knew 

God Robert Boyd and if ſhe ſaw him there; 

Or William Crawford, if be living were: 

Or Adam Wallace, a good friend indeed, 

But true and truſty ih the time of need. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE... | 


«©.'! them to me, with little noiſc and din; 
Then cunningly py. out the juitice inn. 

Sce what diſcoveries thou of them can male, 
And then I'll ſee the next beſt courſe to take.“ 
This in great haſte he ſpake, and ſaid no more, 
Then wheel'd about with grieved heart and fore. - 
To Laglan woods, then pleaſant, ſweet. and green, 
Which oft his refuge had, and fafety been: 
Therefore his friends did mourn, with grief and woe, 
Till his proud breaſt was like to burſt in two. 
Lord Arnulph, quickly after him does ſend, 

Fifteen hand-wall'd, well mounted jos 

A macer allo, to bring him back to law; 

Who, f uricufiy, towards good Wallace draw; 
With ſword ; in hand, among them ſoon he went, 
And paid them ſound! y to their heart's content. 
One thro? the middle there he cut in two, 

Unto the ſecond gave a deadly blow: 

The third he ſtruck, down thre? the body clave, 
The fourth, unto the ground he quickly drave: 
The ſikth, he ſmote in ſuch great wrath and i ire, | 
He on the ſpot did prelently expire. 
Three men he had that killed other five, 

With much ado the reft eſcap? alive? 

Fled to their lord, told all the paffage o'er, 

How ten of fifreen men, were kill'd by four: 

And had it not been for their horſe, that they, 

The other five bad gone the {clf- ſame Way. 

A right Scot's ſt roke, none of us ſoorer got, 

Than without mercy we lay on the ſpot. 

So herce they fo1ght it, and fo furiouſly, 

At every ſtroke they made a man to de. 

Then thought they all it muſt be Wallace wight, 
To whom reply*d an ancient Engliſh knight : 
And ſaid if Wallace bath eſcap'd this ayre, 

All that is done is adding grief to care 

Then ſpoke the juſtice when this rumour roſe, 

© What would ve do if tkere were many focs? 
That for'one man, ſo frigh ted ſceem to be, 

And are tot fire as yer RUehet 

And tho? it were, I connt the matter light : 

Each gentleman. who ſtays here ſhall he knight. 
And fo fon as the tngrrow. come, III then 55 
Deal the Scots lands to true born Epglihmen.““ 41 


„ The HIS FORY of 
Thus ſpoke that cruel, indeſiderate beaſt, _ b 
But was miltaken, faith, for all his haſte | 
Which minds me ot a ſa) ing, lage and wiſe; 
Who counts betore the colt, ha cuunteth twice.“ 
The South'ron to their quarters now repair, 
Four thouſand itrony; that night did lodge in Air. 
And in the bloody. barns, without the town. _ 
Where the proud juſtice caus'd proclaim around: 
The Walls and garriſon, on every fade, _ 
That no Scotiman withia them thould abide. 
By Providence that nigit it bappen'd fo, | 
The juſtice to the calt le Would not go: | 
Lodg d in the barns, knew not of Wallace's plot, 
Who long ere morn gave him a_wak'n.ng hot. 
At ſupper they eat a prodigious deal, 

nen plenty drank of wine and Engęliſh ale. 
No watch the, jet, baving vo fear or doubt 
Or harm from Scots, who lacged all without. 
Fhe great fatigue and til, that bloody day 
The rogues had got and too much wine, which they 
Drank off in bumpers, lull'd them ſo afleep, 
They quite forgot that niglit a. guard to keep: 
Tt us all ſecure, they, ſnorting lay like ſwine, 
Their chiftain was great Bacchus, god cf wines 
' So ſoon's the woman faw them lying lo, 
Some men ſhe warn'd. and made to Laglan go. 
Foremoſt ſhe went, her faithfulneſs was ſuch, 
At which, good Wallace was eomforted much. 
He thanked God whenas be ſaw them there. 


„What news good woman haſt thou brought from Air 


Lon bloody hounde {aid ſhe) are all fo drunk” 
With wine, tFev're now all in a deep ſleep ſunk ; 
When I them left, cou'd not ſo much as fee, 

One ſingle Scotſman in their company.“ 

If that be true, it's time to ſteer my ſlumps, 
Ard ſet a fire to their Engliſh rump: ?? 

Te bim reſort thrice hundred choſen men, 
Willing and ready, their beſt blood to ſpend. 
Out of the tou n there came good ale ard. bread, 
And cach thing eiſe whereof they ſtood in need: 
They ate and drank. and welcome were. for nought,, 
The gentry then, Jop unto Wallace brought. 

„ Alan aid Wallace, my dear friends vou fee, 
Qur kin are lain and mud' red barb?rouſly ; 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE.” 


Therefore, I pray, for our poor comntry” 8. fake, . 
Let's now adviſe what courſe is beſt to take. 
Your Warden, tho? I choſen was to be, 

Yet in the place fince I ſo many fee, * 

Of as good blood, and ancient Scots defcent, 
Aud ev'ry. way on honour as much bent. 
Forward and brave, in all good likelihood, 

As ever I; then let us here conclude 

To chooſe us five of this good company, 

And chen caſt lots who ſhall our captain be.“ 
Wallace and Boyd, and Crawford of renown, 
And Adam, then the Lord of Ricbardtown, 
And Auchinleck in war a ſkilful man; 

To caſt the lots about theſe five began. 

On Wallace ſtill, unto their great ſurprize, 
The lot did fall, tho' it was caſten thrice. 
Then Wailace 7 and out his ſword he drew, 
And ſolemnly dd to his Saviour vow, 

And to the virgin Mary, that e'er long, 

He ſhou'd aveng'd be on the South®ron. 

da proteſt, he ſaid, to aB that's here, 

For my brave uncle's death they ſhall pay dear. 
And many more of our good worthy kin, 
Who's blood they ſhed, and did not mind the fin. 
For which Pil play thenr ſuch an after game, 
Shall make them all paſs thro? the _ flame. 
Before | either eat, or drink, or fl-e 

This folemn-vow, moſt ſacredly 1 Leep. 
Then all moſt humbly, and with one accord, 
Receiv*d him as their Chiftam, and their Lord. 
Fine chalk the woman qui 'ckly Goes procure, 
Wherewith ſhe chalked ev'ry Engliſh door; 
And all the gates which led unto the ſtrects, 
Where South'rons ſleep*d ſecurely in their ſheets, 
Then twenty men he cauſed widdies thraw, 
No ſooner ſpokes than's word it was a law. 
With which the doors they inſtantly made faſt, 
To baſp and ſtaple with a ſicker caſt. 

Boyd to the caſtle paſt, the ſafeſt way, 

With fifty men and there in ambt ſh lay. 
That in revenge of his poor flaughter'd Kin, 
None might eſcape of all tat were within. 
The reſt with Wailace, al! the barns ſurround, 
And noble ſervice from the woman found. 
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98 The IS TOR NI orf 
Who flax and fire brought unto their mind, 

And all combuſtibles that ſhe could find. 

Wallace commanded all bis men about, 

On pain of death no South*ron ſhould break out. 
Nor reſcu'd be, tho' he were of their kin, 

From the red fire, or they ſhould burn therein. 

The canflagration ſhin'd fo clear and bright, 

6 Is not, ſaid Wallace, this a pleaſant ſight ! 

Our former wrongs, this will in part redreſs _ 
When theſe are gone, their pow'r will be the leſs.” 
Then Wallace call'd with majeſty and awe, 

© Brave Juſtice, Sir, come execute your law, 
Gamſt us that live, and are-elcap'd your ayre, 
Deal not our lands, for, faith that were not fair. 
Thy cruel bloodſhed now confeſs and mourn, | 
And take thy choice whether thou'll hang or burn.“ 
With that the fiery flames aſcend aloft, - 
To fleeping folk, ſuch wakening was not foft. 
The ſigbt without was terrible to ee, 

Then gueſs what cruel pain within might be. 
Which to the bloody monſters there befel, 
Next to the torments I may ſay, of hell. | 
The buildings great were all burnt down that night, 
None there eſcaped, {quire, lord or knight. 

When great huge roof trees fell down them among, 
O ſuch a fad and melancholy fong. 

Some naked burnt to afhes all away. 

Some never roſe, but ſmother'd where they lay. 
Others attempting to get to the air; 

With fire and ſmoke were burnt and chocked there, 
Their nauſeous ſmell, none preſent could abide, 

A juſt reward, for murder will not hide. 

With ſorrow thus, and many a grievous groan, 
They languiſh'd till their ſinful days were gone. 
Some fought the door, endeav' ring out to get, 

But Scotſmen them fo wiſely did beſet, | 
Out of che burning flames whoever got, 
Iumediately was cut down on the ſpot; 
Or driven back, with fury in the fire. 
Such wages got theſe hangmen For their hire. 

A friar, Drumlaw, who prior was of Air, | 
Sevenſcore that night upon him lodged were, 

Or South'ron lowns, for he an inn did keep, 


But watch d them well till they fell all aſleep. 


) 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 9g. 
The ſmoke and flame no ſooner there aroſe, 
Then he coatriv'd revenge upon his foes. . 
Unto his brethren ſeven, the ſecret told, 
All ſtately fellows, ſturdy, briſk and bold. 
Who ſoon the Engliſh armour do command, 
And a choice {word each one takes in his hand, 
In harneſs thus, they do themſelves infold, 
And then the friar leads on the brothers bold. 
Theſe eight brave friars to ſundry places go, 
With ſword in band to ev'ry houſe went two, 
Wherein the bloody drunken South'rons were, 
And them diſpatch'd, as they oy ſleping there. 
Some did awake into that doleful caſe, Le 
Who naked fled, and got out of the place. 
Some water ſought, confu&dly thro? their ſleep, 
Then drown'd inthe Friar's well both large and dzep. 
Thus flain and drown'd were all that lodged there. 
Men call it ſince, the Friar's bleſſing of Air. 
Few in the caſtle that were men of note, 
Remain'd alive but burnt were on the ſpot. 
Some, when the furious fiery flames were out, 
In haſte came forth, not having the leaſt doubt 
Of harm from Scott, either by laſs or lad, 
But far leſs from good Boyd, his ambuſcade; 

Who like a ſoldier prudent, wiſe, and douſe, 
Let them alone, . beak op marchꝰd to.the houſe, 
Ard won the port enter*d with all bis men, 

Where only left were keepers nine or ten. 
"The foremoſt ſoon he ſeiz'd in his hand, 
Made quite of him, then flew the reſt he ſand. 
Arnulph, who did refuſe his lodging there, 
Was burnt to aſhes in the barns of Air. © 
Proviſions in the caſtle there was none, 
Not long before, from it was Piercy gone. 
Boyd, there made twenty of his men to ſtand, 
Then went and waited Wallace's command. 
Who kept the town, till nothing left was there, 
But raping fire, and brave buildings bare. 
Of Enpliſhmen, in ſpite of all their might, 
By ſword and fire, fre thouſand died that night. 


When Wallace men together all were met, 
Good friends, he ſaid, you know an ayre was ſet; 
That Clidſdale men to Glaſpow ſhou'd repair, 
To Biſhop Beik, 9 Piercy there. 
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x00 The HIS TOR Y of 
We'll thither haſte, therefore, tho' we be few, 
Of our good kin, ſome killed are &er now. 
The burgeſſes, he caus'd unto him call, 

And gave command in gen'ral to them all; 


Safely to watch and guard the houſe of Air, 


With utmoſt caution, diligence, and care. 

To which they all conſented, and did ſay, 
With cheerful heart they'd his command obey. 
Wallace's men, refre{h'd themſelves, and ſo 


For Glaigow town prepar'd im haſte to po. 
Choice of good Engliſh horſes to their mind, 


They tock along, and left the bad behind. 

In haſtc away rides that brave cavalry, 

Three hundred ſtrong was the good company; 

To Glaſgow town march theſe good men and true, 
And pafs the bridge before the Soutlron knew. 
Lord Piercy ſoon, with diligence and care, 

His men conveen'd all in good order there. , 
Who do conclude, that it muſt Wallace be, 
Prepare for fight, either to do or die. 

Then Biſhop Beik, and Piercy upon fight, 

Led on a thouſand men in armour bright. 

Wallace views their force, then back does ride, 

And in two ſquadrons did his horfe divide. | 
Harniſh*d his men, who were in number few. 
Then eall'd on Auchinleck, both ftout and true. 

& Uncle, he ſaid, e%er we theſe men aflail, 
Whither will ye bear up tLs biſhop's tail, 

Or with the foremoſt will ye gaiiap on, 

Kneel down, and take that prelate's benniſon.“ 
Quoth Auchinleck, „I'll not ambitious be, 
Yourſelf may take lus bleſſing firſt for me. 

That is the poſt of honour, and your right, 

I ſhall bear up his tail with all my might.“ 
© Since we mult part, you'll be much in the wrong, 
Good Wallace ſaid, if you ſtay from us long, 
Your men will not regard their number vaft, 
For God's ſake then march on your ſquadron faft. 
Our parting, I wou'd not the South'ron law, 
March you behind in thre” the north caſt raw, 


Good men of war are in Northumberland ?? 


Thus ported, and took other by the hand. 
Ouoth Auchinleck, We'll do the belt we may, 
Twill not be right if we ſtay long away. 


» 
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There's be a reel among us ſpeedily, _ 
But to the right almighty God have eye 
Then Adam Wallace and good Auchinleck, 
With ſevenſcore, men of note and good reſpect; 
Brave cliver boys, ſtout, able, hail and found, 
March briſkly up the backſide of the town: 
Till they were tairly out of South ron ſight, 
The other ſquadron dreſs with all their might. 
Wallace and Boyd up thro? the plain ſtreet go, 
The Engliſh wond'red when they ſaw no moe. 
An enſign was with Beik and Piercy there, 
Who boldly. call'd, and challeng'd what they were. 
A fierce encounter then and ſharp, between 
'The Scots and Engliſh, as was ever ſeen, 
Quickly enſues, with ſuch a dreadful dint. 
Till from their {words the fire flew like flint. 
The hardy Scots moſt manfully they fought, 
And to the ground heaps of the South'rons brought. 
Pierced their plates with pointed ſwords of ſteel, 
At ev'ry blow, they made them there to knee}, 

The ſtour like. ſmoke aroſe among them faſt, 
Dark'ned the ſun, and to the clouds it paſt. 
Honour to gain, each Scotſman did his bet, £1 
Tho? with great numbers they were ſadly preſt. 
'Yet W they fought and puſhed on, 

With ſword in hand, and charg'd the South*ron. 
Lord Piercy's men, expert in war I wot, + 
Moſt fiercely fought, and flinched ne er a foot. 
Then Adam Wallace and good Auebinleck, 
Their duty next, in truth do not neglect. 
But like brave ſoldiers do obey command, 
And boldly enter all with ſword in hand. 
Amidſt the conteſt hot, and fierce diſpute, 

At which ſome South' ron bravely fac'd about; 
Who ſtoutly charg'd the Scots, and very faſt, 
But were oblig'd to yield their ground at laſt. 
This freſh relief ſo. eager fought and keen, 

And made ſuch ſlaps as never yet was ſeen, 
*Mongſt Engliſhwen, that to their very will, 
The Scots got room to fight and ſlay their fill. 
Then Wallace *mids that cruel bloody throng, 
With his good ſword, that heavy was and long, 
At the Lord Piercy, ſuch a ſtroke he drew, 
Till bone and brain in different places flew. 
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Whom, when his men perceiv'd that he was dead, 
With Biſhop Beik all marched off with ſpeed. 

By the friar church, out thro' a wood they throng, 
But in that forreſt durſt not tarry long. 
Thus in a hurry, all to Bothwell ſcour, 

The Scottifh ſwords were ſharp for to endure, 

So cruel was the ſkirmiſh and ſo hot, 

The Engliſh left leven hundred on the ſpot. 
Wallace he follow'd with ſtout men and tight, 
Altho' fore-foagaten, marched all that night; 
Many he flew into the chaſe that day, 

But yet with Beik, three hundred got away. 

The traitor Vallance he efcap'd allo, 

To all true Scotſmen {till a mortal foe. 

Five thouſand South'rons Wallace burnt at Air, 
At Glaſgow town ſeven hundred killed there. 

The South'ron chas'd to Bothwell that flronp place, 
Then did return within a little ſpace. 


Thus with fatigue, and want of ſleep oppreſt, 


Rode to Dundaff, and there took him ſome reſt. 
Told good Sir John of all befel in Air, 
Who did regrate he was not with him there. 
Wallace he ſojourn'd in Dundaff at will, 
Five ſummer days, with pleaſure there until, 
He tidings got, from good men all forlorn, 
Buchan was up, Athol, Monteith and Lorn. 


That on Argyle, a furious war they make, 


All for King Edward's cruel bloody ſake. 
Campbel the knight, that witty was and ſmart, 


Staid in Argyle in ſpite of Edward's heart. 


And Kkeeped {till his heritage Lochow, 


In ſpite of the M*Fadzean's {word and bow. 5 


Who *cauſe he bad unto King Edward (worn, 
Gave him Argyle, and all the lands of Lorn. 
Falſe John of Lorn to that gift did accord, 
Becauſe in England he was made a lord. 
Duncan of Lorn, be ſtood up for the land, 
Who when o'ercome by the M*Fadzean; 
Did join himſelf to Campbel that brave knight, 
In war, who was both worthy, wiſe and wight. 
M*Fadzean now with diligence and care, 
His five new lordfhips bout him 'ſembles there. 
That tyrant to the land no ſooner comes, 
Tian he packs up an army of vile ſcums: 
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Full fifteen thouſand curſed rogues indeed, 

Of omne-gat-hums after him does lead 

Many of whom he had from Ireland got, 
Man, wife, nor child, theſe monſters ſpared not. 
Walled the land, wheree' er they came, at will, 
Nothing they knew; but burn, deſtroy and kill. 
Into Lochow they enter ſpeedi y, 

Which, when the good knight-Campbel did eſpy, 
In Craigmure three huadred men he puts, 
And holds that ſtrength in lpite of all their guts. 
Then broke the bridge, that o'er they might dt paſs, 
But thro” a foord, that deep and parrow was: 

Securely there, and ſafe made his abode, 

Aufe did defend him, that was deep and broad. 
M*Fadzean was on the other fide, 

And there, per force, obliged was to bide. 

Till *rwixt a rock and a great water fide, 

Where none hut four in front could either march or ride, 
M Fadzean has a little paſſage found, 

Were he o'er that, he thought all was his own. 
Where pleaty, he, of cattle for no coſt, 

Night get to maintain his lavage hott, 

Duncan of Lorn, unto his travels got, 

In queſt of Wallace to prevent the plot: 

For ſpeedy ſuccours to the knight's relief, 

Againſt M*Fadzean, that falſe traitor thief. 

Gilmichael then, a footman clean and tight, 

With Duncan went, to guide his way aright. 

Thus cliverly away the couple trudg'd, _ 

Till they came ſtreight where the wicht, Wallace lodg'd. 
There they, tho' weary. all fatigu'd and faint, 
Againſt M:Fadzean table their complaint. 
When Earl Malcom he the tidings kues; 

To Wallace haſtes, with his men ſtout and true. 
Sir John the Graham there does him alſo meet, 

M Fadzean wars fo griev'd his noble ſp'rit. 
uchard of Lundie came the ſelf ſame day, 
Who all with Wallace boldly march away. 
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How Wallace flew Mc*Fadzean. 


T Wallace march'd. to vie M Fadzean's no. 


Of ſavage: and knaves made up almeſt, 
By Stirling caſtle held to the ſouth hand, 
Which that great rogue old Ruickby did command. 
To Earl Malcom, Wallace looking back, | 
What would you thmE this fortreſs to attack, 
And it reduce by ſome new ſtratagem. 
All good, {aid he, fo laid Sir John the Graham. 
Wallace his men then he. divided ſo, 
That his true ſtrength the Engliſh ſhou'd not know. 
The Earl lay in ambuſh out of fight, 
Wallace with him took good Sir John the knight. 
A hundred brave bold Scots do him attend, 
Who never turd their backs on Engliſhmen. 
Thro' Stirling town, ſtreight to the bridge rode they. 
In noble order, and-in good array. 
Whom when old Ruickby. narrowly did view, 
Caus'd ſevenſcore archers preſently purſue. 
And them engage, but Wallace, void of fear, 
Into his hand: holding a noble ſpear, 
He fiercely to theſe proud archers drew, 
And on the ſpot the firſt that met bim ſlew. 
Sir John the Graham, none could him there withſtand, 


Who alſo had a good ſpear in his hand: 


The firſt he met to preſent death was ſent, 
His ſpear in pieces on the ſecond went. 


His gallant {word then drew he out with ſpecd, 


A noble friend to him ir time of need. 


Freſh Engliſh archers round about them drew, 


And with their arrows his brave horſe they ſlew. 
When Wallace ſaw that good Sir Jobn was put 
To ſuch diſtreſs, and: that he-fought on foot, 

He with ſome others from their horſe alight, 
And quickly put the South'ron all to flight. 
'Who to the caſtle back thought to repair, 

But Earl Malcom baulk'd their fancy there. 


:Betwixt them and the caſtle gate he got, 


Where he kill'd many Engliſhmen of note. 
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Into the throng Wallace with' Ruickby met, 
Of the old rogue, there ſuch a ſtroke did get; 
As made his head upon the field to dance, 

But his two ſons, by accident and chance, 
Into the caſtle whence they came before, 


Wich thirty men eſcap'd, and no more. 


The Lennox men, both ſtout and bold alſo, 
There from the caſtle would not {tir nor go, 
But carefully beſieg'd it round about, 

As knowing well it could not long Rand: aut. 
The ſiege goes on, unto the Earls mind, 

But Wallace he purſues his firſt dtſign. 

To fight M*Fedacan, that moſt bloody rogre, 
Who y 5 his vitany did bear the vogue. | 
Againſt him Wallace vow'd and fwore revenge, 
From which his mind ne*er alter ſhou'd, nor change. 
That till he had the honour to put down, z 
That wicked tyrant he fhou'd ne'er fleep found. 
Ac Stirling bridge, aſſembled to him then, 

Two thouſand Crave, and valiant Scotſmen. 
Who to Argyle in noble order ride: 

Duncan of Lorn, he was their truſty guide. 
By this time, Rijickby*s ſons did fancy that 


lt was time for them to capitulate, 


And with the Earl Malcolm for. to treat, 
Who were both deſtitute of men and meat, 
That on condition he their bves wou'd ſpare, 
And mercy grant tœall the reſt were there, 
And give them ſafe · guard te their native land, 
They would reſign both caſtle and command. 
The articles were ſign'd that very day, 
Then bag and bagage, they march all away. 
Now Wallace he is gone with all his force, 
Againſt the rogue M. Fadzean, foot and horſe. 
Duncan of Lorn, Gilmichael, as a ſpy 

Has ſent, who knew the country perfectly. 


carce by Strahfillan was the army gone, 


Till horſe and foot were like to faint each one. 
Brave lads, faid Wallace, it's not time for us, 
In broken ranks to meet the en'my thus. 
The feebler fort let them ill following be, 
The reſt ſhall march into divitions three. 
Fivehundred firſt ng himſelf he told, 

t Weſtland men, all ſturdy ſtout and bold. 
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Five hundred next, Sir John the Graham he got. 
Lundie five hundred more, all men of note. 
Mongſt whom was Wellace ſtout of Richardtowa, 
Who at a pinch a ſturdy friend was found, | 
Five hundred of the weak was left behind, _ 
'Tho' croſs unto, and fore agunſt their mind. 
Thus Wallace hoſt began to take the height, 

Then o'er a mountain march'd out of fight, 

Into Giendocher, they met with their ſpy, 

And good Lord Campbel who couragioully, 

Led now three hundred valiant choſen men, 

A merry meeting was betwixt them then. 

% Chear up, he faid, and never dread your foes, 
Lon filly beaſts have neither arms nor cloaths, 
Soon ſhall they fly, and ſhortly we purfue,”? 

Then to Lochdocher ſpeedily they drew, 

Wiere Wallace ſaid, One fate to all ſhall be, 

\ Since here is none will from his fellow flee.“ 

Upon the moſs, an out ſpy does appear, 

To ſee if roads and paſſes all be clear. 
M*Faizean for that purpoſe bad hin ſent, 

Who ſhortly after thought his time ill ſpent. 

Gilmichael at the rogue nimbly did make, 
With a good ſword, and did him overtake: 
Thro' fear the fellow there beſhit his trues. 
And ne'er return'd to tell bis maſter news. 

The cavalry are forced now. to light, 

And quit their horſes, tho' both freſh and tight. 
The moſs and craigs them te their ſhifts <id put. 
Let's ſee quoth Wallace who walks beſt on foot.“ 
Out thro? the moor his men does bravely lead, 
Into a ſtrength, which ſervice did indeed. 

Jn along the ſhoar, three in the front they paſt, 
Till all the men mareh'd ſafely up at laſt. = 


40 Yon folk, Lord Campbel ſaid, Pll pawn my neck, 


Shall get a meeting they do not expect, 

I ſee no way they have from us to fly, 

But waters deep, and craigy mountains high. 
Then eighteen hundred valiant Scots indeed, 
Attack M Fadzeau's numerous hoſt with ſpeed. 
Upon their front great havock ſoon did make, 
The friphted foes ſurprz'd with terror ſhake, 
Yet boldly ralzie, and together ruſh, 3 
Tal Wallace does them with ſuch fierceneſs puſh, 
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That furiouſly, with dreadful ſtrokes and ſore, 
He drove them back five acres breadth and more: 
Ia modeſt fpeaking, with good {words of iteel, 
He made them dance a fore and bloody reel. 
Whom &er he hit no longer there could ſtand, i 
Made room about him a large rood of land. | 9 
Sir John tiie Graham did ſhow: his warlke art; | 
Lord Campbel alſo, and Lundie plaid their part. 
Stout Adam Wallace, and good Robert Boyd, A : 
Where e*er they came, eut down, and. all deſtroy's. 1 
The conflict grew ſo very ſharp aud hot, 1 
And the M-Fadzean, fought lo on the ſpot, wh 
With Iriſh men that hardy were and ſtout, ey "3 
Tie victory for lome time ſtood in doubt 1 
The bloody ſtreams from front to rear did run, . | 
And many a man lay gaſping on the ground. - . 
For two long heurs, they fought it hand to fiſts * 
Until. the very ſtoureſt 'pladly wiſh'd' 555 1 


For ſome reſpite, their wearied arms to reft, _ | = 
As yet none knew hic of them had the beſt. | . 
So fiercely fought M Fadzean's cruel cursz _ Ts 1 
But Wallace men together ſtuck like burs. | 1 


So hardy were, ſo valiant aud ſo g90d, 

Made great effuſion of the en'my?s blocd. 

With ſword in hand, they fiercely forward , 
Made fearful ſlops their cruel foes among. 
Numbers of Iriſh ſleep'd in a cold bed, 

Tue reſt wheePd to the left about and "fled. 

O'er craigy rocks. ſome fell thro? great deſpair, 
Ard in the watet drown'd two thouſand were. 
M*Fadzean's Scots-born men ſtaid on the field, 
Threw down: their arms, aud onstheir knees they kneel'd : : 

On Wallace loudly cry, and mercy crave, , | 
Wuo gen'roufly- them gallans quarters gave = 
© They're our own blood, ie aid, both man and boy, 1 
Such penitents can any heart deſtroy * 1 
Then ordered all Scotſmen that were found, : 
To fave alive, but foreigners cut down, ES... - +00 
M Facz-ay fled, and is with fitty gone . die 
Under Cra'gmure, unto a cave of ſtone. 

Duncan of Lorn, from Wallace aſketh leave, 

To pay a viſit to this ancient cave. 

W Willace prants, then quickly does him Ro: 
Weh a detachment of lome Aurdy men. 4 
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Who ſoon diſpatch'd the fifty, kill'd them dead, | I; 
And then brought back the rogue M*Fadzean's head. S 
Thro' all the field. they ſhow the villains face A 
Upon a ſpear, unto his great diſgrace. 7 
High on Craigmure, Lord Campbel made it ſtand, F. 
Upon a pole, for honour of Ireland. A 
The beſt men there that were of Scotland born, R 
To Wallace they fidelity have fworn. * 
1 did protect all came unto his peace, B 
So pitiful he Was, and full of grace. It 
7 12 after all, ſtreight- way. to Lora he went, A 
And rul'd the land unto their great content. MH 
A council at Archattan did proclaim, . | W 
Where many came, fo ſoon's they heard his name, Fe 
From every art and humble thanks they gave, E: 
With j-yfut hearts unto their Warden brave. In 
Ali Lorn he pave to Duncan ſtout and wight, A 
\ Who always acted what was juſt and right. W 
Brook thou this land, as thy true heritage, H, 
And for thy brother's ſon, that taketh wage | Ot 
From Edward : if he will return, ſhall have T1 
Hs lands, I' loſe no man that I car (ave. Di 
Of worthy Scots, to Wallace not a fe we. Bu 
Unto Archattan, from their ſtrengths withdrew. Be 
B-ave Sir John Ramſay, who with heart and hand, Ne 
Dad {till ſtand up for his true native land: 8 1. 
Of noble blood and axcient pedigree, | Du 
To Wallace there with fixty men came he. An 
Who 'gainſt the Engliſh did great danger riſk, Til 
Ard was ſo for, couragious, and briſk : | * 
He from his faith was never known to fſinch, W. 
Nor to King Edward ever yield an inch. | B 
Into Strochane, a long time there did ly, . 
And fonght the South'ron always valiantly. Ha 
Who bim and his did prievouſly oppreſs, Re: 
His fon was call'd the flow'r cf courtlineſs: 85 
Who otherways, dare ſay, do him traduce, | Th, 
IF thev*l] but read the hiſtory of Bruce pu 
They'lt find recorded there his glorious fame, 5 
Brave Alexander was his Chriſtian name: Wy 
In peace and war, he always ruled well, Ys ; 
Such was his courage, conduct. and his Alt. | | WI 


Ir time of war for honour did conteſt, 
Of the crowns friends, was thought one of the belt. 1 fe 
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In time of peace he never had a peel, 

So courteous he was, and ſo genteel. 

Ambitionſly, each his acquaintance ſought, 

Of manners, he was quinteſcence theught. 

Freely and truly at all times he ſpoke, 

And what he promis'd, never ru'd nor broke, 

Roxburgh he won, and held it faithfully, 

Till traitors thro! their treaſon caus'd him die. 

But in what curted way and manner how 

It is not proper to relate it now. 

And on that ſubject we ſhall talk no more. 

His father came, as I have told before : 

Who cheerfully, great willingneſs did ſhow, 

For to aſſiſt againſt the common foe. 

Each man did him eſteem, and highly prize, 

In war; for ſober vigilant and wile, 

A prelate next, unto Archattan came, 

Who of his lordſhip nought had but the name. 

He worthy was, both prudent, grave, and ſage, 

Of Sinclair blood, not forty years of age 5 oy 

The Pope, to fave poor ſinful fouls from hell, 1 

Did him create Lord Biſhop of Dunkell. 

But Engliſhmen thro' greed and avarice, 

| Depriv'd him baſely of his benefice. | 1 

Not knowing then to whom to make his ſuit, | * 
5 
7 
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To fave his life, dwelt three full years in Bute. 
During which ſpace he was kept fate and found, 
And under the Lord Steuart ſhelter found. 
Till Wallace, who wen Scotland back with pain, 
Reſtor'd him to his livings all again, 
With many more, who were all overthrown 
By Englith, and reſtored unto their own 
| Wallace's ſmall hoſt, of whom I ſpoke of late, 
Having the rogue M*Faezean now defeat: | 
Return'd unto the field where they had fought, - 
Got arms and ſpoil, behind them left they nought. 
Thro' Lern they march, as handſome as they can, 
And of their number ſcarce had loſt a man. 
On the fifth day, unto Archattan went, | 
Where they found Wallace blyth and well content. 
His men he welcomes, highly ſounds their praiſe, 
| Who did behave themſelves ſo well always. 
© Take all the ſpoil, ſaid he, falls to my ſhare, 
I fight for honour, and for no more I care.” 
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How Wallace won St. Johnſdouun. 


AEN Wallace quite had clear'd the highland coſt, 
Kilbd the M Fadzean, and defeat his hoſt: 
And wiſely ſettled all Argyle and Lorn, 

In ſpite of all that rogue's contempt and ſcorn. 
Nothing he long'd fo much to ſee on-earth, 
| As ſweet St. Johnſtoun, now the town of Perth. 
| Ramſay he calls, both truſty, true and kind, 
. And there to him diſcloſes all his mind. 
| Bonny St. Johnſtoun, on the river Tay, 

| Where South'ron rule with arbitrary ſway. 
There captive Scots Pye let at liberty, 
\ And made ten Engliſh for one Scotiman die. 
| 
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But yet methinks I waut ſufficient mends, 

Till 1 kill thouſands more, inſtead of tens. 

| III make them know they have no right to rule, 
And cauſe them ſnortly all ſing up port-yeull. 
That town, ſaid Ramſay, long they cannot keep 
| The walls are low, altho' the ditch be deep, 
1 Which our good men can very quickly fill. 


| Then we may march a thouſand at our will. 
| - The South'ron pride perhaps we then may quell. 
A Wallace was pleas'd and both rode to Dunkell. 


There three full days away their time they paſt, 
| And all their projects wiſely did forecaſt. 
Ramſay caus'd make great big machines of tree, 
By the beſt workmen cou d be had for fee; 
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i And down the water in a little ſpace, A 
j Does carry them to the appointed place. 2 
ö Then all the hoſt unto St. Johnſtoun paſt, 
| With earth and ſtone fill'd up the ditches fait. H 
| Flaiks there they made of Timber freſh and tight, H 
| Then to the walls a paſſage mace on ſight. T 
Baſtalies ſtrong they ſuddenly up-rear, 5 
Then do advance with glittring ſword and ſpear. _ T 
Sir John the Graham, and Ramſay that bold knight, N 
The turret bridge beſiege with all their might. 1 ; 
Wallace himſelf. with his good men around, G. 


Doth take his poſt at mid-lide of the town. M. 


—— 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
The South'ron much perplexed in their minds, 
Defend themſeſves with new and ſtrange engines, 
Wherewith they furiouſly, and very faſt, * 
Great numbers of prodigious ſtones do caſt, 
Yet the brave Scots, that hardy ſtill had been, 


Tir 


With ſwords and ſpears, that cliver were and keen: 


At bandy blows no ſooner with them met. 
Than in their blood their weapons all were wet, 
The? Engliſh there, like gallant men and brave, 
Into that conflict boldly did behave : 

Yet ſuddenly they were put to the worſe, 

The Scots vpon them enter in by force. 

A thouſand o'er the wall got ſpeedily, 

Then in the town aroſe a prodigious ery. 
Ramſay and Graham, ſuch was their luky fate. 
Soon gain'd, then enter'd at the turret gate. 

A ſquize true, who Ruthven was to name, 

At that aſſault was with Sir John the Graham, 
And thirty men who laid about them well, 

As to their ſmart the South ron there did feel. 
Then the true Scots came in upon all ſides, 
And bravely eurry'd all their Engliſh hides. 
Two thouſand there they KilPd upon the ſtreet, 
And in the kennel tread beneath their feet. 


When Sir John Stewart ſaw the town was loſt, ü 


Ne like a coward fled and left his hoſt: 

Then ſixty men in a light barge, and he, 

Scour down the water, {treight unto Dundee. 
Wallace abode till the fourth day at morn, 
But left none there that were in England born, 
Great riches got, and ev'ry thing was good, 
And then the town repeopl'd with Scots blood. 
Ruthven he left, their captain there to be, 
That poſt by right, full well deſerved he: 

He ſundry pifts got more in heritape, 

His ſervice ſo did Wallace heart engage. 

Thus after Wallace ſettled matters ſo, 

He te the north prepares himſelf to go. 

In Aberdeen be caus'd* proclaim and cry, 

That Scotſmen there ſhould meet immediately. 
To Couper rode, to view that Abbacy, 

From which the Abbot he thought fit to flee. 
Good Biſhop Sinclair, without longer ſtay, 
Met him at Glams, and travell'd on the way 
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To Brechin, where they lodged all that night. 
Then en the morn, Wallace, by it was light, 
Caus'd noblemen, all in their rich array, 
The Scottiſh hanner fairly there diiplay. 
Then inſtantly proclaim upon the ſpot, 
To kill all South'rons where they could be got. 
In battle rank, then thro' the Merns they march, 
And diligently after South'rons ſearch. | 
Who frighted all before the hoſt do flee, 
Unte Dunnotter, ſtanding in the ſea. 
To that great ſtrength, they all in haſte do throng, 
Their number then made up four thouſand ſtrong. 
| Some in the church their ſanctuary took, | 
= The reſt march' d up all to the craigy rock. 
With whom the Biſhop fairly treated ſo, | 
To ſpare their lives, if from the land they'd go. 
Like fools, they on his words would not rely, 
| Therefore a fire was brought ſpeedily : | 
| Which burnt the church and all thoſe South'ron boys. 
[; Out o'er the rock, the reſt ruſh'd with great noiſe. 
Some hung on craigs, and loth were for to die, 
| Some lap, ſome fell, ſome flutter'd in the ſea. 
And periſh'd all, not one remain'd alive. | 
What man could think fuch rogues could better thrive. 
|  * When Wallace men ſaw them all dead and gone, 
8 They aſk'd the biſhop abſolution. _ 72 
1 Wallace he thought their fault it was but ſmall's 
. Then leugh, and ſaid, I do forgive you all. 
. Remember our brave barons bang'd in Air, 
|| What pity did the Sontb'rons ſhow us there?“ 
' To Aberdeen then Wallace quickly paſt, 
[ Where «Engliſhmen were flitting very faſt. 
| Numbers of ſhips, reſembling growing woods, 
| Lay in the harbour to turſe off their goods. 
. At an ebb ſea, the Scots did make a trip, 
| And ſeiz'd the ſervants there of ev'ry ſnip: 
Took ont the goods, the ſhips they ſet on fire, 
The men on land they burn'd both bone and lyre. 
The prieſts and children, maids and married wives, 
They ſav'd, and freely let pals with their lives. 
To Buchan next, good Wallace he does ride, 
Where the Lord Beaumont order*d was to bide. 
Earl he was but ſhort time made before, 
And after bruik'd it very little more. 


- —— 


rr 


——ͤ K f 22 _ 
er ey 4 


mW SMES ES GS a. ee 


! 
y 
: 
a g 
! 
5 
. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. rg 


When he got notice Wallice was in view, S -Þ 
Unto the Slains he privately withdrew ; 4 
Took ſhipping, and return'd to England back, 

Had little of his government to crack. 

Wallace rede on, both over hight and plain, 

At Cromarty bath many South'ron ſlain, 

Ard then return'd back to Aberdeen, 

With his blyth hoſt, upon the Lambas ev'in,, 
Where to his friends a welcome ſight was he. 

Then with his army march'd unto Dundee. 
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How Wallace laid Seige to Dundee, and gave Battle 9 
to Kirkingham, Treaſurer to King Edward, and the Wl: 
Earl of Warran at Stirling Bridge. 1 


ALLACE his valiant ſoldiers does oblige, 
Moſt vig'rouſly the caſtle to beſiege. 
Wiiely diſpoſes all, no time is loſt, _ 
And to each man atligns his proper poſt, 
By this Sir Aymer, that unnat'ral foe, 
In haſte for England does prepare to go: 
Like to b—th—t himſelf, with pannic fear, 
Packs up his baggage, all his goods and gear. 
Among the Scuth'ron like a poor exile | 7 
To lurk, and to abſcond himſelf a while. 2 - = 
There Wallace actions all he doth relate, 
Which did oblige the Engliſh to regret. 
Their ſad misfortunes, and unlucky chance, 
Which now had put their meaſures to a ſtance, 
Edward to Scotland could not go that time, 
Yet til] the more to aggravate his crime, 
He Kirkingham, his treaſurer, does command, 
And Earl Warran, with a numerous band 
Of horſe and foot, en Scotland for to fall, 
To worrie Wallace, and deſtroy up all. 
This numerous hoſt do march with all their ſpeed, 
The Earl Patrick them receiv'd at Tweed, 
Inveterate malice who 'gainſt Wallace bore, 
As like a rogue he always did before. 
And to bis native country now does ſtrive 
To work all miſchief that he can contrivee | 
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The Engliſh now a muſter do intend, 
And find their hoſt full ſixty thouſand men. 
Then march they all freight unto Stirling bridge, b 
And in their way the caltle do beſiege. 1 8 
| When of thoſe news, Wallace had got ſome taſts, 
1 He then indeed beſtir'd himſelf in haſte. e 
A captain plac'd, of vigilance and care, 
For to command the ſiege was lying there. 
| Two thonſand good, in number they would be, 
| North- country men, and dwellers at Dundee. 
| Then march'd his men, all cliver, young and tight, 
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| And in St. Johnſtoun quarter'd that fame night. 
4} At Sherift-muir them up in order drew, 


Where narrowly he did them all review. 

1 Then with brave air, ſpoke Sir John the Graham, 

'The glory of that noble ancient name, 

Great fates we have performed in the field, 

With ſmaller force, and ſtronger foe made yield.” 

Who fight, ſaid Wallace, for juſt righteous ends, 

God un to them aſſiſtance always ſends; 

Then tho? the en my were ten thouſand more, 

Let's up and beat them as we've done before. 

Near Stirling bridge, I purpole for to be, 

There to contrive ſome ſubtile jeopardie. | 

Wherein we may our SoutWron foes enſnare, | 

So ſoon as the fat lugged lowns come there. _ 

4 We'll keep the bridge with our true men and ſtout, | 
They're not acquainted with the way about.“ | 

nt Wallace ſends jop, to tell that Tucſday next, | 

1 To fipht the South'ron, was the day -prefixt. 
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1 On Saturday, unto the bridge they rode, 

1 Which was well join'd with good plain boards and broad. 

| Watches he fet ahout him ev'ry-where, 

|, That none might know, what he was working there, 

k A cuaning carpenter, by name Jobn Wright, 
He quickly calls, and fails to work on ſight. 
Caus'd faw the boards immediately in two, 
By the mid treſt, that none mipht over go. 
On cornal bands caus'd nail it very ſoon, 
Then ſill'd with clay, as fothing had been done. 
The other end to ſtand, directeth there, . 
Qa wooden rollers, with great art and care. 

When one was out, that all the reſt might fall, 
The carpenter below, he caus'd withal, 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
In a cloſs cradle, cunningly to ſit, 

And loole the pin, when Wallace thought it fit, 
Which by ene blait, he of a horn would know, 
Then to be fare, to let the roller go. 

The day of battle does approach at length, 
The Engliſh then advance with all their ſtrength, 
And fifty thouſand march in battle rank, | 
Full fix to one, yet Wallace never ſhrank. 

The reſt they lay about the caſtle hill, 

Both field and caſtle, thought to have at will. 
The worthy Scots, together cloſs did bide, 

In the plain field, upon the other ſide. 

Hugh Kirkingbam, the van-guard on led he, 
With twenty thouſand likely men to ee. 

The Earl of Warran thirty thouſand had, 

If all were geod, the number was not bad. 

Thus fifthy thouſand filly South'ron ſots, 
Proudly march up againſt nine thoufand Scots. 
When Kirkiogham his twenty thouſand men, 
Had paſt the bridge, quite to the other end; 
Some of the Scots in earneſt, without ſcorn, 
Thought it high time to blow the warning horn. 
But Wallace he march'd ſtoutly thro” the plain, 
Led on his men, their number did diſdain. 

Till Warran's hoſt, thick on the bridge did go, 


Then be, from Jop, did take the horn and blow: 


So loud and ſhrill, he warned good John Wright, 
Who ſoon ſtruck out the roller with great fliglit. 
Then all went down, when tie pin was got out, 
At which aroſe, a fearful cry aud ſhout. 

Both men and borſe, into the river feli, 

Honeſt John Wright did act his part ſo well. 

The bardy Scots, with heavy ſtrokes and ſore, 
Attack the twenty thouſand that came o'er. 
Wallace, and Ramſay, Lundie, Boyd, and Graham; 
With dreadful ſtrokes, made them retire, fy ſhame! 
The South*rons front they fought, all face to face, 
Who, to their ignominy and diſgrace, 

Did neither ſtand, nor fairly foot the ſcore, 

But did retire five acre breadih and ore. | 
Wallace on foot, with a great ſharp ſword goet, 
Amongſt the very thickeſt of his foes, 

On Kirkingham, there ſuch a ſtroke he got, 

In ſpite of all his armour and mail-coat, 
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That kill'd him dead: none durſt him there reſcue, 


Then to that valiant captain bad adieu. 

When Kirkingham dead on the (pSt to ly, 
The South' ron ſaw, then they began to fly: 
Wbo, tho' they had fought it moſt bloody hot, 
Tea thouſand loſt, and left dead on the ſpot. 
The reſt they fled, was none durſt ſtay behind ; 
Succour they ſought, but none at all could find. 
Some eaſt, ſome weſt, and ſome fled to the north; 
Seven thouſand flutter'd all at once in Forth: 
Wbo from that river, little mercy found; 

For few eſcap'd, and moſt of all were drown'd. 
On Wallace ſide, no man was kill'd of note, 
But Andrew Murray, a true hearted Scot. 
When Warran's men, ſaw all was loft and tint, 
They fled as faſt as fire does from the flint, 

Ne er look'd about, nor once a Scotſman fac'd, 
But to Dumbar, march'd in a dev*liſh haſte. 
Thus thirty thouſand Engliſh, in a word, 
Like cowards fled, without one ſtroke of ſword. 
Then Wallace hoſt purſu'd with all their might, 


Took up the bridge, and loos'd good John Wright. 


The Earl Malcom from the caſtle paſt, 

And with his men purſu'd'the South' ron felt. 
Thro? the Tor- wood, the Ear! Warran fled, 
Where many of his men got a cold bed. 

He had the rogue Corſpatrick for his guide, 
With whip and ſpur they both away did ride, 
Streight to Dumbar, and left their icatter'd hoſt, 
Who in their flight, were all cut down almoſt. 
The Scottiſh horſe they had purſued fo, 
Were ſo fatigu'd, no further could they go. 
Wallace and Graham, who till together rode, 
At Haddington, a mighty ſlaughter made. 
Ramſay and Boyd, Adam of R'chardtown, 
Richare of Lundie. are all lighted down : 
With them three hundred brave Scots cavalrie, 
Which Wallace was extremely glad to ice. 
The Earl Malcom, he was alſo there, 
Where, blyth and glad, all ſumptuouſly fare. 
The Earl Warran, and Corſpatrick are, 

By this time, ſafely got into Dumbar. 

Whom Wallace did moſt hotly there purſue, 
But miſſing him, had litle more to do, 1 


4 

] 

] 

] 
9 
2 
\ 
0 
2 
0 
F 
J 
B 
Q 
3 


Having at leaſt, full thirty thouſand lain, 
In the purſuit, aud upon Stirling plain, . 
In Haddingtoun, he quarter'd all that night, 
Then back for Stirling, march'd by morning light. 
On the aſſumption-day, this battle's fought, 
Where the brave Scots, have perfect wonders wrought. 
Then after all, ſure ſicker work to make, 
Of all the Nome, an oath does take, 
That as Scots Warden, they would him reſpect, 
And he with all his power, wou'd them protect. 
Sir John Montieth, who was of Arran Lord, 
Moſt readily unto it did accord: 
And faithfully, himſelf by oath he bound, 
To ſtand by Wallace, and defend the crown. 
All thoſe who freely would not thus comply, 
He caus'd be puniſh'd with ſeverity. | 
Some put to death, and ſome to prifen fent 
His glorious fame thro' both the kingdoms went. 
Soon after, by a tyrant got Dundee, 
And yet the men fled all away by ſea. 
The Engliſh captains that were tree to ſtay, 
Their caſtles left, and then ſtole all away. 
So that in Scotland, when ten days were gone, 
An Erglifh captain there you could fee none. 
Except in Roxburgh, and in Berwick town, 
Which to reduce, Wallace intended ſoon. 
That time there was a baron of great fame, 
Who Chryſtal Seaton was unto his name : 
He with the South' ron often did contend,. 
And did in Jedburgh wgoe himſelf defend. 
From the Scot's faith; to ſwerve he never would, 
Not for a million of King Edward's gold. | 
Heabottle, who did Jedburgh then command, 
When he the South'ron ſaw expell'd the land, 
He ſuddenly did from the caſtle flee, 
With all his men, ſeven ſcore, in company. 
Chryſtal with forty Scots, does him purſue, 
Moſt of the men, and captain there be flew. 
Great ſtore of riches, gold and houſhold tuff, 
From South'ron got, and purely ſwipg'd their buff. 
Jedburgh he took, plac'd Ruthven captain there, 
Brave Seaton then to Lothian did repair: 
Of him hereafter, greater fates, and more 
You'll hear, then what he did to the ſevenſcore. 
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118 The BISTORY of 
Aud whoſo pleaſe the Bruce's book to read, 
Will fee him fam'd for many a valiant deed. 
Wallace does now conſider and adviſe, 

Where to find out good faithful men and wiſe, 
Who by experience did underſtand, : 
Rightly to manage and govern the land. 

Captains he made, and ſheriffs very good, 

Some of his own, and ſome of other blood, 

His couſin Crawford, governor to be 

Of Edinburgh. and the caſtle order'd he. 

Now Scotland's free, lives in great peace and eaſe, 

And South'rons are fled home to toaſt their cheeſe, 
Wallace much like a prince, doth rule and reign, 

Waiting a time to pet his lawful king, 

From Edward, who keep'd him in London town, 

Moſt wrongfully from his own righteous crown. 
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How Wallace put Corfpatrick out of Scotland. 


IVE months, thus Scotland had peace and reſt, 
From war, wherewith they were ſo much oppreſs'd. 

Then a convention's call'd of the eſtates, | ; 

To ſettle matters, and end all debates. 

Aud in St Johnſtoun are aſſembled all, 

Except Cor ſpatrick, who did mock their call. 

Then Wallace he addreſs'd that parliament, 

And humbly aſk'd, if they would all conſent, 

For to forgive Corſpatrick what was paſt, 

Providing he wou'd own his fault at laſt; 

And ſwear fidelity unto the crown, 

To which they all conſented very ſoon. 

A letter then they ſpeedily indite, 

And in moſt kind and friendly terms they write; 

Boſetching him, with handfome compliment, 

He would accept ſhare of the government. 

l Which kindly meſſage all did prove in yan, 

L He leugh, and it contemn'd with great diſdain. 
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% We have great need, ſaid he, now of a king, 
When Wallace, he as governor. does reign. 

That King of Kyle, I cannot underſtand, 

Of bim, I never held-a fur of land. _ 
That Bauchler thinks, and does believe it well, 
That fortune, ſhe will never change her wheel. 
As for you lords, I let you underſtand, 
I'm not oblig'd to anſwer your demand: 
As free Jam in this realm to reign, 
Lord of my own, as either prince or-king. 
Great lands in England, there I alſo have, 
W hereof no ſubject, rent of me can crave. 
What would you then, I warn you I am free, 
No anſwer more your letter.gets from me.“ 
Back to St Johuſtoun this fine ſpeech is ſent, 
And laid before the lords of. parliament. 
At reading which, Wallace no patience had, 
But ſtorm'd and ſtar” d, as he'd been almoſt mad. 
Himſelf could not recover for a while, 

Cauſe in diſdain, he call'd him King of Kyle. 
Thea up he role, and without more or lels, 
Unto the lords he dis himſelf addreſs. 

& My lords, faid he, there can be but one king, 
Win can at once over this kingdom reign. 

If Earl Patrick take ſuch ways and gates: 

And tuffer'd be thus to inſult the ſtates : 

I plainly think, and I ſhall add no more, 
Weare in worls condition then before. 
Therefore, F vow to God, if that he be 

In this realm, one of us two ſhall die. 

Unlels he come and own his lawful king, 

Gainſt the falle title Edward takes to reign. 
His taunt and ſcorn, he ſhall repent and rue, 
Who calls me king, that am a ſubject true.“ 
He took bis leave of all the council then, 
And march'd away with two hundred good men. 
Towards Kinghorn does haſten very faſt, | 
And en the morrow o'er Forth he paſt. 

Thea into Muſſelburgh does ſafely get, 

W ere he with honeſt Robert Lauder met. 
Who 'gaiaſt the crown did never yet rebel, 
And hated Edward as he hared hell. 

Gainſt Ear! Patrick was molt glad to go, 
Who to his country was a bloody foe. 
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Chryſtal of Seaton, with his men, eber long, 

Came and made Wallace full four hundred ſtrong. 

A ſquire Lyle, that did the country ken, 

At Lintoun, he came up with twenty men. 

Told that Corſpatrick and his men of war, 

From Cockburn's path, were marching to Dumbar. 

Come on, ſaid Lauder, let us faſter ride,” 

e No, no, ſaid Wallace, he*il our bellum bide. 

Another thing pray alſo underitand, 

A hardier lord is not in all our land. by 

eaſt Dumbar they march'd, and tarry'd not, 

But Earl Patrick of them notice got. 

Who in a field near Innerweik, did then 

Draw up nine hundred able fighting men. 

Wallace with his four hundred, ſtout and tight, 

Approached fait, and came within their fight. 

Who fiercely up to Earl Patrick ride, 

Where they like furies fight on ev'ry ſide. | 

That conflict was both terrible and ſtrong, | 

On either tide, and did continue long. 

Much Scottiſh blood was ſpilt, they fought ſo fierce, 4 

More than with pleaſure, I can here rehearſe. ] 

But Earl Patrick left the field at laſt, : 

Some few with him to Cockburn's path they paſt. \ 

Towards Dumbar march'd Wallace, but was told, \ 

That no proviſions left were in the hold : f 

Nor men of worth the caſtle to defend. F 

When he that ſtory heard from end to end, C 

Dumbar he took, and no reſiſtance fand : is 

Gave it to Chry {tal Seaton to command. It 

After the Earl, Wallace marches then, If 

To Cockburn's path, with him three hundred men. S1 

Whom in a range abeut the park be led, | V 

To Buncle wood. Cor ſpatrick then he fled : I. 

Then out of that to Norham paſſed he. | B; 

When Wallace ſaw that bats could not be, W 

To Coldſtream rode, and lodged upon Tweed. Ht 

Then Earl Patrick made great haſte and ſpeed, Ar 
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And paſſed by &er Wallace's men aroſe : 


. 


4 

4 To Ettrick forreſt without reſting goes, 

1 Into Cockholm, Corſpatrick took him reſt. 
5 , Then for more force Wallace march'd to the weſt, Th 
| The Earl Patrick, he goes by and by, Th 
; For England, ſeeking ſome more new apply. Co 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
To Biſhop Beik, he there complained ſore, 
Whom Wallace had from Scotland chas'd before, 
Who all Northumberland, with great ſurprize, 
Caus'd quickly with the Earl Patrick riſe. 

Then order'd Bruce, likewiſe to Scotland go, 

To win his own, they coxed him up fo. 

Made him believe Wallace ſet up for king, 

A molt redic'lous, and calumnious thing. 

Whereas, the whole deſign he had in hand, 

Was to bring Bruce free home to his own land. 
Thus from Oyſs water, to the river Tweed, 

An hoſt of thirty thouſand paſs'd with Ipeed. 

And from the Thames, came ſhips immediately, 
To watch Dumbar, that none ſhould them ſupply. 
With twenty thouſand ail bred up in war, 

The Earl Patrick does . Dumbar. 

The Biſhop Beik, and Robert Bruce did then, 
Abide at Norham with ten thoutand men. 

Then Wallace, like a ſudden thunder crack, 

Came with five thouſand Scotſmen at his back, 
All ſhining in their armour clear and bright, 
For to reſcue the Seaton wiſe and wight. 
Then under Yeſter, that night lodged be, 
Where Hay came to him with good cavalry. 
Who in Down forreſt all that time had been, 
And had the coming of the South'ron ſeen. 
Fifty good men that Hay had with him there, 
Corſpatrick's caſe to Wallace all declare. 

& My counſel is, ſaid Hay, you battle give, 
It is a pity he fo long {ſhould live: 

If with your men you could them overſet, 
Such pow?r again he would not quickly get.“ 
Wallace he thank'd him for his counſel kind, 
Yet after all, confulted his own mind. 

By this, Corſpatrick caus'd a fellow paſs, 
Who told to Beik that Wallace coming was. 
He of the tidings was exceeding glad, 
Amends of him, fain wou'd he there have had. 
But more ado, thro' Lammer-muir they rode, 
Near the Spot-muir in ambuſh there abode. . 
Moſt cunninply fo cloſs together drew, 
That of their coming-Wallace nathing knew, 
Then, which was worſe; did ſuddenly eſpy, 
Corſpatrick marching OE ON 
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On a plain field, with all his num*rous hoſt, 


Of whom, the Braggadocio much did boaſt. 


Brave Seaton, who was a moſt welcome gueſt, 
To Wallace's aſſiſtance came in haſte .. 

Yet prudently the Scots cancluded then, 
Themſelves too few for twenty thouſand men. 
Top muſing alſo, did adviſe at length, 

That Wallace would retire into ſome ſtrength. 

« To loſe your men great folly were, therefore, | 
Fil go with ſpeed, and quickly bring you more. 


A dang' raus chace, ſaid Wallace, they may . 


We are too near. ſuch counſel now to take. 
Therefore I'll never flee, nor yet give o'er, 

So long as | have one againſt their four, 

There's twenty here with us this very day, 

Wou'd them attack, altho' I were away. 

If they be numerous, we are ſtout and ſtron | 
Let's up and fight them, for they'll ne'er ſtand long.” 


E 


How Corfpatrick brought into Scotland, Biſhop Beik 


and Robert Bruce and how Wallace gave thens 
Batile, and put them out of Scotland. 


OW warlike Wallace *gainſt Corſpatrick goes, 
and both the armies faſt together cloſe. | 
The bloody battle quickly does appear, 

Each with his haſking ſword and piercing (pear : _ 
Againſt his fellow, furiouſly does ride, 
And havock great makes there on ev” ry fide. 
Some were kill'd dead, ſome got their mortal wound, 
Some from their horſes ſudden] y knock'd down. 

On South'ron ſide, five thouſa id on the {pot 

Lay dead: the Scots did puſh fo very hot, 

And did their front cut down fo furiouſly, 

That all the ret were on ihe wing to fly. 

But Earl Patrick in the wears expert. 

Keep'd {ti]] his ground, and caus'd his men take heart. 
The Scot th hoſt, men of renowned fame. 

Did cut dow cleanly all where eber they came, 
Waizcs and Ramſay, and the Graham, worth gold, 
R ichr d of Lundie, and the Seaton bold, 
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| Yet Earl Patrick, fiercely (till fought on, 


Break up, conſiſting of ten thouſand men. 
© Whom, when good Wallace ſaw fo faſt appear; 


The Earl Patrick, ſturdily he fought, 


A ftroke which miſt him, but clove Maitland down. 


sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 132g 
And Adam Wallace true, of Richardtown, | L 
Both Hay and Lyle, all men of great renown. 


Boyd, Barclay, Baird and Lauder, true and tight, 
Numbers of Engliſh men kill'd in the flight. 


With his on hand, to death put many one. 

Then the brave Scots fo boldly him accoſt, 
Great ſlops they made through all the Englifh hoft. 
The South'ron then, plainly began to flee, 
Till Biſhop Beik, approaching fait they fee, 

The ambuſh all at once does quickly then 


He thought it fit on horſeback to retire. | 

But yet his men together ſtuck fo faſt, | 6 
Fain wou'd he try the South'ron as they paſt, 

He fo ſurrounded was with this freſh hoſt, 

On either fide, that he was almoſt loſt. 

The worthy Scots ſo fiercely fought again, 

Of Beik's new men, abundance they have lain. - 


Thiro? all the throng, and there for Wallace ſought. - 
To whom he did in ſpite o's coat of mail, 
Give ſuch a blow as wounded him a deal. 

Then Wallace drew againft that traitor lown, 


Who racklefly, betwixt the two did paſs, 

Such his hard fate, and ſad misfortune was. 

Good Wallace.now, he is left all alone, 

And quite furrounded by the South'ron, 

His horle is ftick'd, he's forced to alight, 

And fight on foot the beſt way that be might. 

Who laid about him without fear or dread, 

With his good ſword that truſty was indeed. 

The Earl Patrick then, commanded ſoon, | 

With ſpears that they ſhou'd bear good Wallace down. 
Who like a Champion brave ſtood on the field, 

Hew'd off their heads, and ſcorned for to yield, 1 
The worthy Scots of this they little wiſt, | _ 171 
Got to good Graham, when they their Chiftain miſt. 44 
Lauder and Lyle, and Hay, that were ſo wight, | 1 
And Ramſay bold, that brave and gallant knight. 1 
Lundie and Boyd, and Chryſtal Seaton true; 

Five hundred horſe brought, Wallace to reſcues 
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Then in umong them furiouſly they rade, 
Large room about them quickly there they made. 
Tie Biſhop Beik was trampled on the ground, 
Without reſpect uato his lordſhip's gown. 
E'er he pot up, a great deal there they flew, 
Then gallantly, brave Wallace did reſcue. 
Upon a horle they mounted him on ſight, 
Then to a ſtrengch rode off with all their might. 
Where he four thouſand of his men did find, 
To the great ſatistaction of his mind. 
To Biſhop Beik, Corſpatrick does return, 
Curles misfortune, and begins to mourn ; 
When as he found ſeven thouſand men were loſt, 
And kill d that day for all the biſhop's boaſt. 
Ot Wallace men, five hundred kill'd I gueſs, 
But not one chiftain, ſo he car'd the leſs. 
The Biſhop Beik with what men he had there, 
Left Lammer-muir, and quartered elſewhere, 
Who, when the field of battle he had paſt, 

> res ane, 
To Wallace all the country flocked fait. 
Crawford of Edinburgh, brought with him on ſight, 
Four bundred men ali in their armour bright. 
From Tevfotdale, came many a good man, 
From Jedburgh alſo, with what ſpeed they can. 
Sir Willlam alſo, the Lord of Douglas came, 
With fourſcore men of moſt undoubted fame. 
Two thouſand freſh new men do there propoſe, 
A full revenge that night upen their foes. 
Wallace watches all good men and true, 
Attentively the South'ron's quarters view. 
Then after ſupper, Wallace quietly, | 
To Laminer-muir march'd with his cavalry. 
Sir John the Graham, and Seaton that good hand, 
Lauder and Hay, three thouſand did command, 
The reſt kimſelf moſt wifely he did guide, 
With bim was Douglas, Ramſay, Barclay, Boyd: 
Richard of Lundie, a bold man and ſtout, 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſt doubt. 
Who, by the time the ſun was come in fight, 
Surpriz'd the Engliſh, unprepar'd for fight. 
And furiouſly, with ſword in hand cut down, 
Many a proud and ſaucy South'ron lown, 
Some roſe confus'dly, and ſome fled away, 
Some on the ground were ſmored where they lay. 


sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 


Greae noiſe and cry aroſe all round about: 


Then came Sir John the Graham both bold and ſtout, 


With his brave men all cbearful, blyth and glad, 
At light of whom, ten thouſand South'ron fled. 
Yet Biſhop Beik behav'd well in that throng, 
And in the fight continued very long, 

One Skelton there, that was an Engliſh knight, 
Before him ſtood in ſhining armour bright: 

To fave his lord, he fought moſt-valiantly. 
Whom, there ſo ſoon as Lundie did eſpy, | 
With his good ſword, a backward ſtroke he pave, 


Which kill'd the Engliſh knight both ſtout aud brave. 


Then fled they all, no longer durſt abide, . 
Patrick and Beik, away with Bruce do ride. 

| Who with five thouſand took. the readieſt Way, 
{ To Norham houſe, with all the ſpeed they may. 


The Scots. who were both able, young and tight, 


| Puriu'd and kilPd great numbers in the flight. 
Thus twenty thouſand South'ron in a\ word, 

In flight and battle, periſr'd by the ſword. 
Wallace returns from Norham wthout more, 
But for the Bruce his heart was mighty ſore: 
VV hom he had rather ſeen the crown enjoy, 
Than maſter been of all the gold in Troy. 

O'er Patrick's lands, Wallace he marched faſt, 
| Took out the goods, and caſtles down did caſt, 
He twelve of chem, that Mathamis they. call, 
Broke quickly down, and them deſtroyed all. 
Within the Merſe, and Lowthian left he none, 
| To him belong'd, except Dumbar alone. 

To Edinburgh then, he march'd on the eight day, . 
And on the morrow, he without delay, 

Unto St Johnitoun very quickly paſt, 

And told the barons all from firſt to laſt 
How ſacredly he keeped had his vow, 

And gota maſter to Corſpatrick now, 

Who ſaid of late, that he as free did reign 

In this realm. as either prince or king. 


Of what he's won, needs not great boaſting make, 


Lat him come back and now take up his ſtake, 
Great thankfulneſs the lords did there expreſs, 
To Providence, for Wallace good ſucceſs. 
Then Wallace with an open lib'ral band, 

To men deſerving dealt the rebels land. 
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To his own kin, no heritage gave he, 

But offices, that ev'ry man might ſee, 

All he propos'd, was this one very thing, 

The natiin's peace, and honour of his King. 

For which, he would abide and ſtand the law, 

So ſoon as he his king and maſter aw. - 
Now old and young. the girl and the boy, 

Have peace and reſt, and clap their hands for joy. 


CH A 3, T1: 


Nou Wallace march'd into England, and remained 
there three quarters of a year, and returned without 
Battle. | 


CDTOBER now, by ils time's almaſt paſt, 
And cold November is approaching fait. 

W en to his ſhifts, thoſe news King Edward puts, 
And do confound him to the very guts. 
Let by Coripatrick's counſel dyes jntend,. 
Once more an army gainſt the Scots to fend, 
Wallace informed of their wicked plots, 
Aſſembled quickly forty thouſand Scots, 
In Roſin- muir, where he the lords addreſt. 
« Edward, he faid, our nation's common peſt, 
Us to invade, does threaten with bold face. 
But, faith, Lil try if | caa turn the chace, 
And with an boſt be ficſt on Enpglith ground, 
In ſpite of all the ſubjects of his crown.” 
The lords tbey ofI red very chearfully, 
To march along with all their cavalry. 
Wallace he thank'd tem, thought it needleſs then, 
Choas'd of that number twenty thouſand men, 
With horſe and :arnels, weapons new and tight, 
Does them provide, and ſhining armonr bright. 
Te reſt to march, he quickly did command, 
To their own homes, to cujtivate the land. 
© This ariny's big enough for my deſign, 
If we be all of one and the lame mind. 
Then let ns to it either do or die, 
Who files or yields fhall never ranſom'd be. 
Our kn domn's poor, waited by South'ron knaves, 
We fhul get gold or honourable graves. | 
Then all the hot prom.s'd with heart and hand, 


Clois to ſand by hin and obey command. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 


With Wallace alſo, Earl Malcolm's gone, 
A better lord and braver, could be none. 

And Campbel kind, the good knight of Lochow, 
To Seuth?ron ſtill a feartul grievous cow. 
Good Ramſay allo, henour to his name, 
And the moſt valiant good Sir- John the Graham, 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſt doubt, 
And Robert Boyd, both truſty, true and ſtout, 
Luadie and Lauder, and brave Auchinleck, 
Seaton aud Hay, all men ef great relpect. 

This noble hoſt with courage march away, 
To Broxe's field, in good and brave array, 
Where Wallace made a little baſte, and then 
To Roxburgh gate, rode up with twenty men. 

Where boldly he did call on Sir Ralph Gray. 
Told him, for ſeiging now he could not ſtay. . = 
Therefere deſired he would quickly pleaſe, 5 i? 
To quite the caſtle and give up the keys, | bo 
It he refus'd, then {wore before them all, } 
At his return, he'd baug him o'er the w all. 
Then wheel'd about, back to lis army went, ö 
The like command to Berwick quickly lent, — FY 
W ith Sir John Ramiay, who diſpatch'd on light, &} 
Then march'd the hoſt all in their armour bright, 
Began at Tweed, and nothing ſpar'd they fand, 

But burn'd by force thro all Northumberland. 

All Durham town up in à flame they lent, 

But churches {par'd, and abbeys where they went. 
Then unto York they march'd, without delay, 

No fin they thought it, there to burn and lay. 

For Seuth'ron had committed the ſame thing, 
When they as tyrants did in Scotland reign 

Forts and ſmall caſtles, Wallace did throw down, 
Burn'd to the gates and ſuburbs of the town. 
About the walls, full fifteen days they ſpent, > 
And then at laſt, Edward to Wallace lent, 14 
FH. knight, a cler k, a ſquire of the peace, | 
Intreating that from burning he would ceaſe. . 
Who promiſe in King Edward's name, and lays, 

He would have batile within ſifteen days; 
Good Wallace {mil'd, and to the gentlemen, 
With noble air replied briſkly then, | | 
I'll Both deſiſt from fire, and from word, 
For forty days, it Le hut keep his word, 
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King Edward's faith under his ſeal they gave, 
T:at in that ſpace, Wallace ſhould bastle have. 
Who quickly did conſent unto the thing, 

Then they returned all unto their king. 

Who told that they, never as yet had leen, 
Such men for order and good diſcipline. 

Then ſpoke the king, when they were at an end, 
4% t wiſdom is, our enemies to commend, 
They're to be fear'd, as ſure as ſhines the ſun, 
They will reſent the inj'ries we have done.“ 
Frighted, I leave them here to their new plots, 
And do return unto the valiant Seots. | 
Wallace from York, did march the ſecond day, 
With hz whole hoſt in noble good array. 
To the North-welt, they peaceably go down, 
And pitch their tents near Northallertown. 
Proclaim'd his peace, and mercats all to ſtand, 
For forty days, throughout the whole land. 
There Sir Ralph Raymount, ſecretly did boaſt, _ 
For to ſurprize good Wallace and his hoſt. _ 
Of which, ſome Scotſmen private notice got, 
Then unto Wallace did reveal the plot. 

Good Lundie then, he called to him-there, 
And Hugh the Hay of Lochartquart, the heir. 
Three thouſand men, he quickly with him lent, 
Then quietly out from the hoſt they went. 
The men he took, that came to him of new, 
To be their guides, for they the country knew, 
Silence, profound, he order'd there to be, 

And then drew up the hoit moſt privately. 
Raymount, he with ſeven thouſand did advance, 
Of Engliſh horſe, who there did proudly prance. 
The ambuſh then, bambuſl'd all their game, 
W'o with pel- mel, the Scots upon them came. 


Three thouſand whole they quickly brought to ground: 


And with a vengeance there were all cut down. 
Sir Ralph himſelf was ſticked with a fpear, 

Then all the reſt in hurrv fled with fear, 

To M Iltown. where Wallace purſued faſt, 
Great numbers kill'd and leiz'd the town at laſt. 
Great ſtore of riches he got in the town, 
Wherewith it did ſo very much abound, 

Plenty of victuals ale, and noble wine, 

Sent to his hoſt, a very ſweet propine. 
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They ate and drank, truſs d off their whole defire, 

Broke down the walls, and let the reſt on fire. 

Three days he liv'd at the expence and coſt, 

Of South'ron, then returned to his buſt, 

Caus'd calt a ditch about him ſpeedily, 

To keep his camp from ſudden jeopardy. . 

When Engliſhmen got notice of this thing, 

They from all airths, ride ſtreight uato their king, 

. Who lay at Pumfret ; but his parliament, 

Battle to give, 3 not at all conſent. 

Which carried was, by moſt of all their votes, 

Unleſs that Wallace were crown'd king of Scots. 

But if on him Wallace the crown would take, 

To give him battle all would ready make. 

This meſſage quickly they to bim caipatch' d, 

But in that ſnare he was not to be caici'd : 

be meſſengers ke quickly did diſcharge, 

Out of his preſence in a mighty rage. 

His council call'd, and told bim ail the plot, 

And treaſonable meſſage h he had got. 

It were, faid he, a too preſumptuous thing, 

Aga! ft my faith, to rob my righteous king. 
Is ne'er be (aid in country, nor in town, 

Pm ſuch a rogue as to uſurp the crown. 

Baut ſtill my King and country, Fl defend, 

Let God avove reward me in the end.“ 

Some cry'd to crown him, {ome ſaid the conſent 

Muſt firſt be bad of a Scots parliament. 

Campbel the knight was there among the reſt, 

bo, in his judgment thought it truly beſt, 

To crown him king ſolemnly tor a day, 

And put an end to Edward's long delay : 

Whick, when the Earl Malcom he did hear, 

Both he, and people all, were very clear. 

Yet Wallace in his mind abhor'd the thing, f 

Tho' all cry?d out, to crown and make bim king, 

Then in ſhort terms he ſaid, “ It ne'er ſhould be, 

Reſt ſatisfy d you get no more of me; 

But if you plcale to let the ſtory pals 

That I'm crown'd, (tho' till the ſame I was) 

Aſſuredly, we quickly then ſhall know, 

Whether they 3 deſign to fight or no.“ 

| Then to the meſſengers the news they bring, 

Hake them believe, Wallace was crowned king, 
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Who like poor credulous and lying ſots, | 
Aﬀrirm'd they ſaw Wallace erown'd King of Scots. 
Thea ſaid the lords, © He did fo well before, 
Now when he's king, he'll certainly do more, 

If we give battle, he's ſo fortunate, | 

We may repent it when it is too late.“ 

Then ſpake another, © He muſt battle have, 
Or waite our land, there's nothing elſe can fave, . 
Thro' alt his conqueſts, firſt ſmnce he began, | 
Nothing but death, ranfoms an Engliſh man.” 
Woodſtoc k ſaid, « Tho? we fi ght and them OY 
They've men enough behind that will debate: 
If Wallace be but lafe they do not care. 
Therefore, methinks, more fate and ſure it were, 
To keep each ſtrength, caſtle and walled town, 
And ſave our men, than to expole our crown“ 
Then all approv*d, what W ooditock he did lay, 
And cowardly the battle did delay- 

Thus, thro* their fallehood and lubtility, 
Thinking that Wallace of neceſſity, 
Thro' want of food, his ground could never ſtand, : 
But be oblidg'd to ſteal out of the land : 

Advis'd the king. to cry the mercats down, 

From Trent to Tweed, in ev'ry burgh and town. 
That in the bounds, no man ſhould victual lead, 
Under the pain of death, without remead. 
Wallace lay ſtill, white forty days were gone, 
Waiting to fight, but battle got he none. 

The Scottiſh banner, then he did diſplay, 

Trode under foot the Englith ſeal that day. 

An ignominious, but deſerving thing, 

To ſuch a baſe, and cowardly falſe king. 

Then rais'd he fire, burn'd Northallertoun, 
March'd thro? Yorkſhire, boldly up and down. 
Deſtroy'd that lend, as far as they could ride, 
Seven miles about they burn'd on ev*ry ſide. 
Proud palaces and towers, they did caſt down, 
Gardens and orchards, there did all confound. 
Nothing they ſpar'd, of all came in their lurch, 
But women, itdren: and the holy church. 

To York they march, and then they very ſoon, 
W:th ail their force cloſely beſiege the town. 

A ſtrong defence, they do prepare within, 

And they without a grand aſſault begin. 


sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 
Ca: i 
The Sicge of York. 


_ ALLACE his army does in four divide, 
And then the town inveſts on ev'ry ſide. 


Himlelf, with Lauder, that good cliver hand, 

At the ſous h port, to take the chief command. 
The Earl Malcom, noble, ftout and great, 

. With valian Boyd, commanded the weit gate. 
Campbel the Knight, and Sir John Ramſay brave, 
At the north gate, their poſt aſſign'd them have. 
To the caſt pate, Wallace he does direct, 

Sir John the Graham, Crawford and Auchinleck: 
One thouland archers of the Scottifh ſde 

At the tour gates, caus'd equally divide. 

Full ſeventeen thouland South' ron then appear 
Upon the walls, with all their bow and ſpear, 
Who furiouſly do ſally out, but got 

A warm reception, from each worthy Scot. 

In ſpite of all their arrows and big ſtones, 
Were driven back, with fore and bloody bones. 
Who, when they got within the town at laſt, 
F.iggots of fire, out o'er the walls do caſt, + 
And grea pr odigious red hot gades of iron, 
Wich from old Nick, their maſter, they did learn. 
H-t burning pitch, and ſcalding ſtinking tar, 

And otter curs?d contrivances of war: 
Nevertlieleſe, the Scots that were without, 

So valiant were, fo hardy and fo ſtout, 

They hercely burnt the bulwark of the town, 
Ther harm in wen, and caſt great turrets down. 
The wearied ho} with great fatigue oppreſt, 

And night bn. think of taking reſt. 

Mot carefully: hrſt, they waſh ev'ry wound, 
Their watches ſet and then ſleep fafe and ſound. 


* 
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Next day their clothes were ſcarce well on their back, 


Wiena'l cry d out for a new freſh attack. 
Drew up agan, as they had done before, 
And then the town aſſaulted wond'rous fore. 


The Scottiſh archers all ſo leilly ſhot, _ 
Numbers they kill'd, in truth they miſs'd them not. 
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Tt not withitardinp, the fierce Engliſhinen, 


"The firſt he ſtruck, fell dead upon the place, 


Their armour did not {1g1: ify a Huff. 


Twelve hundred more, upon the field are flain, 


rere HIS TOR of 
Then burning lire let to ev'ry gate, | 
So mortally they did the South'ron bate. 


Themſelves and town, did gallantly defend. 

When that whole day was ſpent, and come the night, 
To his 3 went cach weary wight. 

The Engliſh then, with vigilance and care, 

For a frech fal'y, do themſelves prepare. 

Sir William nn, and Sir William Lees, 

Moſt cunningly they draw up by degrees, 

And make a fearful furious laily tben, 

On Earl Malcom, with ſive thouſand men. 
Wallace himſelf, as he rode the grand - round, 
Seeing them coming, caus'd a trumpet ſound. 

The tarniſh'd Seots, that keeped guard that night, 


Took the alarm, then mounted all on ſight. 


Then briſk'y ch&2'd the cruel South'ron foe, 

With {word in band aud many a bloody blow. 
Wallace, who knew the Earl was too hot, 
That he would fight, tho? die upon the pot, | 
Up to him rides as quickly as he may. 
With a good word, that paved well his way, 


a A 


The ſecond's noſe he leveil'd with his face. 

The hardy Earl did no South'ron ſpare, 

But hew'd them down, and left them crawling there. 
By this, the hoit were all in good array, 

And South'ron thought it was time to march away. 
Wallace knew well they could not ſtand it long, 
Wherefare he thruſt into tue thickeſt throng, 

And cliverly ſo laboured their buff, 


., vv 


The Scotſmen there behav'd extremely well, 
As the poor South'ron ſenfibly did feel. 

Then all the Engliſh left the field and fled; | | 
And Sir John Morton he was killed dead. 31 


U 


The reſſt fled back anto the tov'n again. | 

And then goo) Wallace with his valiant hoſt, 
Return'd each man unto his proper poſt. 

And took them reſt, wherewith fo freſh they grew, 
They on the morn aſſault the town of new. 
Againſt the city all their forct they bend, 

And fight as if they had been more then men. 


— ” — — — — — 
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Fat now the victuals to be ſcaree begin, 3 
Tho' little knew the Enpliſkmen within. 
Who that ſame day, a parley caus'd be beat, 
At winch good Wallace did appear in ſtate. 
Attended 5 ſome of his chiefelt friends, 
And boldly aſketh what the parley means. 
To whom, the major in name of all did ſay, 
„ell pay a ranſom if you'll march away. 
We would give battle, or do any thing, _ 
Would purchaſe peace, but dare not for our king“ | 
Then with.a countenance, auſtere and bold, - 
Wallace reply d, We value net your gold, „ 
Tour King he promis d, we ſhould battle baue, | 
Which faithfully under his ſeal he gave: 
The major did chen reply moſt courteouſly. 
« He is the king, and we but ſubjects be, 
Therefore, we pray, as you would us Wee, 4 
To take the gold, and do remove the ſiege.“ 585 | 
Then with his council he conſulted long, RES. 1 
Wha thought the town for ſiege was too ſtron 
And vie — ſcarce, there fore it ſafer found, „„ 
To take ſome gold, then march for Seottiſn — 5 4 
Wallace reply d, “I'm not all content: | | 
Unleſs the town give us their Whole confent, 
Ts let our banner blow upon their wall. 
And there to flouriſh in the fight of all. * 1 
This anſwer loon was ſent unto tbe major, 
Wus did conſent, with all the reſt were there. 
The Banner ſet, to Scotland's great renown,. 
Upon the walls, from eight to twelve at noon. _ 
Then was five thouſand pound of Engliſh gold, $7 
Paid down in ſpecie, to that army bold. 
Good bread and wine, they gad) y to them gave, 
And all proviſions that they pleas'd. to have. 
Twenty long days at York remained they, 
Then gloriouſly in triumph. e,, 
Unto the country back again they're gone, - 
Burn'd and broke down fine buildings, ſpared none. „ = 
All Myldlame, they burn's up into a fire, W - be 
Iroke dewn the parks, deſtroy d all the ſhire. bo 34 
Fild deer they flew „ for other beaſts were nene, 7 ; 1 
nd fed like princes on good vennifon. | 1 
3 the Touth, they turned at the laſt, | 1 
lade buildings bare, e they paſt Pp: 


* 


4 
n. er : —— 


EEECCCCCCC PALS 


Al 2 . 
ATR SO. 4. 
> „ EO 4 x * 
3 — n — 


ARISE „7777777 aaa Lo TT We 
Yager >» r 


9 
2 25 * * 

Pl va" KR 
1 a > HI og oY 


- HO ts Ar 3 DW 38 ern * 7 * - - : : r * Bug TA "Y * . N 2 a 2 yo Pg 
mo — N . * At 4. Fs * _ £ 6, 21 hs 2 * r FD IR * wm. © row a Boner, Lt 8 we Ty 8 * Nr M7 K * c 
* E * 


0 9 e * e 
c 


en R 
. 


— 


— 


* 
* 4 
tes 


_ PIP Pd org Py 
by 1 wid. y 4 
1 a IT 
N - * = 5 — rg oe Bd 
13 
. 


, 5 A 7 e 
r AC W 3 8 of” q 
* ate NNE TR al Lol 7 Sx gr 
- 1 — 0 : m a 4 


— — " - 
— ne — 
—— ed/ — * . — ——— - 
N — 


* 


e e N A oy © Ws Gs wn” Ee 


x Sa 1 r 
3 v4 > 1 # 
e 
* 
: 0 


eee 


. 
* 
} 


134 The HISTORY of 
The commons now, for London al] deſign, 
Where they moſt freely, tell the king their mind. 


Unleſs from wars, be would cauſe Wallace ccaſe, 
They'd take protection, and accept his peace. 


No herald then, durit unto Wallace go, 


The king to him, his faith had broken ſo. 

And Edward. that was once ſo bold and pert, - 

His army now, does cowardly defert. _ 

So long in England, there was never one, 

Since Bruto's death, except Wallace alone: 

That march'd from England. without ſtroke of ſword, 
Fy on the king, that broke his royal word. 

Great Julius, for all his ſtrength and force, 


Was chas'd from England twice, and got the worſe, 


With Arthur allo, firſt when the wars he priv'd, 
Twice did they fipht altho' they were miſchiev'd. 
But awful Edward, durſt hot Wallace bide, 
In a plain battle, for all England wide. 


In London lay, at his own eaſe and reſt, 


And brake his vows, which of them think you beft ? 


Wallace's hoſt, for Scotland long to go, 


So ſcarce the victuals ev 'ry. day did grow. 
Immediately good Wallace calls for Jop, 

In him, was all his confidence and hope ; 

Next unto God: becauſe he knew the land, 

And ſtill was ready to obey command 

Who ſaid, If you'll advis d be by me, 

The plentieft part of England you ſhall ſee. 

Good wine and wheat, you'll get in Richmond ſhire, 
And each thing elſe unto your heart's deſire. 1 
Thither they went, their time did not purloin, 
Nine thouſand Scots. did there with Wallace join, 
All ſwinging, able, luſty, well-look'd men. 

He, and his hoſt, had great rejoicing then. 

Into that ſhire, they Lr. had of food, 

Both tame and wild, and ev'ry thing was good. 
Throughout that land they march'd in good array, 
A handſome place they found upon the way, 
Ramſwatch to name, then Jop to Wallace told, 
Fechew was lord and captain of that hold. 

Five hundred there, quickly aſſembled then, 

To fave their lives and goods, from Wallace men. 
A noble houſe ſtood by the forreſt fide, 

* RKately' turrets, i in 1 282 pomp and pride, 


sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
Well built about for ſtrength ingenio alle. 


With five great towers that mounted very high. 5 


Numbers of men upon the walls are ſeen, 
Bravading in their armour clear and clean, 
The hoſt march'd by, net one word ſaid at all, 

But they within. aloud on Wallace call. 55 
Their trumpets blew. with many a warlike ſound, 
Then Wallace ſaid, “ Had we yon gallants down 
On a plain ground, they ſhou'd get ſport their fill, 
Such as his brother got on Tinto-hill,” . - : 
Sir John the Graham would at the bicker be, 


But Wallace ſoon the danger did forlee. 


Commanded him to let alone his haſte, _ 

« We have no men ſo fooliſnly to waſte. 

But yet to gratify your fond deſire, | 
Our firſt attack ſhall be with burning fire. 

I ſee their bulwark of old withered oak, 
Were that on fire, it would not bide a ſtroke. 
Houſes and woods, in plenty here there be, 
Who hews beſt of this forreſt let me ſee. 


Pull houſes. down, let each man take his turn, 


Old timber will make green wood bravely burn.” 
gi his command, moſt bufily they wrought, 


Great ſtore of wood unto the place they brought, 


The bulwark won, then cloſly at the laſt, 
Unto the barmkin. heaps of timber caſt. 

The bow-men fiercely ſhot on ev*ry fide, | 
But South'ron worſted were, for all their pride. 
Women and chile ren, on their knees do fall, 


And loud tor mercy do on Wallace call. 


So pitiful he was, tho? bold and ſtout, | 

He heard their cries, and let them ſafely out. 
Then fire and ſmoke, in fearful clouds aroſe, | 
And burning flames, all round their caſtle goes. 
Barrels of pitch, which ſtood long there re, 
Went all in flame, the miſchief was the more. 
Both man and beaſt, are all burn'd up with fire. 
Thus Wallace hoſt, have got their hearts deſire. 
Fechew himſelf. ſmother'd with ſmoke and ſmell, 
Lap from a height, and on the barmkin fell. | 
With a good ſword, Wallace ſtruck off his head, 
Five hundred more, were chock'd and burned dead. 
On the next day, the fire being ſpent, 


Wallace's men unto the caſtle went: 


Ma 
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Struck down the gate, and took what they could find, 
1 Jewels and gold, great riches to their miud. 
By: Spoiled the nem, and nothing elſe left there, 

| But beaits, burn'd bodies, and great buildings bare. 

Then Wallace, to the widow of Fechcw, 

Said, Promiſe here, as you're a woman true, 

To turſe your huſband's head to London town, 

And teli King Edward, it he do not ſoon 

Give battle, I de ſwear by all the fates, 

'This month once, to be at London gates. 

Por if he keep not his faithful word to me, 

All the Seuth- welt of England I ſhall ſee.” 
To London town, then without more ſhe went, 
Where Edward lay, diſpleas'd and ill content. 
His nephew es head. did him with anguiſh fill, 
And more and more increas'd his forrows ſtill. 
With great uneaſe, upon his feet he ſtood, 

\ Weeping and wailing, for bis tender blood. 

Then roſe the council, praying him to ceaſe, 
We England loſe, unleſs we purchaſe peace. 

Woodſtock for peace was elear, then in the end, 
The king conſeats, avd bids a meſſage ſend: 
Ne man the meſſage there wou'd undertake, 

| Becauſe the king fo oft his faith did break. 

Tha queen, when ſhe ſaw all refuſe the thing, 
Down on her knees ſhe fell before the kings _ 
7 Sovereign, ſhe ſaid, if it your pleaſure be, 

I pray, permit me, Wallace once to ſee; 

Perhaps ke may do more for woman far, | 

Than for your men, that mind him till of war. 

If with him I prevail got very ſoon, 

I may return with little damage done 

The lords were glad the queen was minded ſs, 

Aud humbly begg'd the king to let her po. 

To which the king. altho' much diſcontent, 
And backward to it, did at laſt conſent. 

Some ſaid, the queen did Wallace much admire, 

Who daily fo much honour did acquire, 

And in her heart, by far, did him prefer, 

To moſt men for his brave character; 

And that ſhe lov'd him: but till once they meet, 

I'll paſs no judgment, *tween themſelves two be't. | 

Meantime ſhe's march'd, (to leave our drolls and jeſts,) 

With fifty ladies, and feven ancient prieſts. 
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Now Edward for Fechew does ſigh and mourn, 
But unto Wallace I muſt now return. | 
The worthy Scots among the South ron ride, 

And great deſtruction make on ev'ry ſide. 

The hoit was glad, and bleſt their happy fate, 
No foree there was, that durſt with them debate. 
Riches and gold they got their very fill, 

And ev'ry thing they pleas'd at their own will. 

Soon they are march'd. and to St. Alban's gone, 

In all that country, damage did they noue. 

The prior ſent them venniſon and wine, 

Lefreſh'd the hoſt, and made them bravely Sine, 

The night appeared ſnortly in the place, 

Thaœ pitch'd their tents from thence a little ſpace, 

Into a valley, by a river fair, 

Where hart and hynd, on either ſide repair, 

Their watches ſet, all in good order keep, ; 

To ſupper went, and in due time did ſleeßßpß. 1 | 
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Hou the Queen of England came to ſpeak with Wallgee 


"PON the morrow, Wallace quickly roſe : 
To take the air, out of his tent he goes. | 
And then the good, and reverend Mr Blair, 4 
For morning ſervice, quickly does prepare. i 
Wallace moſt nobly did himſelf array, _ | . 
In ſhining armour, glorious and gay. ; 
It's ſeveral parts are needleſs to rehearſe, 
From top to toe, he look'd. exceeding fieree. 
Boyd and Adam Wallace, wait on him with an 
Along a river, thro? a flowery mead. 
Thus, on the fields all pleaſant ſweet and green, 
; Fetching a walk, they ſpy the Englith queen, 
Towards the hoſt, riding moſt ſoberly, 
With fifty ladies in her company. 
And ſeven old'priefts, religious, grave and wee: 
Who in all matters did the queen adviſe. 
To the pavilion, with the lyon, all 
Ride, then light down. and on their knees do fall, 
Praying for peace, with many a piteous tear. gg FE 


Lord Malcoles laid, « Our r Chien b 1 nor de. 


® 


__ 


[ll ox The HISTORY of 
105 Pray madam riſe, a queen I'll not allow, 

_ : Unto a fub'- &, on her knees to bow.“ | 
Bhs Tien did he fead her by the tender Hand, 


To Wallace, where he like a.ptince did ſtand. 
11 So Hon's the ſaw him, ſhe began : kucel, 
BT Then Wallace did a mighty paſſion feel. 
17 He her embrae'd, and kifs'd, bu: did no more, 
The like to South'ron, ne ne'r did before. 
Then ſmiling, ſoftly whiſper*d in her ar, 
Madam, how pleaſe you our encamping here.“ 
7 Sir, very well, but we your friendſhip need 
God grant we may in this dur errand ſpeed.” 
& Madam, I muſt remove a little ſpace, | 
With this Lord, then Pll wait upon your grace. 
To the pavilion both they do repair, | 
And very quick!7 &all a council there. 
\ Where he enlarg'd, en women's ſubtility, 
Hew by tbe? cunning men may tempted be. 
On pain of death, therefore your men command, 
Or to their higheſt. peril let them ſtand, 
That none with tvem converſe, but ſuch as born 
Of high blood are, and to this council worn.“ 
This, out in orders thro? the army's gone, 
Toe ev'ry ſingle, individual one. 
Then to the queen, he and the earl went, 
And courteouſly conducted her to the tent. 


1 Went to a ſumptuous noble dinner then, 
All ferv'd with ſtately handſome gentlemen. 
1 Some of her chisfeſt royal dainties there, 
+ The queen pull'd out, and kindly did them hat: e. 
I Ofev'ry thing, ſhe firſt did taſte and pri:;e, 
Es No poiſon's here, my lord, you may bel eve.” 
+8 Soon after meat, all did themſelves abſent, 
1 Excepting thoſe that to the council went. 
1 | Meanwhile the ladies did the queen attend, 
3 Until the council over was: and then | 
1 Good Wallace quickly waited on the queen, 
1 And calmly aiſk'd what did her journey mean. 
7 - Peace, (aid the queen, we have no other thought 
1 This raging war hath ſuch-deſtruRion wroughht. 
F 6 Then grant it, Sir, for his fake dy'd for us.“ 
1 Madam, vs cannot lightly leave it bus & 
1 You aſk nowedcs; but for.your own ſel hende 
= That DR make us a ſuSpApt merds, ; 
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For the unjuſtice done our Roy al Prince, 
The breach ot faith, and bloud-thed ever ſince, 


« Lhele wrongs, ſhe ſaid, ought all to he redreft.” 


But Wallace {ti}} the more for battle preſt. 


The queen ſhe anfwer d with great modeſty, 

te Peace now were belt, if it might purebas d be: 
For which, if you a truce with us witl take, 
Thio' England all, we ſhell caule prayers make, 
That matters go not on, rom bad io worſe.” . 
„ CompelPd prayers, madam, have no force, 
Before chat they get half way to the heavens, 

I hope for meuds, then ſtrali we all be ev'ns.© 
Then to the queeu, did all the ſtory tell, 

At Alexander's death, what us befel. 

How Bruce.and Baliol, long time did conten 
Who ſhould be king, at length. did coullcloente 
And did the matter to a ret 'rence bring, 


Too the decifion of her lord and king. 


And how unjuſtly Edward did decide, | 
And then ulurp the crown thro? «lik pride, 
In ſhort, he told her all the ſtory o'er, 

As L have told you in my book before. 

How Edward made him prifoner at Air, 
Broke a ſtrict truce, and hang'd our barons there. 
How Heſilrig kill'd his beloved wife, 

And therefore would hate South*run during life. 
The lilyer tears (great pity to belold,) 

Came trickling down, when he his tale had told. 
The queen with Wallace ſo did iy mpathize, 
The tears that moment blinded both her eyes, 


& Curs'd days, the ſaid, that Heſilrig was born, 


On his account, many are now forlorn.” 

As queen or princeſs, madam, then laid he, 

Sbe in her time was full as dear to me.” 

„Wallace, fhe ſaid, from this Sole we'll beat, 
The mends thereof, is prayer and good peace. 
Three thouſand pound ſhe down before him told, 
Al of the fineſt and true Engliſh gold. 


$ Suck tribute, madam, now we do not crave, 


Another mends of England we would have. 


For all the gold and riches of your reign, 


T'll grant no peace in abſence of your king.” 
When ſhe ſaw gold, nothing would Wallace move, 
Then 3 aid, Sir, you are calbd my love, © 


* 


—— > 1 


n 


% The HISTORY-of 


I've ventur'd here my life, laid at the ſtake, 
Methinks, you ſhould do fomething for my ſake *? 
% In love, you South'ron, with your ſubtile craks, 
One thing pretends, and the quite contrair acts. 
With plcalant words, you. and ſuch ladies fair 
Would us decoy like birds into a ſnare. 
We'll take our chance, whatever may befal, 
No flattering words, nor gold, ſhall tempt us all.” 
At which, a roſy bluſh her checks did fill, | 
« Dear Sir, the ſaid pray let me know your will. 

11 For ſolemnly, I here to you proteſt, 

| I think a truce wou'd for us both be heſt.“ 
% With ladies, madam, truce I caimot make, 
Leit your falſe king hereafter do it break. 
Then have we none but ladies to reprove, 

That ſhall not be by him that fits above. 

The whole affair he on himſelf ſhall take, 
Be Of peace, or war V/hat-e'er we chance to make. 
FI The queen ſhe faid it was ſufficient, 
5 To which the reſt did freely all conſent, 
1 Let forry was ſhe, and did bluſh for ſhame, 

1 That ſhe obtain'd not all for which ſne came. 
FW Unto the hoſt, the gold ſhe freely gave, 
EW To ev'ry one that plealed for to have. 
| When Wallace ſaw what every one had got, 
He laid, that kindnels ſhould not be forgot. 

We you aſſure, our hoſt ſkall nothing act, 
Till you meſſage from your king fend back. 
Your heralds alſo, thither to and fro, 
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. May likewiſe very ſafely come and g. 

| She and her ladies thanked him, and drank 

KV To Wallace and the lords of every rank, 

:Þ Her leave ſhe took, no longer there abode, 

by Five miles that night unto a nunn'ry rode. 
kW. And on the morn to London travelPd they, 


To Weſtminſter, where king and counſel lay. 
Wallace's anſwer ſhow'd, and did report 
Moſt nobly of him, both to king and ceurt. 
Upon his wit and manhood did comment, 
His freedom, trath and martial government, 
* More chiftain-like he's in his armour ſeen, 
Than ever yet, 1 think, in England's been. 
From honour he, on which he's ſo much bent, 


Will not retract for all the kingdom's rent. 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE... 
Then purchaſe peace, and I ſhall add nov more, 


Or elſe all England may repent it fore. 
Meautime, unto your heralds he gives leave, 


To come an ge, and no man dare them grieve. 


The king and council in their mind were cas'd, 
Thauked the queen, and all were bravely pleav'd, 
Then all concluded, it Was oy beit 

To take a truce, elſe they would pet no reſt, 
Then do diſpatch a kerald wile and grave, 

To whom ſafe conduct, Wallace frankly gave. 


Then Clifford, Beaumont, Woodſtock, do procure 


To treat with Wallace, a moſt ample pow*r. 
Thus theſe three lords, to Þum rid all in ſtate, 
Where ſubtilly Wooditock did there debate, 

To which good Wallace did reply again, 

You ſpeak in ſophiſms, but Vit tell you plain. 
Roxburgh and Berwick, you muſt us reſtore, 
Which was our right and heritage before. 

Alſo we aſk, by virtue of this bond, 
Our native king, ſo long keep d from his own. 
Thoſe you ſhall grant, on your kinp's faith to me. 
To which, on fight the Lords did a 1 agree. 
The Randal young, whom there he did demand, 
And the Lord Lorn, were granted to his hand. 


{ The Earl Buchan, tender but, and young, 


He did obtain for the wind of his tongue. 
Cumming and Soules, he caus'd deliver als, 
Who, after to King Robert proved falſe. 
Vallance for fear, durſt ſcarcely keep his bed, 
But like a thief, to Piccardie he fled. 


| The noble Bruce, alas! was gone away, 


Before that time to Calais many a day, 
Unto his uncle Gloceſter : which thing, 
King Edward prov'd ſo Wallace wants his was, 


F Thc Earl Patrick, who at London ſtaid, 


No more allegiance unto King Edward paid, 

But unto Wallace ſpeedily came down, 

And held his tands all of the Scottiſh crown. 

Ar. hundred horſe. with brave Scots noblemen, 
Came trooping gladly all to Wallace then. 

Under his ſe:1 King Edward then did ſend, 

Ard caus'd deliver to the Scottiſh men, 

Re: xburgh and Berwick. Five years peace enſues, 
I'M ancient Scotland great and glovious news, 
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Which unto Wallace quickly was ſent down, 
And fairly ſign'd cloſs by Northallertoun. 

To Bamburgh, came the Scottiſh army then, 
Which did couſiſt of ſixty thouſand men. 

To Carbam moor, came all in good array, 
With hearts rejoicing upon Lambas-day. 

The prieſt next day, in church did Wallace pleaſe, 
Deliver'd him Roxburgh and Berwick keys. 
Berwick, to Ramſay he gave on the ſpot. 

And noble Seaton, Roxburgh caſtle got. 

With Earl Patrick, Wallace, without more, 
Rode to Dumbar, and there did him reſtore. 
Scotland all o'er, from Roſs to Sollway-ſand, 
Wallace he did give ſtatutes to the land 

Vnto the Lennox then, he did repair, 

Sir John Monteith, that time was captain there. 
And twice before bad Wallace's gal. ip been, 

\ Yet now no friendſhip was betwixt them ſeen. 
Upon a rock, a houſe he founded there, 

Then to the march he did apain repair. » 

In Roxburgh then, he choos'd a handſome place, 
a built a tow?r within a little ſpace. 


op twice he ſent to Bruce of Huntington, 
9 him to come and take the crown. 
Such . of the Saxons falſe took he, 
In all his life. he Wallace ne' er did ſee. 
Three years the kingdom quiet had and reft, 
And ev'ry man his own with peace poſſeſt. 


Here ends the juſt Conqueſt. of Scotland. 
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Wow the R ing of France wrote to W has by his 
Herald, and Wallace's anſwer. 


HE king of France, hearing of Wallace's name, 
His mighty valiant acts, and glorious tame; 

* a's royal mind, did long molt vehembariy, 

Fuis auch renown'd Scots Champion to ice. 


sir WILLIAM WALLACE. mg 
Wonder'd how Wallace, with ſo ſmall a po:y'r, 
Made Engliſhmen, before him fly and ſcour. 
And force their malice. ſpite of hell to ceaſe, 
Then pitifully truckle for a peace. 
The king a herald calls, and without more, 
To Wallace writes, as to a conqueror, 
| Beloved Sir, worſhipful, wiſe and wight, 
Reſtorer of thy native land's true right, 
In the defence of righteous Royal Bl J, 
For which thou always loyally upltood. 
Old prophecy. which did thy birth adorn, | 
Said, ha s Scotland, that time thou was born, 
I do beſeech with all humility. 
Thou wilt accept my letter gfaciouſly : 
Give credit, and beheve in any ways, 
Whate'er my herald, from me, to thee ſays. 
The herald bow'd, and to the ſhip is gone, 
And theg in Scotland does arrive anon, 
| _ Went ftreight unto Sir William Wallace, where 
| He found him in the ancient town of Air, 
The letters humbly in his maſter's name, 
To Wallace does preſent, aud he the ſame, 
Moſt courteoufly upon his bended knee, 
Receiv'd from bim in all humility. 
The herald then made him to underſtand, 
All that his maſter gave bim in command. 
| Your valour, Sir, and ho:evr, all do own, 
And to the king my maſter's ſo well known; 
That he intends your worſhip to advance, 
As high as any ſubject born in France. 
Wallace reply'd, as God my ſoul ſhall fave, 
A ſpeedy anſwer you ſhall quickly have. 
The herald Raid with Wallace twenty days, 
And was regal'd with feaſt ing ſport and __ 
Then courteouſly, Wallace wrote to the king, 
A ſatisfv ing anſwer to each thing. - - 
Unto the herald, preſents rich he gave, - 
= Then to the ſea convey'd bim, a took leave. 
| | Wallace his voyage ſoon intends for France, 
Prepares fit equipage, and purveyance. ; 
Good Lord James Stewart, Scotland's ſteward then, 
| Made govervor till he return'd again. 
At Rochel now, the berald does ».rrive, 
A blyther man - ſure there was none alive. 


. 


a | = — 
. 7 242 n W PRE” 
— „ — — 22 5 x ; : 2 
n an r 4 2 C7 a Hee ce — g * — 
ef ur . . . 


8 Pons ont r 
ere oy 


n 
r 
MOD SPECIES 
X NE net Me 


= — q 


. „ 
* * e es 
p 7 4. 
r 
2 7 REF: e 
— . —— 
3 . a — —ͤ— a 
* n 4 
+ — * 


* 5 9 2 * ? © 4% 
> „ > es SH 9 N 2 
3 9 * ** 2 
o 3 ate : 5 
8 ** 
n 
12 = — 


144 The HISTORY & 


To Paris went, then pee lefs for renown, 
Tre king thought well Wallace was come to town. 
Aſk-d the herald with eoncern, anent 

Old Scu:Jand's welfare, and how matters went. 
Saw thou brave Wallace, Chiftain of that land, 
Yes, S.r, ſaid ne, a man of great command. 

ki all my travets, whereloe%er I've gone, 

A braver koight, ſure ſaw I never one. 

Grcat worſhip there, and honour's to him paid, 
His piercing eye, almoſt made me afraid. 

Wien rich rewards, and preſents, as you ſee, 

For your grace fake, he complimented me, 

Here is h's an:wer: then the king was glad, 


Moſt praciouſly raceiv'& it, and ii read 


«© Moit Royal Sir, and righteous crowned King, 


Of great rezown, your herald here does bring 


A letter writ by my unworthy band 


In anſwer to your inajeſty's command. 


You well do know how Scotland's deily vex'd, 
And by our neighbauring nation ſore . 9g 


No bands will bind them, but with open face. 


Do break their faith, to Chriſtian's great difgrace, 
On which account, I pray, Sir. underſtand, 

I ſcares dare leave this peer diſtreſſed land. 

Yet by God's grace, if living that I be, 


Within a year, your Majeſty I'll fee.” 


O how this anſwer greatly pleas'd the King! 
Who was as blyth as bird upon the wing. 


CH A F. u. 


New Wallace went ta France, fought the Red- River, 
and took him Prijoner. 7 


Owards his veyage, Wallace does advance, 
And at Kircudbright fais takes for France: 
With fifty brave ſtout Scottiſh gentlemen, 
Above what I deſcribe can with my pen. 
*Mongit whom were four of his own kinſmen near, 
Two Wallaces, Crawford, and Cleland dear, 


Drank their bonalies, in good wine and ale, 
Then chearfully for ſea bois'd vp their ſail 


Said that whole day, aid all the following night, 
Then on the morn when the ſun ſhiaed bright, 
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| The ſhip-maſter ſprang quickly up a rope, 

Where ſuddenly he ſpy'd, from the main-top, 

Sixteen great ſhips, that boldly up did bear, 

And towards him a ſteady courſe did fteer. 

In colour red, which with the ſun-ſhine bright, 

The ſea all o'er illuminate with light. ee 
At which the maſter almoſt fell a-ſwoon, 

Airighted fore, he quickly then came down. 

Alas! faid he, that ever I was born! 

Without remead, our lives are all forlorn, 

Curle on che time that I did take in hand 

This voyage, O! that I were back at land, 

And buried were into ſome lonely grave, 

So Wallace's life with honour I might fave. -. 

„ Matter, ſaid Wallace, what needs all this moan ??! 
© Oh Sir! here's ſixteen fail againſt our one. 

Him that commands, noupnt but our blood will pleaſe, 
He ſixteen years has been king of the ſeas.” “ | 
Then Wallace a{k'd, ** Wot's thou what he may be.“ 
„The Red-River, a tyrant {trons is he, | 
He ſaveth none, for gold or other good. 

But kills, and drowas all, in the brynie flood.“ 

& Since better may not be, I pray thee ſhow, 

Some mark, ſaid Wallace, how I ſhall him know. 


| © The Matter ſaid, at firit fight you will ken, 


Aud ſoon may him diſtinguiſh from his men. 
A handſome proper man, as is in France, 

| And of a manly Scottiſh countenance. 

| Taller than any of his men a deal, 

| And cloth'd in ſcarlet *bove a coat of mail. 


Tse foremoſt ſhip that does purſue us ſo, 


Himſelf is in, and that yew!] quickly know. 
Wh he comes near, he boldly will you hail, 

| Then ſpeedily be ſure to ſtrike your fail. 

| He!} enter firſt himſelf moſt hardily, 

| Theſe are the fipns that you ſhall know him by. 
| A bar of blew, into his ſhining ſhield, | 
A bend of white, defiring ay the field. 


The red betokens blood and hardineſs, 


The white, his courage ſtrougly doth increaſe, 
The blew he wears, *cauſe he's a Chriſtian. 
Then Wallace ſaid, ** He muſt be no good man, 
For ſure I am, this is no Chriſtian deed. 
Get you below, may the great God us ſpeed.” 


—— 
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The ſhip-mafter and the ſteer men alſo, - 
Ile made go down into the hold below. > 
, His fifty men, who were the very beſt 
That he could chooſe, ſoon were in-armour dreſt. 
Forty and eight, cloſs on the deck eaus'd ly, 
On William Crawford, then in haſte did ery. 
When the Red- River hails us, ſtrike amain, 
Amy command hail up the lai) again. 
Dear couſin Cleland, take the helm in hand, 
Here on the deck cloſs by thee I will ſtand. 
May the great God, us and our ſhip both guide. 
The River's barge came then cloſs by their ſide, 
Himſelf he ſtood aloft, with a drawn ſword, 
And bad the ſteers- man, lay along the board. 
Aloud he cry'd, “ Strike dogs, or you ſhall die.“ 
Crawford let down the fail, then {pcedily. 
The captain enter'd firſt, no-ways aghaſt, 
Then Wallace gripp'd him by the gorget faſt, 
An threw him down on the deck where he in9d, 
nile mouth and noſe all guih'd out of blood. 
A dagger knife, Wallace in haſte drew out, 
Then with pale face, the River look'd about. 
Mercy, he cry'd for him that dv'd on zood, 
To mend my life, that have ſpilt ſo much blood. | 
In Latin tongue, to Wallace then faid he, | 
« For God's lake, Sir. pray grant my life to ms.“ 
- His weapons all, Wallace did quickly take, 
Him by tne hand did lift, and pris'ner make, 
Then male him ſwear on bis ſharp ſword and long, 0 

From that day forth, he never ſhould him wrong. N 

Command thy men, ſaid Wallace, to the peace, | 
And quickly cauſe their ſhot of guns to ceaſe.” 
A glove the River held up on the ſpot, _. „ 
Seeing the ſign, his men forbore their ſhot. ö 
His largeſt barge, to him he then did call, 

% Give oyer war, our true friends theſe are all.” 
Then aſked at what port Wallace wou'd be, 

Unto the Rochel, quickly anſwer'd he. 
The River bids his men to Rochel ſteer, 

They tack about, when his command they hear. 
Wallace ſud, © Pray what countryman art thou!“ 
A Freneaman. Sir, and my forefathers too.“ | 
Wallace then aſk'd. © How came thou to this life?“ 
By the milcha ncs, Sir, of a ſudden ſtrife, 
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At court, I kill'd a man dead at one ſtroke, 

| Which did the king 8 bainouſly e ne 

Thro' friends in court, 1 *Icaped off that place, 

And ſince could ne'er obtain his royal grace. 
To Burdeaux, thereafter made a trip, 
And on a night, did ſeize an Engliſh ſhip. 
III doers to myſelf, I foon got moe, 
And in '#-little multiplied-ſo,- 
That I theſe ſixteen years have rung at fea, 
And ſhed much blood, for which, oh ! wo is me.” 
And now, for the great miſchiefs L have done, 
In ſpite of fate, Pm vanquiſhed by one. 
Thus I confeſs to my eterna-ſhame, L . 
My bloody life. But pray, Sir, what's your _— | 
That with your own ſingle, but valiant hand, 
Does me, and all my ſixteen fail command. 
None but brave Wallace, the Scots champion 
Could thus have baffled me and all my men. 
None elſe I know, encounter me ſhould dare, 
It were great honour to ſerve in his war.“ 
Then Wallace ſmiling, anſwer'd modeſtly, - 
Scotland had need of many ſuch as thee: 
What is thy name!“ thinks Wallace wants a pee}, 
„ Monſieur, ſaid he; Thomas of Longoville.“ | 

«© Well bruick thy name, yea, here ſhall, end our Ave, 
If thou'll repent and mend thy by- paſt life. | 
For which, thy faithful friend PI ever be, 
I'm that fame Wallace whom thou now does ſee. 
Upon his knees, then Longoville fell down, 

As Wallace had been king that wears the crown. 

«© That Pm fallen in your hands, P'm pleas'd much more, 
Than I had gotten florins fixty ſcore.” | 
Wallace rep! yd, “ Since thou art here by chance, 
And that the king has ſent for me to France, 
1'IC tell him, that for my reward, I want 
Thy peace and pardon, which I hope he'Il grant.“ 
Could you my pæace obtain, Longoville ſays, 
Moſt faithfully I'd ſerve you all my days.” 
© No ſervice, Thomas, ſhalt thou give to me, 

But ſuch good friendſhip as Pl] keep with thee.” 
With that they filPd the wine, and merry made, 
And upon fight they in the Rochel rade. 
Now the town is in a ſudden fear, 


When tue Red-River and bis 185 appear. 
: N 2 
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Some ſhips they fled, and others run aſhore. 

. When Wallace law they frighted were ſo fare, 
He did command none in the hav'n ſhould go, 
Bat his own barge,,which pleas'd the people fo, 
That they no ſooner the Red-lion ſaw, 

In the Scots banner, but they gave huzza. 

Lift up the port, receiv'd them in the town 
With great reſpect, then entertain'd them round. 
Wallace they taw a goodly Scottiſh man, 

And honour'd him with all reſpect they can. 
Four days he tarried at the Rechel, then - 

Save ſtrift command to Longoville's men, 
That they diſcreetly wauld behave, and well, 
And nothing act that might be thought hoſtile: 
For Mary be would either ſend or bring, 
Unto them all, a pardon from the king. 

« Your captain to the king ſhall go with me, 

Zy help of God, I ſhall his warrand be.“ 

Like his own men, he cloathed Thomas fo, 
There was no man that Longoville could know. 
Both blyth and glad as any men alive, 

They march, and then at Paris do arrive. 

In ſplendid order to a garden went, 

Then gallantly before the king preſent. 

f Fifty apd two upon their knees &o fall, 

; Salute the king moſt fine like prin&es all. 

; Their ſpeech they do govern, and ſo well rule, 

; As they*d been taught at Julius Cæſar's ſchool. 

The queen got leave (fo curious was) to ſee, 

Brave Wallace, and his company. 

'Ths king he dines, as did the court allo, 

Then after meat, does to the parlour go. 

He and bis lords commun'd on ev'ry thing 

With Wallace, who did greatly pleaſe the king. 

In Latin tongue his anſwer does advance, 

With a ſerene and manly countenance. 

Tbe king be aſk'd where the Red River was, 

| Ard marvell'd how that tyrant let him pals. 

| F* You with the herald might have writ to me, 

y For power to convey you thro? the ſea.” 

6 I thank you Sir; no need thereof had we, 

A Bleſſed be God. we're all ſafe as you fee.” 

| Then ſaid the King, © Wallace, 1 woneer much, 

You have eſcap' d that blocdy tyrant's clutch, 
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Wlio on the ſea ſuch cruelties has wrought, 

Could we bim pet, he ſhould not ' ſcape for noughit.“ 
Thomas be quack'd, began to count his beads: 
When as the king related his miſdeeds, - 

Wallace gave car, but feigned in ſome part, 

6& Forſcoth, ſaid he, we found none in that airt. 
But Sir, with leave, would ye the River know!“ 

& Fy, ſince I ſaw him, it is long ago. 
Theſe words of yours, Wallace, are all in vain, 

Ere he come here, many he'll cauſe be lain.” 

Then Wallace ſaid, Great Sir, of my men all, 
Who is the man likeft to him you'd call.“ 

The king reply'd, with a quick piercing eye, 
A large long man, that next to you ſtands by.“ 
Then on bis knees, the worthy Wallace fell, 

% O royal king, ſaid he, pray hear me tell, 

How Saxon- ſced hath Scotland fore ciſtreſt, 

Our el ers kill'd, and royal blood oppreſt. 

Your Majeſty, methiaks, ſhould interpoſe, - 

In our behalf, and crub our lawleſs foes. 

And that by virtue 6f t league and band, 


 Fwixt France and Scotland, does fo firmly ſtand; © - 


Next, ſince at your command, come here I have, 
One favour, Sir, I humbly of you crave.” 

The king reply'd, “I'll grant, or pay you down ' 
Wuate'er you aſk, except my queen or crown“ 
% Mult royal Sir, ſaid Wallace, all I want, © 

Is, that you'}l graciovily be pleavd to grant 


Peace to this man, whom I brought here through chance, 


And PII difclaim all other gifts in France. 
This ſame is he, you may believe it well, 

Of whom you ſpeak, Thomas of Longoville, - 
Receive him as a free leige of your land.“ 

At which the king was put unto a Rand. 

Yet for his pronuſe, and good Wallace's ſake, 
Into his peace, he Longoville did take. 

The king he aſk'd at Wallace how and where, 
Je met with Longoville who did declare, 
And there rehearle the manner how all oer, 
As you have heard the ſtory told before. 
Wallace to Thomas, alſo purchas'd chen, 
Peace unto all his fourteen hundred men. 
Then on the very ſpot where he did ſtand, 
Was knighted by the _—_— own. royal band, 
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Syae to his neareſt heir let his eſtate, 


Then with brave Wallace went and took his fate, 


C FH a E. 
Hou Wallace paſt into Cuyen. 


p HREE weeks at Paris Wallace did remain, 


| But longed much to try the wars again: 


To march for Guy en he eſteem d it beſt, 


Becauſe that country Engliſhmen poſſeſt. 

Then of the king took leave, on's knees did fall, 
But took no Frenchmen with him then at all; 
Except Sir Thomas, and a warlike crew 

Of valiant Scots, nine hundred Rout, and true; 
Who furioully with him to Guyen ride: 

And fire raiſe thro' all that country wide. 

Forts and ſtrong caſtles quickly they break down; 
And put to death many a South'ron lown. 

A Warlike town, Scemen, ſtood in that land, 

W hich Engliſhmen had under their commang. 
The town it ſtood upon a water fide, 

Within a park that was both long and wide. 
Towards that place, molt valianily then, 
Wallace he march'd with his nine bundred men. 
Four hundred to himſelf took ſpeedily ; 

The reſt with Crawford caus'd in ambuſh lx. 
Yallace his men all gailantly array'd, 

Before the town their banner there diſplay'd. 
The lion rampant, all in gold, did flee; 
Which fight before that country ne'er did fee. 
The park tkey range, great booty drive away, 
The war- men iſſued to reſcue the prey: 


But worthy Scots have many Engliſſi lain: 


The reſt fled back unto the town ayain. 
Forty good Scots paſs'd with the prey along; 
Then iſh'd again a thouſand Engliſh ſtrong. 
Wallace he eaus'd his men let go the prey; . 
Then ſoon aſſembled all in good array. 

A ſierce encounter there you might have ſeen, 


'Mongſt thoſe wight war- men in their armour clean. 


Vaſt numbers loſt their lives on South'ron ide; 


And yet the reſt meſt nobly did abide. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. * 

Same wortliy men there of the Scots they flew ; 
Then William Crawford, who the time well knew, 
Out of the park he made his ambuſh fair 
Into the field where they all fighting were. 

He at his entry many an one caus'd die; 

Yet Engliſhmen were very loath to flee, 

But bravely fought, altho? tiiey loſt much blood : 
So tew, ſo long, 'gainſt Wallace never ſtood. 

Yet at the laſt were all oblig'd to fly; 
Whom Wallace did purſue moſt furiouſſy. 
And never knew, till he amids the throng, 

Was in the town his South'ron foes. among. 

With him was Crawford, Richard, . 
Fifteen in all, and no more I wot well. 

A cunnmy porter got upon the wall; 

Pull'd out the pin, let the portculzies fall. 

Then cruelly the Engliſh on them let, 

But to the wall the Scots their back did get; 

Cut down. the South'ron, all their force dety'd, 
Then Richard Wallace, be the porter ſpy'd, 
Knock' d out his brains, wich little noile or diff, 
Got up the port, let all the Scotſmen in. 

Who ſpared none that they before them fand, 

If they a {word or weapon had in hand. 

All other lives mot Chriſtanly did ſpare, 

But ſeiz'd the goods and riches all were there. 

The town with Freach repleniſh'd quickly, then 
Wallace the field takes briſkly with his men. - 
At which the king deiay?d not very long, 

But rais'd an army twenty thouſand ſtrong: 

All faithful ſubjects of the crown of F Yancey 

Led by his brother, Duke of Orelance. 

Thro' Gayen land a ſpeedy march they make, 

At Burdeaux do Wallsce evertake.' 

Some ſaid that town did mightily incline, 

To fight good Wallace, but ſoon chang'd their __ 
And lent expreſs to Piccardy by poſt, 

Telling of Wallace, and the new-rais'd hoſt. 
Gloceſter, then, captain of Calais went, 

And told all to the Engliſh parliament. 
Some plainly ſaid, Wallace had broke. the truee, 
Others ſaid. nay, that was neer his uſe, 

Lord Beamont ſaid, with judgment moſt profound, 
Wallace for Scotland, not for F rance was bound. 
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Yet Woodſtock from his malice could not ceaſe, 


But ſtill affirm'd Wallace had broke the peace: 
And told the king, if he'd his counſel take, 2 
Now was the time, on Scotland war to make. 
What Woodſtock faid, all did cenclude it right, 
By fea and land, a force they raiſe on fight. 
Gloceſter he leads on the army's van, 
Longcaſtle does the middleward command: 
Then Sir John Pfſewart to the ſea was ſent, 
Who all the north-land perfectly well kent. 
Vallance the knight before the army went, 
Who all the miſchief did he could invent. 


Aud made ſome Scots, with his eaticing word, 
Yieid up the caſtles without ſtroke of ford. 


E'er the beſt fort, knew it was war in plain, 
In Bothwell caſtle, he was ſet again. | 
And Sir John Pſewart, who came by the ſea, 
Sgon got St Jolmſtoun by a jeopardie. 
Dundee they took, left not a man on life, 
Then plundered, and ſoon poſſeſſed Fife. 

And the Touth, from Cheviot to the ſea, 

O barbarous, and cruel enemy! 


3 Rauchf y fled good Adam W allace' then, 


And Robert Boyd to Pate, two gallant men. | 
Sir Jin the Grakam, in Dundaff durſt not bide, 
But marched to the for: elt fair of Clyde. 
Lundie, from Fife, he ſtole away by night, 
Eighteen with kim that cliver were and tipht. 
And his young ſon then but of tender age, 

To Dundaff muir, they all away do page, 
Thinking to meet with $1 Join the Graham, 
Who often made the South'ron fly with ſhame. 
Thomas of Thorn, took Lanerk the next day, 
Lungie and Hay no longer there duri ſtay, 

But to South- Tinto quickly did repair, | 
And good Sir John did quickly meet them there. 
Vallance had order'd great proviſrons then, 
Under a guard cf fourſcore Engliſhmen, 

For Bothwell caſtle, but unto their ſhame, 
Wore ſoon ſurpriz'd by Lundie and by Graham. 
Who with ſome hardy Scots, fifty, I trow. - ' 
Of fourſcore South'ron, fixty there they flew; 
Got gold and goods. and all remain'd alive, 
On the Scots tide, excepting only five. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 133 

Then marched all away upon a night, e 
Unto the Lennox, in their armour DONT 
Seaton and Lyle, they lodged in the Bais, - 
But Hugh ard Hay, fert unto England was. 
Then the north country lords do in the chd, 
The Squire Guthrie unto Wallace ſend. 
At Aberbrethwick ſhipping took for ſea, 
And ſafely at the Sluce ſoon landed he. 
To Wallace went, and told in ſorry mocd, 
| How fadly matters now in Scotland ſtoed. 

Then Wallace ſaid, O South'ron! all manſworn! 
For perſidy, ſuch rogues were never born! 
Their former treachery, did we not feel, | 
Ev'n when the truce was ſign'd with their great ſeal, 
Who notwithſtanding, moſt unchriſtlanly, 
Caus'd eighteen ſcore of our brave baron: «ic. 
To the great God my vow I here do make, 
Peace with tkat king, hereafter ne'er to take. 
He ſhall repent, that he this war began, 
If it pleaſe God I be a living man. 
Then does addreſs the king for liberty 
To go to Scotland with his company. 

With much ado the king did condeſcend, 
With that provite, Wren the war did enct, 1 
And he trium pb'd had o' er his South ron foes, 1 
He ſhould return to France, and no time lole. 5 
Which, if he did, he freely might command, 
At his return, a loraſhip of gocd land. 72 
Wallace takes leave, goes ſtreight for F landers then, 
With good Sir Thomas, and his country-men. 
The Squire Guthrie's barge, at Sluee lay ſtill, 
To fea they went in hafte, with a good will. 
Fair wind and weather, nothing worle they fand, 
Then at Mantroſe, they ſafely ail do layd. 
Good Sir John Ramlay, and the Ruthven true, 
Barclay and Biſſet, with men net a few: 
Do Wallace meet, all canty, keen and crouſs, 
And with three bundred, march to Ochter- houſe. 
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„ 
How Wallace won St. Jobnſton. 


TINTO St. Johnſton Wallace quickly preſt, 

Which by the Engliſh; then; was re poſſeſt. 
Uuder Kinnoul, e'er it was day, lay down, 
Thea ſpy*d ſix South'ron ſervants from the town, 
Driving three empty carts upon the way, 
In order to bring home their maſter's hay 
Which, when they were a loadning, ſuddenly, 
Guthrie and's men, made all the ſix to die. 
Wallace in haſte caus'd take their upmoſt weed, 
And men to fit them, ordered with ſpeed, ' 
Wallace himſelf, and Ruthven brave allo, - 
Guthrie and Biſſet, and good yeomen two; 
Each took a tuit, and then with ſubtile art, 
Five men with hay, they cover'd in each cart. 
"Then to the town thoſe carters'took their way, 
Aud carefully, drove on their earts of hay. 
- Good: Sir John Ramſay lay in ambuſh, till 
He warning got, then marched with good will. 
Over the bridge the carters quickly paſt, 
Enter'd the gate, and their cloaks:do caſt. 
Wallace with three good ſtrokes, which there he got, 
The porter kill'd, and two more on the ſpot. 
Guthrie and Biffet, Ruthven of renown, + 
Maſt manfully did cut the South' ron down. 
The armed men, that ſnug lay in the carts, * 
Came fiercely out, and bravely play'd their parts. 
When Ramfay*s ſpy, faw all that there was done, 
The ambuſh broke, both bridge and port have won. 
Fer Ramſay came, with his men good and true, 
The twenty one, there forty South' ron flew. 
And fo ſoon as the ambuſh enter'd in, | 
They ſpared none that were of South'ron kin. 
There Longoville, that brave and Warlike knight, 
Nobly behav'd, and did their doublets dight. 
The South*ron, when they ſaw the town was tint, 
Fled then as fat, as fire does from the flint. 
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And Sir John Piewart at the next gate paſt, 

To Methven-wood, he {cour'd off wonder faſt. 
One hundred men fled to the church in vain, 

But Wallace ſpared none for all were ſlain. 
Four hundred South ron kill'd were in the ſtrife, 
And {even ſcore only ſcaped with their life. 
Wallace got riches, good things not a few, 7 
And with true Scots, pleniſh'd the town of new, 
Firſt to the Gaſk did Sir John Plewart pals, 
Then unto Fife, where Vallance ſheriff was. 
Gather d of: men a num'rous company, 

To Auchterarder, then drew privily, 

And to be ready, ordered them all 

Fer to attack St. Johnſton, at a call. 

Wallace made Ramſay bis great captain there, 
And Ruthven ſheriff, a deſerving pair. 

He charged them, that on arſt warning they 

S ould come to him without further N 

On ſome exploit he quickly marched then, 
With him ohe hundred of good fighting men. 


BD nA TT Mc : 
The Batile of Black- Tron-Side, and 2 w allace took 
— in Lochleven and Airth. 


＋ I Fife he march'd, that. country's {tate to view, 
With his good men, that truſty were and true: 
But Sir John Plewart from the Ochle high, 
Eſpying Wullace as be paſſed by, 
Al on 2 {udden, gainſt him marched then, 
To Black-fron-Side, with fifteen hundred men. 
This ſudden march, good Wallace fo alarms, 
He and his men ſtand quickly to their arms. 
Wi ith Bifſet and good Guthrie does ad ies 

M bar courſe to take againſt this fad ſur-:ize. 

2 with the South'ron now are fo beter; 8 

To our good Friends at Perth no word we'll get. 
It orieves me more that Va'lance.is the guide, 
Thay all tke'reſt upon the South'ron ſide 

Guthrie reply'd, could we get over Tay, NV 
It were, I thick, the ſure and ſafeſt way; | 
And Warn good Ramſay, who commands the towu, 
He'd fend a reinforcement ta us {200+ - 
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It's ſafer, Wallace ſays, in my eſteem, 

To fight the toe, than dangerauſly to ſwim. 

In Echock park but forty men were we, 
Againſt ſeven hundred, and made South'ron flee, 
So may we now, thro? help of divine grace, 
Take courage lads, and bravely ſhow your face. 
This wood we'll hold as long as we can ſtand, 


To the laſt man, we'll fight it ſword in hand. 


The right is ours, let's to it manfully, 

Fil free this land once more before 1 die. 

Which ſpeech did ſo their hearts to bim engage, 
Aud put their ſpirits upon ſuch an edge, 

That ſome call out to take the field in plain. 
Wallace ſaid no, Thoſe words are all in vain: 
My thoughts and ſentiments are no way ſuch ; 
This wood may prove to our advantage much : 
For tho' our courage be not wanting now, 
Yet, pray, believe good conduct's needful too.“ 
Then hewn wood, and planks of oak did take, 


A ſtrong barrier then quickly did he make; 
And by the time that all was finiſn'd right, 


The Engliſh army came within their ſight. 


Pſewart attacks the wood with a bravade, 


But finds a ſtrong and dev*liſh barricade. | 
There with a thouſand men does wait and watch, 
And with five kundred, Vallance does detach 
To guard the wood, that not one ſingle ſkin, 
Might *ſcape the ſword, of all that were within. 


Forty good archers, Wallace had that tide, 
Which gall'd the Engliſh horſe en ev'ry fide. 


The reſt were ſpearmen, long in war expert, 
Honour was all the thing they had at heart, 
As evidently over all was feen, 

By their defence, at the encounter keen. 

A void was left, where Seuth' ron enter might, 
Forty at firſt, were put to death on ſight. 
Numbers of horſe were killed with the ſhot, 
The wounded reel'd, and to a plain they got. 
Pizwart rampag'd, to ſee both man and horſe, 
So ſore rebuted, and put to the worſe. 
Vallance advis'd he would forbear to figbt, 
And reſt his men cloſs by the wood that night. 


For hunger ſoon would drive them from their ſtrength, 
Then might he charge them in the field at length. 
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Pſewart reply'd, 'tis dangerous to delay, 
If ſuccour come to them, what will you fay ? 
Along with me, eight hundred men ſball fare, 
All in a range to round the wood with care; 

The reſt they ſhall with thee continue ſtill, 

To fight or be commanded at thy will. 

Be briſk, ſaid Vallance, quickly him beſet, 

For now I think he' s fairly in the net. | Lf A 

Could you but flay, or take hin upon life, | 1 

King Edward ſure, would make you Lord of Fife, * 1 

When Wallace he their diſpoſit! on ſaw, — 

And Pſewart's charge with ſo much. rage and awe, 

Brave lads, he ſaid. yon Pſewart is a knight, 

Forward in wars, both hardy, wile and wi ight. 

Such an attack, againſt us. and a fore, | — - 

He does intend, as you ne'er faw before: all 
Since we're beſet with-foes ou ev? ry fide, 

And mutt perforce here in this foreſt bide; 

Take notice all, and mark well what I ay, 

His firſt aſſault, boidly reſiſt I pray. 

Crawford he left. and Longoville the knight, 

At the barrier to ktep it fate and tight. 

Wallace himſelf, b. ik 'y encounters then, 

Pfewart, with ſixty, gainſt eight hundred men, 

Who fought ſo fierce and ſhow'd their valour ſo, 

No Engliſhman durſt from his fellow go, 

To break his rank, or foremoſt enter in, 

So bloodil y the diſpute did begin. 

On either ſide, the {pears in flinders flew, & 

Numbers of Eng iſh there the Scotſmen flew. 

Vallance, at this time. ſorely did affail, _ 

Cr awford, and the brave knight pod Longoville, 

Who boldly ſtood. and did defend their 5 

And at the entry hew'd the South*ron c own. 

Thus were the Scots attack d on ev ry band, 

Fifteen to one, too nnmerous a band. | 
Nothing they had now for®t, but do or die. ; 
Pſewart ſurpriz'd was. with ſuch bravery. 3 
Who preſſing on, with a good {word of ſteel, 

Kill'd a ſtout Scot who had behaved well. 


Wallace inrap'd, did quickly vow re venge, | | 0 
And a ſound. blow, with Plewart tc exchange. =. 
But troop of South' ron interveenivg foon, © ah 


He miſs'd his mark, tho' others he cut down. 
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Great flops the Scots made *mong the Scuth'ron ran 

From front to rear, and out thro? both their flanks. 
Eighty, that time, were flain withorit remead, 

And ar the barrier, fifty killed dead. 
After this briſk repulſe and fair defeat, 

Plewart he quickly cauſed found retreat; 

C1 And then conſults what's proper next to 5 

50 Curſes bard fate, 'cauſe beat by ſuch a few. 

a The worthy Scots go in to the barrier, 

Waſh all their wounds, refreſh and Hake a good chear. 
At many bouts, {aid Wallace, I have been, | 
. But ſuch a fieree attack have ſearcely een. a 
Then from a ſtrand of water running by, 
He a'} his men ſupply' d abundantly. 

i} Drank firſt himfelf. then faid in ſober Sed. 

. 8 The wine in France, I ne'er thought half = go iT Y 

. Sir ſahn concludes, in counci}, to be brief, 

| To fight no more till he get Freſh: relief. . xy 

And then to.ftarve with hunger in the field, 

The Scots, if they Rood out, and chd-net 7 eld. 

Me antime, he charg'd John Vallance to abide, 

And keep them: into Couper till he'd ride. 

Who ſaid ſuch charge he W not underteke, - 

To fight all day. and chen all night to wake. 
Pſewart cry'd. ity, or nnder-ly the blame, 

JI thee command, in good King Edward? s name, 

Or here to God, | vow. without all ſcorn, 

If they break ut, to hang thee up the morn | 
Willace 3 b vin hen that he heard inch dne 
Nothing e er plea+'d him better all bis life; 

And ty drew near, at a fit time, withal, 

To the wood fide, and did on Vallance call. 

"You Rnight U think would make a coward Ts 
Come in to us, bis brag's not worth a | 
And thou ſhalt have a lordfh' p in thy be 
Thy brother left behind him in this lang. 
Va lauce ehoo d' rat er with the og to bide, 

Than venture's Hife opon the Ergliſu fide. - 

So in a moment. all with one confert, 

He and his men, ftre Sight | into Wan went. 

Then Pſewart aid, I ne'er expected ſueh | 
Baſe treatment, but John Vallance meck'd him muck, 
By this brave Ramfay, and good Ruthven then, 

Tt 0 Black. Iron · Side came with three hundred men, - 
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| Plowart the knight, well hath their coming „ 
Who choogd a plain, and drew up on the green. 
Twelve hundred men he had: wanting a core, ; 

The Scots five hundred, {tx:y, anc no more. 
| Now to the wood good. Wailace bids adieu, 

Who all this time nothing of Ramlav knew. 

But when he heard him thoot, and Ruthven ys 1 
How did his haart rejoice exceudin HT EOS > FIG 
On either ſide, quickly alſembled they, | 
And ſet the battle all in good array 

The Engliſh, who were more in number far, 

By Plewart now, in two divided are. - 

The worthy Scots, ſo-ſoon as they were areſt, 
-Moſt furiouſly among them quickly preſt. 

And as they in the wood behaved well, 

So on the plain, they fought as ſtout as ſteel, - | 
Had imall relpite from rifing of the ſun, 5 e 
Yet charg'd as freſh, as if but new begun. 
Ramiay and Ruthven. came with freſh relief, 

Unto the Sauth'row?s forrow and preat fret, - 

And of their carcaſes took a ſound mends; . | 

Dillever'd them in wenties and in tens. | 

When ſpears were gore, with [words of metal . 
They pav'd their Way, in haſte from front to rear. 
Waſlace and his good men by ſtrength of hand, 

Made South' ron blood to ſtream out thro? the land. 
Three hundred Engliſh, briſkly in the end, 

Surround Sir John, apd bravely him defend. 

The Scots who ſaw ſo many in a rout, 

With Pſewart ſtand; and guarding him about, 

Upon their flanks did them attack full ſore, | 
and with their points their poliſh'd plates did om — 
Ramſay inclin'd, that Plewart he ſhould yield, bs. 
Rather than ſee bim die upon the field. 

Ne, be ſhall die. fad W allace, by Godꝰs grace, 

He came to pay his ran ſom in this place. 

The South'ron plainly ſaw that they muſt die, | 
Suecour was none, ſuppoſe that they ſhould fly. 
Freſhly they fought as they had enter'd new, 

And ſome good men on the Seots fide they flew. 

To pleaſe our king, ſaid Pſewart, and his laws, 

We loſe our lives in an unrighteous cauſe. 
With that he ſtruck brave Biſſet to the death, 
Vor which, good Wallace ſtopt his breath, 

5 > 
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Who with one ſtroke cut him down with his ſword, 

And after that he never ſpoke a word, 

But to the ground ruſh'd down with all his mipht, 

By Wallace hand, thus dy'd that gallant knight. 

The reſt were kill d. what could the Scots do more, 
Then all la nent the loſs of Biſſet ſore. 

| Ruthvea for Perth, to march he ready makes, 

And Sir John Ramiay, Couper caſtle takes. 

Wallace and Crawford, Guthrie, Longoville, 

With Richard, takes Lundores that night to beil.. . 

Vallance was Steward, who abundantly, 

With meat and drink, did bravel y them ſupply. 

The Engliſh all flee faſt before them now, 

As does the Biſhop of St Andrews too, 

Who would not Wallace coming there abide, 

Was ſo dirt-fear d, even for all Scotland wide. 

Their worthy knight that into Couper lay, 

 Seiz'd all their riches on the fecond day. © 

And at command of Wallace did caſt IWR 

And raze that place unto the very ground. 

Then to Crail did ſuddenly. repair, | 
Where he found nouꝑht but walls and buildings bare. 
The Engliſh then, troop'd off all in a ſtring, 155 
A d- thro! all Fife the. Scots did rant and reign. 

No Engliſhman was left, for all did Hy, 
Save in Lachleven, one fingle company. | 

_ A knight Muſgrove, that did command Kinghorn, i 
The meereſt coward that was ever born; 
Hearing that Wallace would attack the place, 
Fled and de ſerted to his great diſgrace. 
Wallace poſſeſt the houſe, and on the morn,, 
To Scotland's well; does with his men return.. ” 
When night was come they ſupp'd, and went to reſt, 
But ſtill Lochleven ſtuek in Wallace's breaſt. 

To which he paſe'd near middle of the night, 
With eighteen choſen men, all ſtout and tight. 
Courage, brave boyg, he ſaid, and never flinch, 
The South ron now My ſiceping in yon inch; 
Since honour” sto be won. let's venture for't, 

Tf we get o'er, we ſhall have pleaſant ſport. 

Do you remain all here upon the ſpot, 

I'i] try if I can bring you o'er their boat. 

Ouickly he ſtript. with his brave ſword and good, 
Bound round bas neck, and leap! d in:o the flood. 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, * 
Over he ſwims, and very. quickly then, 
Seizes the boat, and brought her to his men. 
Who when array'd, no longer did abide, 
Bs jumped in, and row'd to th' other fide. 
Che inch they took, boldly, with ſword in hand: 
and {pared none before them that they fand. 
To wives and bairns, he-mercy {till did ſnew, 
But thirty men upon the place he ſlew. 
T o call good Raniſay, he hath orders given, 
To dine with him, it he pleas d, at Lochleven. 
Sent out a man, the South' ron borle to keep, 
Drew up the boat, then went to bed to ſleep. 
The meſſenger, good. Ramſay did ſurprize, 
Who, with unufual brifleneſs, bid him riſe. 
My Lord, good Sir, does kindly you invite 
Unto n to eat a diſh of meat. 
Ramſay got up, and march'd with all his men, 
And there caruus'd, fuil eight days to an end. 
Turs'd off the g goods that South*ron had brought chere, - 
Caus'd burn the. boat, chen unto Perth repair. 
There Biihop Sinclair, met them in a. trice, 
And wiſely gave to Wallace his advice. 
Jop to the north, for more fupply was ſent, 
ror none alive, the country better kent. 2 
Good Mr Blair, in facerdotal weed, ; | 
Vent to the weſt, to warn his friends with esse 9 25 
How unto Wallsee they might ſafely get, 
The South*ron had their paſſage ſo beſet... | 
Brave Adam Wallace, and good Lindſay, fare 
To Earl Malcom, where they weleome were. 
There was the noble Graham, and Lundie brave, 
And Boyd, like men, are new rais'd from their grave. 
Jop march'd en, Cumming Lord Buchan was, 
For old envy, he ſuffer d none to paſs.  .. 8 
Let poor men, came to Wallace as they might, : 
For to defend old ancient Scotland's right. 1 d 
The Randal young, to ſerve his country bent, 
Good men from Murray, hath to Wallace . 
Jop did return unto his maſter ſoon, = 
And told tim all, tho? little he got done. + 
But Mr Blair, ſuch noble tydings brought, 5 > 
That of the Cumming, Wallace reckon d noupht. 
Wallace, who did the fit occaſion ken, 


UHareh'd ſtreight from mars and With him ff 12 men: 
3 
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Good Iriſh Stephen, and Kierly, that was wight; 


_ If watchmen's arb, to Wallace march'd on bg ght; 


Upon more force to wait he had no mind, 


And left the reſt to keep the land behind. 
By Stirling bridge, to mareh, he did not pleaſe, 


For Engliſh nen bum there as thick as bees. 

But over Airth, they ferry*d haſtily, 

And Jurked in a private place hard by 

A cruel captain dwelt in Arth that year, 

An Engliſhman, whoſe name was Thomlia W eir. 
One hundred men were at his lodging ſtill, 


Poſſeſt that land according to their will. 


A Scottiſh ſiſher ſeiz'd, who out of fear, 
Unto their ſervice made the fellow fear. 
Jop early went, the paſlage for to ſay, 


- And on the fiſher happened ſaddenly, 


Then ak'd him, what country man-art thou? 
A Scot. he ſaid, but South'ron made me vow 


Vato their ſervice, fore againſt my mind, 


Pox on the pack, I love none of their kind. 

A fiſhing I came ver to this north fade, | 

A Scotſman if you be, PHY with you bide. 

When Top to Wallace, told the poor man's caſe, 
They all rejoic' d to ſæe the fiſner 's face, 


Since with his boat, they might good pe ſſage have, 


Not valuing what the poor man ſhould grave. 
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To the South land, moſt gladly they did fare, 


Then broke tha boat, when they were landed there. - 
Out thro? the mols, they marched with good peed, 
To the Tor-Wond, the fiſher did them Jead; 

A widow there, broug! it tidings in ſhort pace, 
Or Wallace friend, that dwelt at Dunipace. 
Thomlin of Weir. bad bim in priſon put, 

Which Wallace vex'd, and to the heart him cut. 
Dame, ſaid good Wallace, he ſhall looſed be, 

The morn by noon, and let at liberty. 

They ate and drank, in quiet there abode, 

And on the morrow early took the road. 
Toward Airth-hill, kis force with him he drew, 
Where was a ſtrength that well the fiſher knew 

A private way, the fiſher him directs, 

Then to the South'ron paid his beſt reſpects. a 
{Yer a ſmall bridge, into the hall he got, 
And chem labutes in vegans fury hot. 
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With (hearing (words, clinking out o'er their crowns, 
There without'mercy bew?d the South*ron down. 
Thomlin of Weir, be thro” the body. clave, 

And his govd men did ſoon dilpatch the lave. 
Thro' all the room, the blood guſh'd boiling hot, 

One hundred men lay dead upon the ſpot. 
Tben to relieve his uncle went along, 

In a deep cave, who Jay in fetters ſtrong. 
| Before that time, his uncle ne er had been 
So, glad, as when good Wallace he had ſeen. 

Into deep ditches, the dead corps were caſt, 

And carefully their watches plac'd at laſt. 
Upon the morrow, gathered up the ſpoil, « 
Both gold and jewels to reward their toil, | 
South*ron came in, but quickly. changed hues, 
For none went back to tell their neighbours news. 
Stephen of Ireland. Kierly that was wight, 

Theſe two did keep the port the ſecond night. 
E er it was day, the worthy Scots aroſe, 
Turs' off their ſpoil, and to the Tor- wood es. 

Now fince at Air th the Scots bas done their beſt, 

Let's ſee wha: came of them went to the wet. 
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Hour Wallace burnt the Engliſh in Dumbarton. 


W ALL ACE od his pood men march'd all the night; | 


And to Dumbarton came e'er it was 88 
Then at a widow*s houſe did quickly call, 
And whilperd loftly to her thro the wall. 
Whoſe voice, fo ſoon as the good women 2 
Unto her clothes, immediately ſhe drew. 
In a cloſs barn, him and his men ſhe got, 
Good meat and drink, in truth he wanted not. 
Then unto Wallace, gave one hundred pound, 
To make his ſupper go the better down. 
Nine ſons ſhe had, good likely men, and tight, 
An oath to him ſhe made him ſwear on ſight. 
There he remain'd ſecure, aud never budg'd, 
But caus'd. mark the-doors where South'ron lodg d. 
Then all march'd on, and filence cloſely kept, 
. Vato the gate, where they ſecurely * | 
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An Engliſh. captain, and nine of his mates, 
Drinking too late, did brag of mighty fates. 

Had I good Wallace, one ſaid in a rage, 
IJ would think nothing with him to engage. 

Another there, his head and neck would pawn, 

He'd tye Sir John the Graham with ſtrength of hand. 
A third, he'd fight the Boyd with a good ſword, 

* Cwoutd (et him better far to fight a td. © 
Another wiſh'd for Lundie, by his life. 

And ſome for Seaton, in that drunken ſtrife. 
When Wallace heard the South'ron make ſuch din, 
He boldly. all alone himſelf went in, 

Then with a brave bold countenance and ſtout, - 
1 Sal uted them moſt handſomely about. | 
. I'm from my travels come, Gentles, ſaid he, 
(BY Longing your conqueſt ↄf the Scots to fee, 

Some of your drink, and other cheer Pd have. 

Te exptaia then, a ſaucy anſwer gave. TEEN EY 

Thou ſeem'ſt a Scot, likely to be a ſpy, NS ot 

And may'ſt be one of Wallace company, 5 

Which if thou be, nothing ſhall thee protect, 

From being hang' d up quickly by the neck. 
Wallace thought. then, it was not time to ſtand, 

His noble ſword, faſt gripped-in his hand; 
With ſuch a ſtroke, the captain did ſurprize, 
As cut off all that ſtood above the eyes. 
Another there he killed in great ire, 
A third he threw into the burning fire. 
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* © |  Kierly and Stephen, came in with courage true, 
8 And kill'd the reſt of all the drunken crew. 


The hoſtler then, without further delay, 
8 Directed Wallase where the Soutb' ron lay, 
 _ Who ſet their lodgings all in a fair low | | 
About their ears, and burn'd them ſtab and ſtow.. 
Then to Dumbarton cave, with merry ſpeed, 
March'd long e er day, a quick exploit indeed. 
Toward Rofbeath, next night they paſt along, 
Where Engliſhmen poſſeſt that caſtle ſtrong, — 
Who that ſame day unto a wedding po, | 
Fourſcore in number, at the leaſt, or moe. 
In their return the Scots upon them ſet, | 
Where forty did their death-wounds fairly get 
The reſt ſceur'd off, and to the caſtle fle, 
But Wailace who in war was nicely bred, 
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He did the entry to the caſtle win, 9 ; 

And ſlew the South*ron, all were found therein, 

After the flyers, did purſue with ſpeed, - 
None did eicape him} all were cut down dead. 

On their ꝑurveyance, feven- days lodged there, 

At their own eale, and merrily did fare. e 
Some South' ron came to viſit their good kin, 
But none went out, be ſure, that once came in. | 

After he had ſet fire to the place. 4 A 
March'd ftreight to Faulkland, in a little ſpace. LE, 
There Earl Malcolm was, of glorious fame, - 5 * 
Richard of Lundie, and Sir John the Grabam; 9 

Good Adam Wallace, that true hearted Scot, | % 
Barclay and Boyd, and others of great nore. 
With them he keep'd his Yool, and holy days, 

Who paſt their time in feaſting, {port and plays. 

Till tydings came of his mother's death, 

Who, to Almighty, had reſigt' d her breath. 

Then did he order Jop and Mr Blair, 

To bury her, and no expence to ſpare. 

Who poſted off with ſpeed, did not defer, 

And honourably did her corps inter. 

His mourning, Wallace ſoon threw off, for he 

Had moſt at heart Hour Scotland he might free. 
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How Sir i iam Douglas won the caſtle of Fun 
buy a jeopardy. How Wallace reſcu'd him from the . 
Engliſh, and put them out f Fool is. + ; 
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8 W alam Douglas, as old writers record, 4 
Of Douglas dale at this time was the Lord. 
By his deceaſed lady, be bad now, 

Two likely ſons, for ſtrength and courage 3 
Whoſe nat'ral parts, all greatneſs did preſage, 
When at the ſchools, and but of tender age. 

In knowledge, that they might the more advance, 
They're quickly ſent to the beſt ſchools in France. 
Their father, that maſt noble valiant knight, 

King Edward bad detain'd againſt all rights 

Till with the Lady Ferres he'd conclude. . - 

A . Which. after e not fog his good. 
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Two ſons he bad by this -oung lady fair, LEM 
And then got leave for Sc otland to repair. 
Accordingly his lady, lons and he, > 
Came all o Donelas, and lived pleaſantly; ; ; 
King Edward thought that he had ſtedfaſt been 
To him, but faith the contrair loon was ſeen, 
The old Scots od remain'd in him ſtill, 
Which to the Engliſh never bore good will. 
That time ths Sanquhair was a caſtle ſtrang, 

From which, the Scots did ſuffer frequent wrong, - 
An Engliſh captain did command the ſame, 

Was, Bewford call'd, a pox upon his name, 

To Douglas lady, was a kinſman near, - 
From him no harm on that account did fear. 
But when Sir William ſaw Wallace in plain, 
Was likely to free Scotland once again. 8 
He, as a true · born Scotſman, thought he ſhould 
Give all aſſiſtanee to him that he could. 
To which a chearful beart he ready found, 

Xing by force to Edward only bound. . 

o Thomas Dickſon, a young man. and bold, h 

Jis juclinations then be quick} told. 8 
How he deſigu'd with all his pow'r and might, - 
To frighten and ſurprize the Engliſh knight. 

L have, ſaid Dickſon, a good friend nts: 
John Anderſon, who fire- wood does lead 
Unto the caſtle, ſtout and true, like ſtecl, 
To bim L'Il go, and all the caſe reveal. 

Into a moment, good Sir William then, 
Prepared thirty ſtout well choſen men. 
He told his lady, to Dumfries he went, 

To meet ſome Engliſh that had to him Ten t. 
Then march'd all night, upon them faſt did draw, 

And in a cleugh, turk'd by the water Craw. 5 

Dickſon to Sanquhair goes, and tarries not, 

And with John Anderſon makes up a plot, 

That he ſhould take John s horſes and his weed, 
By it was day, a dravght of wood to lead, 

John was a cliver and auldfarrand boy, 

As you ſhell hear by the enſuing ploy. 

Meantime, good Anderſon unto hjm told 

Inpeniouſly, the whole ſtrength of the hold, 
Forty they. are, all men of great avail, 


Be my on foot, they'll for wy you aſlail, 
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But if you chance the entry for to get, Uk 
A great pole-ax on your right hand is ſet : Th 
Which may defend you ftoutly in the throng; © 
Be Douglas wiſe, hel not ſtay from you long. 
Then Anderſon, the ambuſh by and by, 

Near to the caſtle led moſt privately, _ | 
Dickſon is with the draught of green wood gone, 

| Who to the caſtle whiſtling came anon, 
Array'd in Anderſon's old rural weed, 

To whom the porter open'd with ſpeed, 
Who ſaid this hour thou might have ſtaid away, 

IJ ou art untimeous, for its ſcarcely day. 

Dick ſon his dravght got. in by lucky fate, 

Then cut the cords, aud all fell in the pate. „ 
The porter twice out o'er the head he ftruck, 9 
And kill'd him dead prodigious good luck. | 
Tue ax he got, whereof his good friend ſpoke, 

And gave a fipn, whereat the ambuſh barks, 4 
Douglas was foremoſt, faith he made no itand, SES, 
But oer the wood march d ſtreight with word! in land. | 
Three waich-men kill'd within the cloſs that hour, 

And won the gate that leads to he great tow'r. 

Ran vp the ſtair where the good captain lay, 

Who trembling ſtood, and fain would been away. 

Too late he was, Douglas ſtruck up the door, 

And ſtick'd him dead, where he ſtood on the floor. 

Then took the hauls; put. South*ron all te death, 
None did eſcape, fave one, with life or breach. 

The fellow fled in haſte to Durifdear, 

And told-the captain all in panic fear. 

Wo to the Enoch), gaus'd ano ber go, 

And warn Lochmabane, Tibber's muir alſo. 

The country. alfy bragg' d no leſs to do, 

Than ſiege the caſtle and hang Douglas too. 

Sir William then, moſt prudently on ſight, 
Dickon difpatch'd to warn the Wallace wiglit. 
Who in the Lennox, very boldly then 
Diq ly encamped with four hundre!} men. 

On which he marches, makes no longer ſtay, 

Unto the caſtle of Kilſyth that Ea 

Where Ravindale numbers. of South'ron nad, $6 
But was himſelf that time at Cambernald- 

The Earl Malcolm poſted was bard by, 
In ambuſh with two hundred men to ly. 
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To guard the houſe, the reſt himſelf He took 


| Tato the wood, and made one ſhar ly look 
About, and fy when Ravindale he came, 


Three hundred horſemen chooſe, in harneſs light. 


When South'ron ſaw the caſe had happened ſo, 


But Earl Malcolm cloſs was at their heels. 


For they deſigu'd him and his men ſome game. 
Who when betwixt the buſhments two he got, 
He and his men were all kill'd on the ſpot. 


Jo liege the caitle, would no longer ſtay, EI. 


But march'd and burnt Linlithgow in his way. 

Where South'ron dwelt, and on the morrow ſent, - 
And hurn'd Dalkeith, then to Newbottle went. 
Lauder by this, and Seaton of renown, 

Came from the Baſs, and-burn'd North-Herwick * town, 
And with an hundred men, in a: mour bright, 

D' Wallace meet, which was a joyful ſight. 


'Dickton he alſo met with Wallace now, 


Who promis'd ſoon the Douglas to reſcue. 

Brave Hugh the Hay, in noble order, then 

To Peebles came, with fifty valiant men. 

And Rutherford that ever true had been, 

With ſixty men, cruel in war, and keen. ” 
Couragiouſly all marched then along, — 
And numbred were, good men fx hundred ſtrong. 

By this the South'ron Sanquhair does beſet, 

Thinking they had brave Douglas in the net. 

But news of Wallace came with ſuch a thud, 

As quickly put a fear unto their fud. 

For Wallace ſcarce to Crawford- -muir had got, 

When ſhame a tail remain'd upon the ſpot. 

The ſiege thus rais'd in hurry and great fray, 

The bumbaz'd South'ron ſcamper'd all away. 
Which news, when Wallace heard, he that ſame night, 
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The Earl — quickly order'd he, 

To follow on, 2 good rearguard' to be. 

Thro' Duriſdear purſues this Chiftain bold, 
The plaineſt way. bove Morton then does bold. 
At Cl-{burn, when the South'ron came in ſight, 
He charg'd and kild ſeven ſcore into the fight. 


To rally then, they make a faint ſham-ſhow, 
With Wallace to debate in open fieids, 


At which they thought it was not time to ſtay, 
But each man fled, and made the beſt 0's way. 
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Wallace and the good Earl do purſue, 

And in the flight demoliſnh'd not a fe“. 
Five hundred good, they and their men have caſt, 
Dead to the ground, &er they Dalſwinton paſt. 

The wearied horſes, march no farther can, 
Tho' all the men were freſh as they began. | 
Wallace and Graham, muſt then diſmount perforce, 
And take their foot, good fate it was. no worſe, 
So fierce they follow, witluut tear or dread, 
None but the horſe could qual them in ſpeed. 
Their ſtrokes ſo heavy, dieadful were, and ſore, 
Wlom e'er they hit, did prieve the Scots no more. 
Then a new party, men of note and fame, 
With good treih horſes unto Wallace came. 
Good Currie, and the Johnſtoun ſtout and gay, 
Kirkpatrick, and the truity Halliday. 
Sevenſcore new men came up, a brave recruit, 
Who noble {ervice did in the purſuit. 
Good Currie there, brave Wallace Lore'd again, 
Who quickly hath three Engliſh captains flain, 
Of Duriſdear, Enoch, and Vitber's muir, 
The dint of his good ſword none could endure. 
The Maxwell alſo, out of Carlav'rock drew, 
And did the South'ron furiouſly purſurWe. 
Beſide Cock-pool. ſound payment there they got, 
Some drowned'were, and ſome kitl'd on the ſpot. 
Wallace rciurn'd, and in Carlaverock bode, 
And to Dumtries upon the morrow rode: 
Proclaim'd his peace to all within thoſe bounds, 
That would aſſiſt againſt the South'ron lowns. 
No longer there at that time did abide, 
For South*ron fled from Scotiand on each fide. 
The towns and caſtles Scotſmen then poſſeſt, 8 
Aud rul'd the land, and then the land had reſt. 
Brave Douglas had behav'd ſo nobly there, 
Was keeper made from Drumlanrig to Air, 
Mean time, his lady counterfeits her ſpite, 
And like a ſerpent, waits her time to bite. 
By *his the Engliſh captains all did flee, 
E«ucepting Morton that held out Dundee. | 
Which Wallace vex'd, and greatly difoblig'd, . 
Wherefore he march'd, and cloſely him beſieg d. 
Morton does beg his life, and then he'd po, 
For England ſtreight, 3 Wallace auſwer'd no- 
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All-England ſhall. example AdG . | 
Theu ſhalt be hanged for King Edward's fake. 
When Wallace had confirm'd the ſiege, then he 

The Scrimz:or made conſtable of Dundee. 
One Ballinger of England. that was there, 
Paſt out of Tay, and came to Quithy fair; 

To London wrote, and told of Wallace vow; 
And in what pickle, Morton labour d now. 
Which tydings put King Edward: ts a ſtance, 
Aud cali'd him home, who fighting was n France, 
Then did he charge and ſummon Bruce by name, 
To anſwer, or to under- ly the biame: 

And all the reſt, who liv'd under his crown, 

Biſhop aud baron; got a ſummon ſoon. 

I leave him here to his new helliſh plots; 13 

From which, good God preſerve the fakeleſe Scats. 
The Engliſh, chat time, Guyen land poſſeſt, 

And did that country very much infeſt. 

On which account, a herald does advance, 

Expreſs to Wallace, from the King of France, | 
Praying he'd come and charge the South*ron lowns, 


And once more chaſe them trom his Gallic ae | 
This meſſage from the king, received he, 

"When buly at the ſiege before Dundee. 

The herald there, he entertain'd at large, 

Moſt ſplendidly on his own proper charge. 

And told him all the great fates he had done, 

But that he could not give an anſwer ſoon. 
- Until he ſaw what Edward did contrive, 

And plot againſt the Scots, il! may he thrive... 

The wits. of Frauce, have with the herald lenty 

A brave deſcription. and a fine comment, 

On Wallace actions, and his perſon rare, 

To either which the age couſd not compare. 

In ſtature he was full nine quarters high, 

Wien meaſur'd, at leaſt. without a lie. 

Bet wixt his ſhoulders, was three quarters broad, 

Such length and break th wou'd) now a-days "Tanks ods. 
70 Was no fatigue. but what he could endure, 
40 Great, but well ſhaped limbs. voice ſtrong aud ſture. 
Burning brown hair, his brows and eye- bries light; 
Quick piercing eyes, like to the diamonds bright. 
A well proportion'd. vifage long, and found ; 
Noſe ſquare and neat, with ruddy 12 and. round 
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| His breaſt was high, bis neck was thick and ſtrong ; 
A ſwing ng band, with arms both large and long. 


Grave in his ſpecch, his colour ſanguine ſine, 
A beauteous face, wherein did honour ſhine. 


In time of peace, mild as a lamb would be, '® 


When war approach'd, a Hector ſtout was he. 
Riches he mock?d ſubmitted all to fate, 
Gave what he Wan, like Alexander, great. 
To Scotſmen he great truſt and credit gave, 
But a known foe could never him deceive. 
Such- qualities, men did to him advance, 
Whe were the very greateſt wits in France. 
Which Mr Blair mark'd all in Wallace's beok, 
On which you're kindly welcome now to look. 
But at the ſiege, as Wallace earneſt lay, | 
Jop brought him tydings on a certain day: 
How Edward came with a preat force along, 
An army, of an hundred thouſand ſtrong. 
Wallace commands Scrimzior quickly then, 
There to command eight thouſand of his 5 
And cloſe beſiege the South ron in that place, 
That nope might thence eſcape in any caſe. 
Wallace bimſelf did with two thouſand ride, 
To Perth, where he ſome few days did abide. © 
Toward the ſouth, his march did then begin, 
Wich his brave lads all in a merry pm. 
King Edward does toyoung Lord Woodftock fend; 
Ang orders hin to march ten thouſand men. 
To Stirling bridge, and there to keep the paſs, 
Who u benqhe came, bebav'd juſt like an afs. 
Without reſpect to orders, croſs'd the Forth, 
And with.his men march'd ſtreight unto the "arts 
But fir his folly, very foundly paid, 
Who had his king's command thus e 4. 
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The Battle of Falkirk. 


Oung Woodſtock. now, all in his airs is got, 
e' Wallace fight. reſcue: Dundee, what not? 
Bui was ſurprz d. when looking round about 
He Wallace ſaw, with him eigbt thouſaud ſtout. 
Old hardy boys, which made him change bis hue. 
And on a ſudden, look both pale and blues. 
But finding them in number leſs than he, 5 
2 to fight. and not a font to flee, 
On Sberriff-muir Wallace drew up his men, 


” * 


Who had eight thouſand, gainſt Lord Woodſtock's ten. 
There furiouſly the armies do engage, | 
Each other in a deſp'rate. bloody rage. 
The hardy Scots together {tuck fo true. 
In rank and file. ſeven thouſand South'ron flew, 
Three thouſand more, who fought, and would not yield, 
Were quickly all cut down upon the field. 
Lora Woodſtock dead among them alfo lay, 
Not one eſcap'd the ſword that fatal day. 
Silver and gold, horſes and other ſpoil, 
Scot ſmen got to renumerate their toil. 
Without a halt to Stirling bridge they ride, 
And all paſs over to the other fide. | 
Then carpenters and. crafts-men quickly call, 
Who preſently undo the paſſage all. | T 
To the Dridfoord, Wallace, he ſent them ſyne, 
Who ordered all according to his mind. | 
Then made he Lauder very quickly paſs 
Along the coaſt, where any veſſel was, 
And men with him, who ſearched ev'ry nook, 
And from each hoat a board or two they took. 
In Stirling then, lay with his foot and horſe, 
Watching what way the Engliſh bent their force. 
The Earl Malcolam came to Wallace then, 
With the brave Lennox lads, true hearted men. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. ug 
Sir Jobn the Graham, came alſo ſpeedily, 
Attended with a glorious company. 
Who tidings brought, King Edward was at hand, 
Ey'n at Torphichen, with his South'ron band. 
RE Stewart of Bute, with a great number next, 
To Wallace came, for battle bravely fixt. 
Who on the morrow with the Cumming arch, 
Each with ten thouſand 10 Falkirk did march. 
Ten thouſind alſo of brave valant men, 
Wallace drew quickly up in order then. 
There Earl Malcolm was, of mighty fame, _ 
And that renowned knight Sir John the Graham. 
Seaton and Lauder, Boyd the ſtout and tight, | 
And Adam Wallace, a moſt nuble fight. 1 


Then by expreſs, came information ſure, | | i 
The Soutli'ron all were in Slamannan muir, 1 


Pi: ching their tents, ſetting pavilions down, 
Be fouth Falkirk, little above the town. 

]-p view'd their number as they march'd along, 
Which was compute one hundred thouſand ftrong:.. 
Nevertheleſs the Scots do cor'rape take, 
At fight. of Wallace, and all fear forſake. 
The Cumming here. fy en him for a Scot, 
'Gainſt Wallace does contrive a_helliſh plot. 

„ Told the Lurd Stewart, Wallace had no right, 
To lead the van before him in the fight. 
Wiich bred great heat betwixt the gallant twe, 
So lubtily, Cumming tte coal did blow. | 
The Stewart then does toward Wallace make, 
Pray Sir, what-courie 1s proper now 409 take, 
For Edward comes with a prodigious pow Tr... 
To fight, {aid Wallace; there's no other cure. 
With far more troops, I've ſcen yon king appear, 
And fovndly beat with fewer men than here. 
Let's to it then, for we have men anew, | 
Likely and good providing they be true. S050 
Then Stewart faid, the van-guard he would have. 
Wallace reply'd as God mv ſoul ſhall fave. | 
That ſhall ye not VI) grant you no ſuch thing, 

Nor no man elſe, except my righteous king. | 
Twice have I reſcu'd this mv native land, 
And ſhall I now. refiqn my old command. 
] !et vou know, its neither brag nor boaſt, 
Will bully me out of my * ö 
1 


% 
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So much a fool I am not, Sir, by half, 

Ar ſuch a time: to quit my marihall-Raff. 
To which the Stewart aniwered again 

The owl dd of his feat ers once complain, 
At which dame nature took a feather fair, 
From every. bird, and him deliver'd there. 
Which gift the owl'no ſooner did receive, 
"Than he thro? pride rebuted all the leave. 
Why then ſo high Sir? does it not appear, 
That you condemn all but yourſelf are here; 
Then of your men be not fo vain, but mii d, 
Had each his own, you ſhould have few behind, 
Wallace enrag*d, flew-in a flame of fire, 
And too. too rafhly call'd the Stewart liar. 
N » owl I am, for i have often been, 

At the noon-day, where thou durit not be ſeen, 
Fighting thy foes, for glory, not for pell, _ 
This parable thou ſpeak'it againſt thy ſelf. 

It is the Cumming has thee thus advis'd, 

I know his fpeech, tho? maſked and diſguis'd. 
From danger great, I did relieve that ſla ve, 
And this is all the thanks I now receive 
No ſuccour then expect from me this day. 


Then wheel'd, and with ten thouſand rode away. 


Great comfort this did to the Engliſh yield, 
And almoſt forc'd the Scots to leave the field. 
At which the Stewart grieving much, he ſwore, 
Cumming ſhould rue his baſe advice full ſore, 
For that he now did very plainly fee, 

His plot was only ſelf and treachery. 
The Earl Hartford 'gainſt the Stewart then, 
Advanc'd with thirty thouſand Engliſhmen. 


Whom the brave Stewart charg'd io herce and hot, 
That Hartford's men in heaps lay dead upon the ſpot. 
When ſpears were broke boldly their ſwords they drew, 


And twenty thouſand of the Syouth'ron flew. 
The reſt they fled unto their king with prief, 
Who fent ten thouſand for a freſh relief. 
Which when the noble Champion Wallace ſaw, 
And the brave Scots up in battalie draw. 
Held up his hands. and fervently did fay, 
O God aſſiſt yon lord, I kumbly pray, 

And tho' he be with freſh force overſet, 
Zrant he the victory o'er his foes may get. 
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By this the Bruce and Biſhop Beik do then, y 4 
Fiercely advance with forty thouſand men. 
When Wallace did the Bruce's banner know, 
Good God, ſaid he, how does this world go, 
To ſce a man ſo forward and ſo rude, 
As fight apainit his native fleſh and blood. 
Were | but free of my raſh oath and vow, 
I'd either die, or Stewart brave reſcue. 
Kindnets ſaid, pray reſcue him from the fos, 
But will ſaid nay, Why fool wilt thou do lo ? 
Kindneſs reply'd, they are good Scottiſhmen ; 
On that, faid will, I caynot much deperd. 
Had they been good, as one we all bad been, 
The contrair whereof now is plainly ſeen. 
Tho' one be falſe, ſaid kindneſs, that ne'er ſhall 
Make us nepled the reſt, and Joſe them all. 
Who have behav'd fo well, and Soutt'ron ſlain, 
Refcue them now, and thereby honour gain. : 
Then on the rogue, occaſion d all the ſtrife, 
Avenge thyſelf, if he be found in life. CE 
Will faid. this day they ſhall not helped be, 
What I have ſaid, ſhall (till be ſaid for me. 
With that the tears, unto their preat ſurprize, 
Burſt out and triekled down from both his eyes. 
Sir John the Graham, and many others more, 
For the brave Stewart , weeped wondrous lore. 
To ſee him with ſuch numbers overpower'd, 
While cowardly the Cumming fled and ſcour' d. 
The men of Bute, before their lord they ſtood, 
Defending, him in ſtreams of their own blood. 
Till at the laſt, ſo faint and weary grown, 
They by the Bruce are all quite overthrown. 
And brave Lord Stewart, ſcorning for to yield, 
With his good men lay dead upon the held. 
Then Wallace turn'd about to his men true, 
My lords, ſaid he, what's proper now to do? 
If we turn eaſt, for ſtrength in Lowthian land, 
They'll us purſue with all their numerous band. 
Take we the muir, Kinp Edward 13 before, 
We have but one thing for't, without words more: 
To the Tor-wood, in order all complete, 
Thro' Bruce's hoſt we'll fight a brave retreat. 
To which they all did chearfully con ſent, 
And as. one man were all alike content, 
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Good Wallace, then mounting his horſe on bolt, 
Ma cli'd at their head, in ſhining amour bright. 
With harngifh'd horſe, when to the hoſt he drew, 
Tec cry arole, and {pears in piece: flew _ 

So fiercely feught the Scots, that by and by, 

Eight thouſand South'ron on the field did | * 

E'er Bruce and Be k their men got in array, 
Wallace pals'd thro*, and cleanly cut his way. 
Then gave command to march his heſt on {i ht, 
To the Tor- wood, with all the ſpeed they might. 
He and Sir John the Grabam, and Lauder then, 
Stay'd with three hundred ſi out welt eouniry men. 


Expert in war, would hazard any thing, 


Who do attack ſome of the enemies wing. 

No ſpears they had, but ſwords of temper'd ſteel, 
As to their ſmart the Engliſhmen did feel. 

For e' er the Bruce thereof cauld knowledge have, 
Wallace had ſent three hundred to their grave. 
With thirty thouſand men, Bruce did purſue 
His native Scots, the Soutlꝰron to reſcue, 

And order'd Beik for a relief to be, 

Which when goed Wallace did obſerve and ſce, 
Alas! he ſaid, how Bruce with all his might, 
Does ruin and deftroy his own true right. 
Wallace commands his men to their ewu ho, 
And ilaid behind for all the Bruce's boaſt. 

Yea, on their front ſs fiercely in he broke, 

A Sou h'ron there he flew at everv ſtroke. 

But when retiring, woe is me therefore, 

Under the haurch the Bruce did wound him fore. 
At which the Graham and Lauder fo jrrag'd. 
Dd cut down all with whow they orce eng g'd. 
For they alone bravely maintain » ther ground, 
While Wallace was a. dreſſinę ot bis wou d. 


Wilo with three hundred very quickly came, 


To reſcue Lauder. and the roble f5raham 


Then with freſh force doe - B ſhop B. K appear, 


Who makes the Scots f ve acre broad retire, 
Yet were the two delivered here full well, 

B. Wallace*s hand. and ood ſword of Reel. 
At this ſucceſcful, b. {k 1:6 bold reſcue, 

The awful Bruce. tire vallaut Scotſmer flew, 
Then with great fury with a fpcar o lance 


At Wallace ſtruck; bk ac Cab by good chance. 
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To whom a backwatd-{troke good Wallace gave, 

Which his horſe neck and ſpear aſunder clave; + 

Bruce was at ground, e er Wallace lock*d about, 

But was re-hors'd by valiant men and ſtout, 

And Wallace all alone left in the ſtour, | 

Which Graham perceivinp, ipite (fall their power, 

Bravely advanc'd and ſtruct an Engliſh knight, - 
Before the Bruce, upon the baiſnet right, 

So furiouſly, that with a ſingle blow, 

He cut him down, and then away did go. 

But oh my heart does grieve ard bleed to tel” 

What after this the noble Graham befel. - | 

A ſubtile Engliſh knight, there ſuddenly 

An open *twixt his harneſs did eſpy- 

Thro' which, alas! who can forbear to tear? 

He in his bowels, thurſt his bloody fpear 

And yet the Graham for all bis mortal wound, 
Turn'd, kilPd the knight, and ruſh'd him to the ground. 

Then cbriſtianly, i in temper calm and ſweet, 

To the Alniiphty, did reſign his ſp'rit | 

When Wallace ſaw the gallant Graham was gone, 
How did it rack bim to the very bone. 

Like one demented, and from reaſon rent; 

Amidſt the South ron hoſt with fury went. 

Enraged at the loſs of Graham that day, 


He cut down alt that came into his way. 


When Bruce perceived Wallace in ſuch rage, 

He order'd ſpearmen with him to engage, 

To kill his horſe. that he might not eſcape. 
They thought him all a devil in man's ſhape. 

Then did the South'ron (pears oe tide, 
Pierce his good horſe with cruel wotinds and wide. 
In this fad pickle, Wallace by and by, 
Thought it convenient for him now to fly. 
Spur d up his horſe, lamenting till for Graham 
Then to his folks at Carron-water came. | 
The fea was in, they ſtopped there and ſtood, 
Aloud he cry*d, and bade.them take the flood. 
Accordinply the boſt they all obey, 

He follows on in all the haſte be may. 

Who clad was with a heavy coat of mail, 
Which mage him fear his wounded horſe would fad. 
Yet thro' the flood, he bore him to the land, 

Then fell down dead (poor beaſt) upon the ſand. 
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Bur Kierly ſoon re- mounted Wallace wight, 
U bon a horſe, both able. ſound and (ight. 
R. de to nis hoſt but oh! Grabam was away, 
And ſif teen more brave Scots on Migd'lane day. 
Vt thirty thouſand of the South rem crew, 
Mult certainly that day the Scotſmen ſle . 
Wha: by the Stewart {toat, aud Wallace wight, 
To Edward ſure a moſt confound:»g fight. -- 
To the Tor-wood Wallace commaiids his hoſt, 
Kierly and he march along Carron coaſt, 
A party on the other ſide they ſpy, 


Bruce marching firſt, who does on Wallace cry, . 
What art thou there? a man, Wallace dd ſav. 
Jes, ſaid the Bruce, that baſt thou prov'd this day. 
4 Abide, he ſaid, thou need'ſt not now to flee, 
447} Wallace reply'd, it's not for fear of thee. _ 
Th To talk with thee, the Bruce (aid, I deſire. 
Say on, ſaid he, thou may'ſt for little hire, 1 
Kide from thine hoſt, let them abide witi: Beik, 
I fain would hear what thou inclines to ſpeak. 
What is the cauſe, ſaid Bruce, thou wilt not ceaſe 
From bloody wars, who mayeſt live in peace. 
It's thy own fault, ſaid Wallace, be it known, 
Who ſhamefully doſt fight againſt thy own. 
I claim no right to rule, but to defend 
My native land, from Edward and his men. _ 
This day thou's loſt two noble knights, and bold, 
Worth more than millions of the fineſt gold. 
The Stewart ſtout, tlie gallant Graham and wiſe, 
With that the tears came trinkling from bis ey ea. 
Thou that ſhould be our true and righteous king, 
Deſtroys thy own, a cruel horrid thing. 
But *gainſt the South'ron, I muſt tell you, Sir, 
Come life, come death, I'll fight with all my bir, 
But wilt thou do az I ſhall counſel give, 
Said Bruce, and as a lord thou mayeſt live 
At thine own will, and enjoy every thing 
In peace, if thou wilt hold of Edward King. 
No, no, ſaid Wallace, with diſdain and fcorn, 
Pd rather chooſe be hang'd upon the morn... _ 
The great God knows, the wars 1 tock in hand, 
Was to keep free, what thou does now *painſtand; - 
In curſed time thou was for Seotlarnd born, 
O runnagado, farthleſs, and manſworn. 
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1 vow to Bod, may I chy maſier be, 

Ja any field, thou thalt far rather tie; 

Taan Turk or Pagan; this I ſhall keep god, 

Thou grand devuurer of thy native blood. | 

Bruce (tail'd, and ſaid, with power you're overſet, 

You!li ne'er the upper hain of Edward get. 

Wallace reply'd, this day we're ſtronger far, 

And 1 am ſure much more expert in war, 

Than when at Biggar, where he run for fear, _ 

Anu left his hoſt, fo doubtleſs ſhall he here. 

Shall 1 leave. Scotland now in ſuch a plight! 

No faith.” not 1, till 1 redrels its right. 

Well, faii the Bruce, it now draws towards night, ; 

Will you neet me the morrow when it's light, 

At Danip ce, and I do promiſe fair, 

Ey nine clock to hear thy council there? 

Nu, Wallace ſaid, tho? Edu ard had it ſworn, 

Vil have a bot with him e'er nine the morn. 

But if thowl; meet me at the hour of three, 

By ail that's good, I doubtleſs fhall thee ſee. © 

Bruce promis d with: wwelve Scotfinen to be ther 

Wallace with ten, which both kept to a hair. 

Tnus did they part, and Bruce rode on his ways 

Near to Linkthgow where King Edward lay. 

Into the king's pavilion then does pet, 

Ware with the lords he was at ſupper ſet. 

Bruce (1:ting down in his own vacant ſeat, 

Call'd for no water, but went ſtreight to meat. 

Tho? all bis weapons and his other weed, 
Were ſtain'd with blood, yet he began to feed: 

The South'ran Nasdb di weh i in 688 ran | 

And ſaid, behold yon Scot eats his own blood! 

The king he bluſh'd at this fo home a jeſt, 

And caub'd bring water to the Bruce in haſte. 

They bade him waſh. he told them he v Huld not, 

Te blood is mine which vexes moſt my a -e8 

Then did he ſadly to his mind reca), 

And did believe what Wallace told him all. 

With rueful thoughts, the Bruce moſt ſa ly toſt, 

L leave, and follow Wallace to his holt. 

At the Tor wood, where ſpeedily he goes, 

Sleeped a little, and thereafter roſe. * . 

His hoſt conſiſting. of ten thouſand men, 

Drew 2 ** in e aver _ 


180 The HISTORY of 


The Earl Malcolm, Ramſay, Lundie _— 


Command five thoutaad gallant men and tight, 
Wallace himfeif, Lauder and Seaton have 

Led on five thouland valian men and brave 

With them good Wailace was of Richardtown, - 
Who never Ipar' d, but hew'd he South*ron down. 
All well array'd in armour bright and clean 


March'd to the field, where the great fight had been, 


There narrowly they ſearched ail the fame, 
And found the corps of good Sir John the Graham. 
Whom when good Wallace {aw. he ligiited down, 
And did ts that knight of high renown, - 
With forrow great, beholding hie pale Packs 

He kiſs'd his mouth, ad often cry d alas! ! 

My dcareſt brother that I ever had, | 

My only friend, when I was hard beſtead. 

My Hope, my health, O man of honour — 
My faithful aid, and ſtrength in every ſtrait. 
Thy matchleſs wiſdont cannot here be told, 
Thy noble man- hood, truth, and courage bold, 
Wiſely thou knew to Tule arid to govern, 

Yea, virtue was thy chief and preat concern. 

A bounteous hand, a heart as true as ſteel, 

A ſteady mind, moſt courteous and penteel. | 
When I this kingdom did at firit reſcue, 

Great honour then, I'm ſure to thee was due. 
Wherefore I vow to the great God, and ſwear, 
Thy death ſhall be to South“ ron bought full dear. 
Martyr thou art for Scotland" right this day, 


| Which I'll avenge with all the might I may 


With that be fiph'd, and hugg'd him o'er again, 
Was no man there from weeping could refrain, 
Then in Falkirk prepares his ſepulchre 
And does his noble corps in pomp inter. 

On his tomb - ſtone. the following epitaph _ 

They wrote, which PRE the Sourh'ron | in a chaff. 


Mente manuque potens, et V als fidus Luer, 


Of mind and courage ſtout, 
Wallace's true Achates; 

Here lies Sir John the Graham, 
e by the I antes 725 


Conditur hic Cramius bello, inter fectis ab Anglit. 
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Unto the Bruce, Wallace he forthwith rade, 
To the appointment was betwixt them made. 
At fight of whom, his face fluſh'd in a flame, 
When he thought on the loſs of gallant Graham, 
Does thou not rue, ſaid he, in angry mood, 
Thy fighting *gainit thy native fleſh and-blood: 
Oh! ſaid the Bruce, rebuke me now no more, 
My foolith deeds do check and bite me ſore. 
Wallace ſurpriz'd, was put to a ſtance, 
Fell on his knees, and-chang'd his countenance, 
At which the Bruce embrac'd him in his arms, 
And thus the two came in good ſpeaking terms. 
Pray Sir, ſaid Wallace, leave that South*ron king, 
The Bruce ſaid, that were an ignoble thing; 
Jam ſo bound, faithful to be and leil, ; 
For Kugland. Pll not faifify my ſeal, * 
But here I promiſe unto God and thee, 
Hereafter Scots ſhall ne'er be harm'd by me. 
And if you vieors he, as grant you may, 
FT will not fight to fave my life this day: 
But with King Edward ' return again, 
Unleſs that I be taken, or be ſlain. 
And when my term with him is fairly out, 
May I eſcape, I'll come to thee no doubt. 
Thus Bruce took leave. ard did to Edward poſt, 
And Wallace ſoon returned to his hoſt. 
Crawford he made the Earl Malcolm's guide, 
To lnneraviu the low way to ride, | 

That South'ron watches might not them eſpy, 
The other hoſt him ſelf led haſtily, 
Be the South Magwell, where they were not ſeen. 
Of the out- watches, there bad planted been. 
The Earl Malcolm enters Linlithgow now, 
Where à hot difpute quickly did enſue. 
Wallace and his, made little noiſe or cry, 
Bet on King Edward's hoſt fell ſuddenly. 
And did their weapons gallantly imploy, 
To his great terror, but the Scotimen's joy. 
Tents and pavilions were caſt to the ground, 
Numbers of South*ron cut in pieces down, 
Edward he calls on Bruce to round him then, 
With twenty theuſand of well harniſh'd men. 
But the ſurpriſe, put them in ſuch a ghaſt, 
That they were flying as all quarters faſt. 
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Wallace his way, thro them did cut fo clean, 

As if he had more than a mortal been. 

Edward himſelf moſt bravely did behave, 

Which to his men both lite and vigour pave. 

Yet nothing could the Scottiſh courage tame, 
When they thought on tbe loſs of gallant Graham. 
They fought like furies in that dreadt'1! throng, 
And 'mongſt the South' ron rais'd a doleful ſong. 
The Engliſn commons fled on ev*ry b ©, 

But the beſt fort did with the king abide. | 
*Mongft whom was Bruce, who did behold the dance, 
And looked on with feign'd chuntehance 

Lord Hartford then did make him for the flight, 
Unto his king a moriitying fight 

Who all this time. to fee a foot diſdaine, 

Until the Scots moſt feiz'd bis bridle reins. 

His banner- man cloſe by tim Wallace flew. 

Next to the ground the banner quickly flew, 

At which the Scots were not a little glad, | 
And then the king and all his army fled, : 
Ten thouſand dead, were in the town: and field, 
Betore King Edward once his ground would Yield, 
Yet twenty thouſand fled of Soutt ron men, 
Tho! at the firſt, brave Wallace had but ten, 
The Scots in haſte the victory purlue, 
All brave bold men. ſtout like the ſteel and true. 
But Wallace wiſely caus'd him cloſe abide, 
In a full body, and god order ride. 

Leſt South' ron might at fom- convenien! place, 
If they diſpers'd, rally and turn the chace. 

In good array thus rode they at his wil, 

A d all thev overivek, did quickly kill, 

They came {© ciaſe upon the South*rop rear, 

Ne from the army durſt come off for tear. 

Ten hofnd nrenzlers join?d the Soutl? ron hot, 
Tous thirty thaifand fled to England poſt. 

Th the Scots horſe were almo% ſpent, yet they 


Cau”'d Eiward chanye his horſes oft that day. 
Kd t then te Scots ſo eloſe upon then drew. 
Three tt end of the ontmoſt men they flew. 
In Cra: hp nur many a man was fis in, 
Then . ba lis' the Bruce to him again; 


T oo car get te Scots with all his power ne might, 
For which, he ah be put in his own right. 
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Then faid the Bruce, Sir, looſe me of my band, 
Aud I ſhall turn, I give yeu bere my hand, 
When from the Bruce this anſwer. he did get, 
He knew his heart on Scotland then was ſet. 
From that time forth, Edward moſt ſubtilly, 
Over the Bruce, did caſt a watchful eye. 
Bruce turned not, nor further language made, 
But with K ng Edward unto Solgay-rade. 

Who when he came upon the Englth coaſt, 
Found that he fifty thouſand men had loſt. 
Wallace returns to Edinburgh; without more; 
Mikes Crawtord captain as he was before, | 
The like he did unto his judges all, 

Each in his former office did inſtall. | 
Thus he to Scetland, peace and preat content 
Procur'd, and then ſtreigbt to St Johnſton went: 
Where all the Scottiſh lords aſſembl'd were, 
To whom he all hi: progreſs did declare. 
By tius time Scrimzior had reduc'd Dundee. 
Then on a gallows Mortoun hany'd was high. 
Next was the caſtle all in rubbiſh laid, 
Aud Scots no more of South'ron were afraid, 
The noble lords Wallace did then addreſs, | 
And with good air, himſelf did thus expreſs. 5 
Wy lords faid be, fivce over all your force, 
You made me gen'ral, both of foot and horſe, 
J hope your Jordſhips plainly all do ſee, 
Once more Vve ſet this ancient kingdom free. 
And yet for all my ſervice, ſecretly, 
Some do reproach me, what a pox care I. 
What what's ignoble, I dare boldly ſay, 3 
There's none can charge me ſtanding here this day. 
To ſtay at home, no longer I incline. 
My office therefore, freely I refign, 
No gift I aſk as my reward or fee, 
I've honour purchas'd, that's enough for me. 
F'll b.ck to France, where I bad laud and praiſe, 
And iperd the reſt of my remaining days. | 
Tre lords did all oppele it, but in tine, | | 
Was no man there could make him change his mind. 
Moſt heartily he bade them all farewel, 
Then march'd with eighteen men as ſtout as ſteel. 
The baron's ſons of Brechin with him went, 
And Longoviiic, on honeur always bent, 
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Simon and Richard, Wallace's nephews brave, 
Went bath along, for honour, or a grave. 

Sir Thomas Gray the prieſt with him did fare, 
Good Edward Little, Jop aud Mr Blair; 
And Kierly, who, had long with Wallace been, 
Thro' ail the wars, and bloody bouts had ſeen. 
With thoſe brave mea he ſhipped at Dundee, 

Then boiled fail, and fairly ſet to ſea, * 


How Wallace met with John of Lyn at Seu. 


A* ON & the Engliſh coaſt they ſteered ſouth, 
oF Till oppoſite they came to-. Humber mouth, 
Then in the ſea a ſhip did ſoon deſcry, 

And on the top three leopards ſtanding high. 
Which when the merchants narrowly did view, 
Diſcouraged were, and did their voyage rue, 
Knowing full well that it was John of Lyn, 
Scots blood to ſhed, who never thought it ſin. 
Good Wällaee ſmil'd, and faid, be not diſmay'd, 
Of oze poor {ingle ſhip, why thus afraid? _ 
Thoſe wood cats fled us, and were frighted fore, 
When twice ſo many, oftentimes before, 
On a fair field, fo ſhall they be at ſea, 

If Soutb'ron they, and we true Scotſmen be. 
That he's a pirate, ſaid the ſteers men, know, 
And ſaves no Scotſman, be he high or low. 

A flood he bears on his armorial coat, „ 
Firſt kills, then drowns, what miſchief does he not. 
Wallace reply'd, ſince that the caſe is fo, 

I'II fail the ſhip, you cowards get below. 

Then his brave hardy valiant men and he, 
Array'd themſelves in harniſh cap a- pee. 

Himielf and Blair, and the knight Longoville, 
Command the mid-ſhip, and defend it well., 
Before were eight, fix he be-eft did ſend, 

And two he caus'd unto the top aſcend. 

Gray ſteers-· man was, which when the merchants ſaw, 
They courage took, altho' but ſoldiers raw. 

Some ſkins with wool they haſtily did ſtuff, 

This was their harnels, *ficad of ſteel aud butt, 
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de which-pood Wallace very gently ſmiles, 
But does commend their artificial wiles. 
Then John of Lyn, with feven ſcore in his barge, 
Comes up and calls to ſtrike, a haſty charge. 
Ac which three arrows, Blair with a good will 
Shot, anda pirate at each ſhot did kill. 
The bloody rogues. and cruel hellifh hounds, _ 
Before they tlaip'd, miſchiev'd the Scots with guns. 
But when they claſped, this I wot right well, 
The Scottiſh ipears did pierce their fincit ſteel. 
The pira te's {hot, drove thick as a bail ſnow'r 
Moſt furiouſly the ſpace near of an hour. 
When ſhot was gone, the Scots do courage take, 
And with {tout handy-blows great havock make. 
The merchants in their woolen harneſs then, 
Behav'd themieives allo like gallant men. 
Wallace and his, with ſharp ſwords furiouſly, _ 
Cut down the rogues, and made them quickly die 
hen John of Lyn was very much aghaſt, - 
To (ee his men about him fall fo faſt, : 
With eager will he would have been away, 
Bade teck the ſhip in all the haſte they may. 
ut all in vain, for now he plainly ſees, 
His fails by Crawford ſet into a bleeze. 
_ Buriw'd down in aſhes without all remead, 
Ard ſixty of his beit men lying dead. 
Boarding the pirate, Wallace in the ſea, 
Did throw a rogue, then killed other three. 
Brave Longoville the knight, and Mr Blair, 
No quarters gave to any they found there. 
Off John of Lyn, Wallace the wight and brave, 
The head and helmet from his body drave. 
And then his men did cut down all the reſt, 
That did ſo long the ſeas before infeſe. 
Tien to the Sluys, ſtreightway did Wallace ſail, 
With a ſucceſeful and a profpercus gale. | 
Took all the gold and filver that he fand, 
The merchants got the ſhip. then he to land. 
Thro' Flanders rode, ſoon paſſed o'er the ſame, 
Then enter'd France. and unto Paris came, 
Which tydings'came unto the king in baſte, | 
To whom, good Wallace was a welcome gueſt. 
Unto the parliament the king did then, 5 
For a good lordſhip Wallace recommend. 
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Who, cauſe that Guyen was out of their hand. 
They thought it beſt to gift him all that land. 
For well they knew he bravely tought before, 
And did the South'ren mortally abhor. 
This decreet ſoon they thew'd unto the king, 
Who highly was diſpleaſed at the thing, 
But Wallace ſaid, no land pleay'd him ſo well, 
And that the South'ron they ſhould quickly feel. 
Immediately the king he made him knight, 
And gave him gold for to maintain his right. 7 
And order'd all the army of that land, 
For to obey what Wallace did command. 
I thank you Sir, {aid he, for this reward, 
'Yon South'ron, faith, {hall be no longer ſpar'd. 
And now my time I will no longer waſte, 
But to the wars 1 will prepare in haſte. 
The Scot ſmen all that were into that land, | 
About. him flock'd, and came with heart and hand. 
With Longoville a num'rous force aroſe, | 
And to the wars all with good Wallace goes. 
Ten thouſand men in number then were they, 
Who did the Scottiſh banner ſoon diſplay. 
To Guyen march'd all thoſe good men and true, 
Caſt caſtles down, and many South'ron ſlew. 
They carry*d all before them in a word, 
None could, or durſt reſiſt their fire and ſword. 
Shemon, which Wallace took before, they win, 
And kill the South'ron all were found therein. 
Into that town Wallace made bis abode, 
And did ſubdue all that chuutry broad. | 
The Duke of Orleans: with twelve thouſand bright, 
Came to aſſiſt him, and defend his right. | 
Thus in his town I leave him fairly fix'd, | 
And muſt ſpeak ſomething now of Scotland next. 


Hou Edward King of England came into Scotland, 
and made -whole Congueſ! thereof. 


; ALLANCE the knight, to Scotland did repair, 
| The falſe Men te th, Sir John, did meet him there. 
Sir John the Lennox greatly did deſire, 
To whom, Sir Ay mer promis'd it in hire, 
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Sir WILLIAM "WALLACE, - 
To hold in fee, and other lands moe, 

Ot Edward, if to London he would go. 

Thus they accorded, and to London went. 

Which pleas'd King Edward to his heart's contents, 

Monteith on fight was bound to that fierce king, 
In Scotland to ailift him in each thing. 

Then both returned, no longer there did wait. 
Pox on their neſty ſnouts for villains great. 

For the Monteith told Edward every thinp, 
And that the Scots deſigned. Bruce for king. 
Within the ſpace, I think, of forty days, 

King Edward did a twinging army raite. 

To Scotland march'd, and no reſiſtanee fand, 


Were none that time that could his force withſtati® 


All the Scots forts and caſtles, in a word, 
He got without a fingle ſtroke of ſword. 
So fierce, fo cruel, was this King and bold, 
The noble lords that would not of him hold, 
To Engliſh prifons he did quickly fend, 
*Where good Sir William Douglas made his end. 
The Earl Thomas, Lord of Murray then, 
And the Lord Frazer, two brave noblemen. 
With Hugh the Hay, and many nobles moe, 
With villain Vallance did fer England go. 
Seaton and Lauder, in the baſs did dwell, 
And Lundie that could act his part full well. 
The Earl Malcolm, and the Campbel brave, 
- Bute, as their place ot refuge taken have. 
- Ramlay and Ruthven both fled to the north, 
Unto their couſin the Lord of-Fillorth. : 
| He paſt with them thro? Murray land outright, 
Aud there they found: a gen'rous worthy knight, 
Clement to name, who ever ſtill had been, 
Againſt the Souih*ron, valiant, ſtout and keen. 
He led thoſe lords to Roſs, with greateſt care, 
And at Stockfoord a ſtrength he builded there. 
Good Adam Wallace, Craigy, Boyd, thoſe three, 
Fled all to Arran, one night by the ſea. 
Into Dumbar Corſpatrick dwelt at will, 
But paid his fewty to King Edward ſtill. 
Lord -Abernethy, Soules and Cumming als. 


And John of Lorn, tſ at long time had been falſe, | 


The Lord of Zrechin, many others moe, 


To Edward's peace, for gifts did frankly, go. 
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Then do the lords and others ſend expreſs, 

From Bute to Wallace with a long addreſs, 

Our hope, our health, our governor moit great, 

Our chiftain true, and help in ev'ry {trait ; 

Our lord and love, thy abience does us grieve, 

For God's fake come, and once more us relieve, 

And take the crown, for we proteſt ard (wear, 

We'll not conſent that Edward thall it wear. 

This writ he got, which vex'd him in his mind, 

Tho' then an anſwer he did not incline. 

By this King Edward in Lord York's hand, 

From Tay to Dee had lodg'd the ſole command. 

For's father's fake, and good Sire's, this was giv'n, 

Who both were kill'd by Wallace at Kincleven. 

Lord Beaumont to command the north was tent, 

And then from Perth, Edward to Stirling went. 

The Lord of Clifford who had Douglakdale, 

Was rider made of the ſouth marches hail, 

All Galloway the Cumming got in hand, 

For ſuch a rogue, too good and large a land. 

The Biſhop of St Andrews, Lambertown, 

At this time kept the Douglas of renown. 

To whom the Biſhop great affection bore, 

But durſt not ſhow it, when South'ron were befor 

Yet made he Douglas on a day to go 

With him to Stirling, caufe he lov'd him fo. 

Where from King Edward, tho' it prov'd in vaing 

He begg'd the Douglas land to him again. , 
Who, when he knew him Douglas ſon to be, 

Swore by S: George, no land he's get from me. 

His father fought againſt my crown alway, 

For wh:ch he in my priſon lies this day. 

No other anſwer there the biſhop pot, 

Becauſe the D-uplas was fo true a Scot. - 

He gave the Merſe to Soules that limmer Jown, 

And made him captain too of Berwick town. 

When Stirling caſtle Oliphant reſigi.*d, 

He thought that writ would ſurely Edward bind. 

But Oh! ſuch horrid treatment and abſurd, 
He violate his faith, and broke bis word: 
Sent him to Enpland. to a priſon ſtrong, 

In miſery, where he con inu'd !ong. 

When Edward had divided Scr tland broad. 

Away in triumph the uſurper rode. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
AVith him was Cumming, that ſweet dainty dear, 
Who whilper'd foftly in the Bruce's ear; 

Ir you'll keep eountel, I'll unto you flow, 

What you before perhaps did never know. 
Say on, ſaid Bruce, what you reveal to me, 
I promiſe, for my part, conceal'd ſhall be. | 
Then ſaid Lord Cumming, Sir, this is the thing, 
O'er this realm, you ſhould be righteous king. 
It's true, ſaid Bruce, but tho' I righteous be, 

This is not now a proper time for me. 

At preſent Pm in Edward's hands, and loath, 
| To break with him, and violate my oath. 
Net tho' he promis'd back this land to me, 

Pray do not you and ail the nation lee, 

How he divides and deals my heritage, 

To Souttyron ſome, and ſome for traitor's wage. 
M, lordſhips, Comming ſaid, Vil lay you down, 
If you'll refign your title to the crown. 

Or I ſhall kelp you with my power aud might, 
But Bruce reply'd, I will not fell my right. 

Yet tell me what's the lordſhip thou doſt crave, 
Which for thy help, I promiſe thou ſhall have. 
Pray leave yon King, faid Cumming craftily, 
For Edward hath all Galloway given to me. 

And Soules my nephew, Berwick does command, 
We both ſhall follow you with heart and hand. 
My other nephew, a great man of might, 

The Lord of Lorn, will help you to your right. 
My nephew third, Baren of Brechin bold i 
Shall riſe with us, thus I my tale hare told. 

Then aid the Bruce, it were a lueky chance, 
Could we get Wallace back again from France, 

This kingdom he redeem might yet once more, 

We're too long ſtrangers, whieh ] rue full fore. 
This, with the Cumming, did not well ge dewn, 
For he himſelf, an eye had to the crown. 
Yet: that ſame night they did complete the band, 

And ſeal'd the ſame moſt fairly with their hand. 

This paper Bruce left with the Cumming there, 
Then with King Edward did to England fare. 

And did remain until it was made known, 
Three years and more before he cla'm'd his own. 

Some thinks that Cumming did diſcloſe the thing, 
-- Becauſe his wife was coufun-to the king. 
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But had the Bruce gone to St j. bnſton t vun, 

By whole aſcent he had receiv'd the crown: 

And then he might have ex=-c'te the law, 

'Gainit Cumming, and keep. d ail ſucu rogues in awe. 
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How Wallace conguer' d the land of Guyen, and was 
made Lord thereo . 


N Guyen, Wallace carried on the war, 
And had the better of the Englith far. 
In five ſet battles did them fo defeat, 
To Burdeaux they all made their retreat. 
W allace purſues, and did inveſt the town 
Full twenty days, broke forts and bulwarks down. 
But victuals falling ſhort, it did ovlige 
Him and his army to give o'er the ſiege. 
Then to the king in pomp he went at laſt, 
And gave account of all the actions paſt. 
Who dd rejoice that Guyen land was won, 5 
And thanked Wallace for his ſervice done. 
By this time came from Scotland an expreſs, 
With a moſt humble, but a neat addreſs, 
Unte the king, beſecchng him to ſend 
Good Wallace home, his country to defend, 
From rage and fury of the South'ron foe, 
W hich did the kingdom then all overflow : 
5 And that he would adviſe him ſoon withal, 
To take the crown, and eaſe them of their chrall, | 
Which they did ſuffer from a king unjuſt, 
Or elſe in ſhort the nation periſh muſt. 
This was the very ſubſtance of the thing, 
Which the addreſs contain'd unto the king. 
But yet the king conceal'd all was writ, 
Lov'd not to part ſo ſoon with W allace yet 
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Who liv'd as great at Shemon. as a prince, 

And none more happy liv'd there ever ſince. 
About this time, a certain proud French knight, 

Did boldly claim an heritable right, 

Unto ſome office, and to ſundry lands 

Of Guyen, which was then in Wallace hands, 

Whether the anſwer which the monſieur got, 

Pleas'd or diſpleas'd his worſhip, I know not. 

He an appointment does with Wallace make, 

Pr-:-nding ſervice under him to take. 

Fut that was not what the great rogue a 

For ſome ing elſe was in his bloody mind. 

W ith ifteen each, at the appointed place, 

Meet, and ſalute With a becoming grace. 

But che falſe knight, his treachery ſoon diſplay'd, | 

Had forty armed men in ambuth laid. | 

Who all, fo ſoon as he with Wallace met, 

Had orders to encloſe him in their net. 

In angry mood then ſpoke the Gallic knight, 

Thou does poſſeſs my lands, by no good right. 74 

In modeſt terms reply*'d Wallace brave, . 71 

I have no lands but what the king me gave, "I 

And which I wan in peril of my life, "© | 

From South'ron foes in a moſt bloody ſtrife. 

Then ſaid the knight, thou thalt them here reſign, 

Or loſe thy life, by all that is divine. 

Then draws his ſwerd, whereby he ſoon alarms. 

The ainbuth, which appegr in glittering arms. 

By which ſurprizing unexpected light, 

Wallace perceivid the treachery of the knight. 4 

Are theſe the thanks, ſaid he, I from your hand 1 

Get, for reſtoring of your native land. 1 

Altho I armour want, as do my men, 

Tho? but ſixteen, gainſt fifty-{1x, what then? 

Here is a ſword made of the trueſt ſteel, _ | 

Which thy deſerving neck ſhall ſhortly feel. | MER 

Then with one ſingle ſtroke cut down the kpave, »} 

And bade him purchaſe for himſelf a grave. 

At which, the fifty-five fierce Callics then, 

Environ'd Wallace and his Aileen men. 
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Who like brave Scots, with noble hearts and true, 
Fought, and a great deal of the Frenchmen ew. 
»Mongſt whom was the knight's brother ſtout and 
Who fought i it like a fury very long. (ſtrong. 


And dealt his blows about him very faſt, 
But was-cat all in pieces down at laſt, 


Cloſs by, nine Frenchmen were a mowing hay, 


Who do advance with all the ſpeed they 1 may. 
Each a ſharp ſythe into his ruſtie hand, 


As if forſooth, none nüght their force withitand.. 


Nor was there any that could do it then, 
Save only Wallace, thar brave prince of men. 
Who as ſoen-as he could the rogues deſcry, 
Did leave his men, and then immediately, 
Moſt boldly, did towards the clowns advance, 


Mock'd ſuch machines, and all the ſythes in F rang 6 


The firit he met, ill may the carle thrive, 
At Wallace with his weapon made a drive. 
Had it a hit him, as it miſs'd, I vow, 

No doubt, it would have cut his body thro”, 


But Wallace being hearty, briſk and blyth, 


Moſt cliveriy he over-leap'd the ſcythe. 


Then with his ſword gave ſuch a eu blow, 


As kill'd the fellow, a brave rery ſhow, 

As in that country e' er before was ſeen, 

To ſee his head hap, happing on the green. 
The next clown's ſythe he alſo jumped o'er, 
And clove his ſhoulder half a yard and more, 


Unto the third moſt nimbly plaid the ſame, 


Then at the fellow ſuch a ſtroke did frame, 
As gave him a prodigious mortal wound, 


Till he gaſp'd out his laſt upon the ground. 
The fourth he clove him cleanly thro? the Ing 
Let him take that, for all his brag and boaſt, 


The three firſt ſythes, Wallace did overleap, 
And by good providence did thus eſcape. 
Four men he kill'd, one at every ſtroke, 
Upon my word, it was a pretty joke. 

Het that was laſt, was the firſt man that fled, 
Elſe he had got the cold ground for his bed. 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 293 
Good Wallace then, the fifth does cloſs purſue, 
O' ertakes him quickly, and the fellow ſle w. 
Then marched back to his own men again, 
Who forty nine had of the Frenchmen lain. 
Seven did eſcape, and fled with all their might, 
A marvellous,' but true and bloody fight. 
Four of the mowers did no more incline | 
To. ttay, but ſcour'd, and left their ſythes behind. 
Or elle of them there had been news belyve, 
Such as, perhaps, befel the other five. 
Thus was the knight and's men caught in the net, 
Which baſely, they had for brave Wallace ſet. 
For molt of al e kill'd, the reſt they fled, 
At which, the king he was exceeding glad. 
For Wallace ſent, and pray'd him earneſtly, 
That he might one of his own honſhold be, 
Where he might live in peace, and reſt ſecure, 
Under the covert of his royal bow'r. 
For well he knew that ſome envious were, 
Ar favours which the king beſtow'd him there. 
No wonder, for he reſcu'd in few days, 
All Gnyen land, to his immortal praiſe, 
In ſpite of all the South'ron's force and power, 
Syne made them ſcamper off themſelves and ſcour. 
And when he fairly did it thus reduce, 
Did chace the South'ron all to Burdeaux. 
Then two full years remain'd at the French court, 
And was diverted with all princely ſport. 
King, lords and ladies, much of him did make, 
Both for his own and ancient Scotland's ſake. 
*Cauſe 'twixt the kingdoms, there had been ſo long, 
A kind e , and a N om 8. 


c H A P. H. 
Hou Wallace kill'd the tuo French Champions. 


XX/ITTH the French king did dwell two champions 
Y V Who mortally did the Scots Hero hate. (great, 

'Expreſs'd themſelves in moſt ſatyr c joke, 

And with diſdain 'gainſt Scotland always ſpoke. 

Which fired our brave champion very ſoon, 

With him ſuch language would not well go. down. 

This verifies the proverb, we may ee, 

Two of a trade in one place ne'er agree. 

Save in the caſe of theſe French champions, whe 

Linked in others arms did always go. 


At length it ſo fell out, and chanc'd that they 
Were all three left upen a certain day, 
Themſelves alone diſcourſing in a hall, 

W here they no weapons us'd to wear at all. 
There did the champions talk of Scotland long, 
With great contempt, which Wallace faid was wrong 
Since both our nations live in friendſliip great, 
And firm alliance, what means all this hate. 

Did we not help you lately in your need, 
We do deſerve good words, for our good deeds. 
W hat would you ſay of the proud South'xon foe, 
When of your friends, you talk. at random ſo? 
With lighting wards, in their own language, they 
Diſdainfully reply'd, and did fay, | | 
*The South'ron are our foes, we grant and own, 
But Scots for fal ſehood, every-where are known. 
At which good Wallace was inraged ſo, 

One of the champions got a fear ful blow, 

Which foundred the proud coxcomb where he ſtood, 
Made mouth and noſe guſh out in ſtreams of blood. 
The other ſtruck. at Wallace in great haſte, | 

Not doubting but his friend was now deceas'd. 


Whom Wallace gripp'd fo fait and wond'rous fore, 


His ſpirit departed, and he ne'er ſpake more. 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 1956 
The firſt aroſe, and ſmote at Wallace faſt, 


But their death ftrekes he gave them both at laſt, : 


Upon a pillar he daſh'd out their brains, 
And ſaid, let them take that up for their -pains, 
What devil ail'd the carles, they're to blame, 
It would been long e' er I had troubled them. 
Unto themſelves, they only owe their pakes, 
If they have won, let them take up their ſtakes. 
And let all others learn when they are young, 
Strickly to bridle the unruly tongue. 
Many great lords of the firſt rank in France, 
Were much diſpleas'd at this unlucky chance, 
But the good king who knew the ſtory all, 
Did wave the thing, and kindly let it fall; 
And did-exoner W allace the ſame day, 
Jo after that no man had ought to ſay, 
Nor once durſt give him but a ſaucy look, 

Or yet play boo unto his blanket noa kx. 


n A N 1 
Heu Wallace kill'd the Lian. 


E HE King of France by no means does negleſt, 

«4 To put on Wallace marks of great reſpect, 

For many battles had he fought and won, 

And for the king great fates and ſervice done. 

Had Guyen land from Southron. foes redeem'd, 

Aud was a mighty conqueror eſteem'd. | | 

Which gall'd the courtiers. almoſt put them mad, 

That he was in ſuch eſtimation had. 5 

And cauſe he had the two French champions kill'd, 

Were with envy, great ſpite and malice fill'd. 

For plainly they diſcover'd now and ſaw, 

It was the king protect'd him from the law. 

For which two ſquires helliſhly do plot, 

How to deſtroy the brave heroic Scot, 

Who near relations were, as you mult know, 

Unto the late deceaſed champions two. 

And in this manner do they undertake 

The Wallace brave, a 3 to make. 
Mn 
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The king a cruel lion had, which {earce 
Could be gorern'd, was ſo exceeding fierce; 
Which the two ſquires knowing, by and by, 
Came to the king, and forg'd a curled lie. 
This Scot, ſaid they, his brag and boaſt doth make, 
And plainly tays, that he will undertake 
To fight your bon, if you'll freely give 
Him your allowance. liberty and leave. 
This be defired. us of you to aſk, 
We're ſure he'll have a moſt difficult taſk. 
To which, with great concern, reply'd the king, 
I'm forry Le deſires ſuch a thing, 
Ys: | will not deny, whatc'er may chance, 
Te favour that he'll zflk me, while in France, 
Gladly they went away to Wa'laze, where, 
Like rogues they counterfeit the ſtory there. 
Wallace faid they, the king commands that you. 
Wil fight his lion without more ado. | 
Wullace replies, whatever is his will, 
Vito my pow'r moſt gladly PI fulfill. 
Then to the king did inſtantly repair. 
A lord at court when he ſaw Wallace there, 
Miſt fooliſhly, aſk d him if he durſt Gpht 
With the fierce lion, who reply'd en ſigk:. 
Yes truly, if the king would have it ſo, 
Or with yourſelf, I fear none of the two. 
Let cowards from kings courts be all debarr'd, 
I may be worſted, but ſhall n&er be dar'd, 
So long's my noſtrils any breath retaias, 
Or Scottiſh blood does circle in my veins, 
Like a true Scat, I'll fight and ſcoru to fly, 
For why, I know that man is born to die. 

nen by the king, in ſhort, it granted was, 
That Wallace might unto he lion pals. 
Yet all this time know nothing of the plot, 
So deeply laid againſt the noble Scot. 
Nor in the matter further did enquire, 


Thicking it was good Wallace own deſire. 


Meantime, of him fo tender was the king, 
He order'd harneſs quickly there to bring. 
No, Wallace ſaid, 1 leave that to the field, 
Almiphty God ſhell only be my ſhield. - 


Since this is but a beaſt, and not a man, 
Witi what I have, Ul fight hum as I can. 
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And will encounter ſingle as I go, 5 
This ſtrong rapacious, cruel ſavage foe. 


About one hand he did his mantle wrap, 


And in the other did his broad ſword clap, 


Then briſkly without any further ſtay, 


Came to the place where the fierce lion lay. 
Who ramping roſe, againſt him where he ſtood, 


Dreadfully roar'd, expecting preſent blood. 


Then Wallace drew a ſtroke from neck to heel, 
With his good ſword, made of the burniſh'd ſteel 
And gave the lion ſuch a dreadful blow, 

As cut his body cliverly in two. 


Then to the king he call'd aloud: in ire, 


Pray, Sr, {aid he. is this your whole deſtre? _- 
Thus io expoſe me to the rage and will 
Of your tierce lion, have you more to kill? 


Cauſe bring them forth. ſuch beaſts ſince I muſt quell, .. 


I will obey, (o long's I with you dwell. 

But now of France, for ever I take leave, 
Some greeter action I may ſoon atchicve.. 
At Sheinon, Sir, I thouaht the other year, 


You wou'd bave other buſineſs for me here, 


han ſight a cruel ſavape beaſt, wherefore, . 
To ancient Scotland V!1 returi once more. 
The king perceiving Wallace in a fire, 


Meck'y reply'd, it was your own deſire. 
Elſe by the faith of a moſt Chriſtian King, 


] never would allow of ſuch a thing. 


For men of honour aſk'd it in your name, 


S. you or they are only for to blame. 


Wallace reply'd, I vow to the great God, 


This feems to ine a thing both ſtrange and odd. 
By all that's good, no higher can be ſworn, 
I know no ore on't than the child unborn. 


Of honour ge! have a better taſte, 


Than to be proud co fight a ſavage beaſt. 

This is a trick devis'd by fome of thoſe 

Who are wy lecret and malicious foes. 

The king conceivirg there was falſekood. wrought, 
Caus'd both the {quires quickiy ti he brought: 
Who, when they came, the crime £5414 not deny: 
But plainly did confeſs the treac 


For which and other meſt vi; 4s 1252, 
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Thus came the {quires to their fatal end. ? 
As did tlie © ainions, to all men be't keud. 
The champions ur t, for their diſdain and ont 
© At Scotia ad, juſtly gut their brain beat out. 
+ kl The ſquires next, for inzlice and envy, 
„ Da lote their beads, and molt defervedly 
For our inſtru&tion then, we may reflect, 
Nothing from jult'ce villains can protect. 
Each rogue. alttio' with nick he ſhould colnbine, 
Shall be diſeover d, ber ſoon or {yne 
And may be certain of a rogue's reward, 
Virtue and honour woo does not regard; 
As in the lacred {cripiures we may read, 

it to my purpoic further I proceed. 
When Wallace ſaw the court euvy'd him ſo, 
To Scotland then he purpoſed to go: 
To aid lus country, and to take his chance, 
Deſpiling all the wealth he had in France, 
Once more his native land for to relieve, 
Wich South'ron foes did now aft; and grieve. 
And to its priſtine freedom it reltore, 
Or elle he vow?d that he (ſhould de therefore. 
Ene king perceiving Wallace that way bent, 
Gave him te letter that was lately feat 
From the Scots lords, which he read and perus'd, 
Then told the king ke mall have him excus'd, 
For he in France no longer could remain, 
But muſt return to Scotland back aprin. 
Since that his country was diſtreſſed lo, 
Being invaded by the South'ron foe, 
But to abridge my ſtory and be ſhort, 
Wallace takes leave of king aud ail the court. 
At which the king did forrowful appear, 
And to the chamber quickly did retire. 
Jewels and gold he gave him in that hour, 
For to ſupport his honour and grandeur. 
But lords and ladies did lament and prieve, 
And weeped fore when Wallace took his leave. 
No man he took with him of note or might, 
To Scotland back. but Longoviile the knight. 
Who loved Wallace with fo true a heert, 
Whate'er befel would ne'er from him part. 
Towards the Sluce in goodly order paſt, 
A veſſel got, and made to ſea at laſt, 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 209 
Eight ſeamen had, as pond as were alive, | 
And then at Tay did tafely all arrive. 


C Hack 


How Wallace came again to Scotland, and the Bali 
of Elcheck Park. | 


ALLACE in ſilent watches of the night, 
- VY Dd land his men, long time e er it was light. 
Aud by good luck. betore the break of day, 
[The {a:p tkear*d off, and. lately got away. 
From Ern's mouth, to Eichock-quickiy then, 
He march'd with eighteen ſtout brave valiant men. 
Who when he had approached pretty near 
To Crawford's houſe, his own relation dear, 
In the backtide, a window there did find, 
Thro' which he call'd for his couſin kind: 
Who when he knew that it was Wallace wight, 
Did not delay, but came to him on fight. 
gmbrac'd and kiſs d, you may be very ſure, 
It was a blythſome, glad, and joytul hour, 
low to diipole of Wallace and his men, 
Was the next point to be conſider'd then. 
How to ſecure them, till they got ſome reſt, _ 
And were with meat and drink, and ſleep refreſtd. 
la a great mow of corn he them did darn, 
Moit cunningly within a fpacious barn, 
On the north tide a private hole was wrought, 
Thro' which they had all due proviſion brought, 
For bed and board, nothing they lack d at all, 
The time they lodg'd within that threſhing hall. 
In their corn caſtle moſt ſecurely dwelt, 
For ſeveral days, and no diſturbance felt. 
Till meat fell ſhort unto the honeſt core, 
Then to St Johnſtoun, Crawford went for more. 
| Where ſubtile South'ron foes, moſt cunninꝑly, 
Took notice what proviſion he did buy; 
And thought the quantity a great deal more, 
Than he was wont to buy in times before. 
For which, immediately they him ſuſpect, 
And honeft Crawford's gripped by the neck. 
Where BREVI MANU, without any ſhade 
Of law or juſtice, ke's in priſon laid. 


25© The HISTORY ef 
What gueſts haſt thou, ſaid one, and for who's fake 
Does thou ſo mighty great proviſion make. 
Crawford reply'd, Sir, I have ne'er a gueſt, 
Al! this is only for a kirking feaſt. . 
But it was dreaded, and alledg'd by ſome, 
That Willace he from France was lately come, 
And that they might know whether it was true, 
"Moſt ſubtilly deviſe what next to do. 
Sets Crawford free, and in good barnefs then, 
Do quickly put eight hundred choſen men, 
And at a due convenient diſtance. from | 
Good honeſt Crawford, they do deg him home. 
' Whom, when good Wallace ſaw, he did exclaim 
- Againft his conduct, ſaid he was to blame, 
Who did expoſe him ſelf ſo much unto = 
The cunning notice of the South ron foe. 
In ſleep this night, by viſion, I was told, 
That thou had me unto the South' ron ſold. 
Sir, that ſhall be the laſt thing I'll attempt, 
* My neck has no ſuch itching after kemp. 
Black be their caſt, great rogues, to ſay no more, 
Their generation all I do abhor. 1 
Yea, for my country, fince I went away, 
I did expect my deareſt blood ſhould pay, 
And that I ſhould no doubt a martyr been, I 
And never more the Scottiſh Hero ſeen. thy 
The priſon ſtrong and cruel, where I lay, : 
Will teſtify the truth of what. I ay. _ 
Quickly get up, and take you to the fields, 
I greatly fear the rogues are at my heels, 
Lil give you all the aſſiſtance that I can, 
For I myſelf ſhall be the twentieth man. 
The worthy Scots got up with merry ſpeed, 
Unto their arms, and were not ſlack indeed. 
hen ſuddenly, the South'ron all appear, 
Eight hundred men in armour bright and clear. 
And on their head was Butler that young knight, 
To twenty men a formidable ſight. | 
When Wallace ſaw his number was ſo few, 
He from the plains to Elchock park withdrew. 
-Where he a certain ſort of paſs eſpy'd, ; 
Which nat'rally was ſo well fortify'd, 
Wich great and-cloſe-grown hollin on each hand, 
As might the South'ron's firſk attack withſtand. 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 28 

Great long tall trees acroſs he there did lay. 

They to his men couragiouſly-did ſay, | 

The wood is thick, tho' ſmall in breadth and length, 
Had we but meat enough, we'd keep the ſtrengths = 
Mean-time let.us go on with heart-and band, 

And bravely fight fo long as we can ſtand: 

For our old native country valantly, 

Come let us to it, either do or die. . 

Before they gain the paſs, I'm much inclin'd, 

To lay ſome of their bellies to the wind. 

By this young Butler, eager, keen, aud crouſs, 
With all his men ſurrounded.Crawfore's houſe: _ 
But came too late, as he himſelf did own, 4 
He got the neſt, but all the birds were flown. * 
Poor Crawford s loving wife they {e:z'd anon, 

And a{k'd at her what way the Scots were gone. 
'She would not tell for boaſt, nor yet reward. 
Then Butler ſaid, too long thou haſt been ſpar'd. 
And. cauſed build a great prodiꝑiouè fire, 

Then ſwore an oath, in horrid wrath and ire, | 
That he would burn her. quick, fleſh, blood aud tere, 
If ſhe conceal'd what way the Scots were gone. 

Pray hold thy band, faid Wallace, do not fa, 

For here I an; I own myſeif thy-foe. 

Would thou torment an honeſt ſakeleſs wife, 

Come forth to me, and we ſhall end the ftrife, 

It were great ſin to kill the female Seot, _ 

Art thou a Chriſt:an, tell me, yea, or not: 

In all my victories, I here declare, © no 
Prieſts, women, children always lib'rate were. 
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When Butler had good Wallace fairly ſeen, 55 
And that he was alone upon the green. | | | 
He threw his face, ſometime his lip did bite. 'Y 


11is boſom ſwell:d with venom and with ſpite. 

It was no wonder, for to tell you plain, 

Wallace had both his dad aud good fire ſlain. 

The South*ron then fiercely march up at lengthy. 
And Wallace he retir'd unto his ſtrength. | 
Moſt bardily the Engl:thmen began, 

Attacked fore with many a gallant man. 4 
But Scots within did make a ſtrong defence, | 1 
And South ron foes were ſoon repuls'd from theneg. 4 
Who at firſt entry, fifteen men had kill'd, 
With Engliſh corps the paſs was alnoſt fill'd. 
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At which they alFretire a le back, 

In order to another freſh Mtack. 

Wallace beheld, and did diſtinctly ſee 
Butler the knight divide his men in three. 
Yon khight, ſaid he, in war is ſo expert, 
And has it fo engraven on his heart, 

That he unto a very point does know, 

Each ſtcatagem, and nice punctilio. 

For by the diſpoſition of his men, 

:L know for certain, that he does intend, 

So ſoon as he with his treſh men comes back, 
Vs in three different places to attack. : 

A briſk and brave defence, then let us make, 
Dear Longoville, than fix with thee ſhall take. 
As many with good Crawford here ſhall go, 
And five with me to {top the cruel foe. _ 

In three diwiſions march the Engliſh ſparks, 
Butler's divikons, Wallace vicely marks. 

To the old paſs, without all diſpute more, 

They march, and do attack it very fore. 
Deſtgnidly Wallace let ſome South'ron in, 
But to get out, the way could never find. 

The firſt ſeven men that march'd in the front, 

When they got in, look d moſt confounded blung. 
"Wallace's five, each one a fellow. flew, 

And Wallace two, then bad the ſeven adien. 
Butler was next, no further he durſt pierce, 
But did retire, he ſaw the Scot's ſo fierce. 
:Good Longoville and Crawford fought fo fare, 
That time the S-uth*ron ſallied them no more. 
By this the ſtars appeared in their fight, 

en ſuddenly approach'd the darkſome night. 
Butler the watches ſet, to ſupper went, 
But griev'd that he his time had fo ill ſpent. 
Mean- time he eats a very plenteous meal, 
Of good proviſions, bread and Engliſh ale. 

While the brave Wallace nothing had at all, 
| But Adam's ale, which we cold water call. 
Let with a cheerful countenance could ſay, 
Chear up my lads, it is not long, to day 
What tho? we all ſhould faſt one ſingle night, 

We faſt for honour, and for Scotland's right. 
Perhaps our foes that now ſo fully feed, 


*Fhe morrow's night ſhall no more victuals need. - 
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The Earl York, who Perth with troops did fill, 

Commanded Butler to continue itil. 

At Elchock park, and he would reinforce” 

Him with a Freſh ſupply of foot and horſe. 

And that he would in perſon come, 

With ſound of trumpet, and with beat of drum: 

Couragious York, upon my word, well ſpoke r= 

Was he in. earneſt. pray, or but in Joke ; 7 

To offer ſuch a reinforcement tl:en, 

VUnto eight hundred, againſt twenty men. 

This ſure muſt add much to his lordſhip's praiſe, 

And blaze his character in after days. 

But Butler fain would have the Hero yield, 

Before that York appear'd upon the field. 

That he i''mfelt might have the praiſe alone, 

Thanks to you'Butier, forty men to one 

Then to the park, the Engliſh knight draws near, 
And calls on Wallace, aſking him-what chear. 

Good chear, {aid Wallace, you may take my word, 

Then laid his hand upon bis awful ſword. -. 

Here is the blade that, ftill keeps up my heart, 

And many a time has made the South'ron ſmart. 

With many a bloody wound, both wide and deep, 

And may do fo this day before | ſleep. 

We'll, {aid'the Butler, that is not my fear, 

But | would talk a moment with thee here, 

Content, ſaid Wallace, for a little hire, | 

I will not ſtand to grant thee thy deſire. 

Does thou not fore repent, ſaid Butler, now, 

That thou my father, and good fire flew. =. 

No, Wallace ſaid, tho' it were thy whole kin, 9 

To kill my foes, I never thought it fin, i 

Come they my way I'll do the beſt I can, i 

A God me fave, to kill them every man. 

And hope I ſhall a good oecafion have * 

With theſe two hands, to ſend thee to thy grave. 

That is not Jikely, faid the Butler, now, 

My priſoner il make thee firſt. I trow. 

Mean- time what I defire, 1 pray thee grant, 

And what I promiſed thou ſhall not want. g 

With all my heart, ſaid Wallace, every bit, 

If ſafety and true honour will permit. 

Then Butler ſaid, what profit wilt thou reap, 

Here to abide, kince thou cannot eſcape. 
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And ſince thou fees it may not better be, 

Leave off thy Folly, yield thyiclf to me. 

With frownir g race, and mighty great diſdain, 

The Scottih Hero did repiy a Zain. | 

So great a fool, I never hope to prove ; 

Fil „ ield to none, but the great God above. 

To him each day, twice 1 do yield and bow, 

But little Maith:om knight, pray. wiat art thou? 

Buds yield to thee, for alk thy haſte and heat, 

Faitli that is not what 1 defipn as yet 2 

And tho*we be but twenty Scots, what then! 

F mock thee much aud thy eight hundred men. 

To wor (hip God, lays Butler, thou does well, 

And to thy Maker twice a-day to kneel; © - 

' Yer doſt thou folly, and no conduct ow, | 

When with my men thou art inviron'd fo, 

Ani claſs ſurrounded, no way to get out, 

Thus to debate, tho” thou were ne'er ſo ſtöut. 

Therefore come forth, and make no more ado, 

Thou'll find my counſel wholeſome words and true, 

With great diſdain, Wallace he ſmil'd and eugh; 

And anſw'ring. faid, Sir you have talk'd enough, 

For tho? all England had the contrair ſworn, 

Pl cut my paſſage through you once the morn : 

Or elle tais night, believe me what 1 lay, * 

Thi ſhall be done before nine of the day. 

Butler was careful then, when it grew dark, 

To plant his watches all around the park. 

There Wallace Ttaid, no ways alarm'd or fear'd, 

Until the twinkling morning far appear'd. 

A rocky miſt fell down at break of day, 

Then thoughe he fit to make the beſt o' way. 

Who, when ke had made ſtrict ſearch round about, 

Found a convenient place, ard then broke out. 
hen haſter*d to the place where Bus ler lay, 

And round about him did great numbers ſlay. 

Moit nobly fought each gallant worthy Scot, 

Bui Crawford he was wounded on the pot. 

Whom in a moment Wallace did reſcue : 

Then at one ſt roke, he the bo'd Butler ſlew, 

Gol Crawford up in his two arms ere long, 

And bravely did defend him in the throcg. 

About him made great room where he di = ſtand, 

And cut five South*ron down with his own band. 
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Bore Crayford out in ſpite of all were round, 

Nine acres breadth before he ſet him down. 

The South'ron finding Butler to be dead, 

And thirty more, for which was no remea 

Do view the corps, what could the men do more, 

And then condole their loſs exceeding ſore. 

Wallece by this was quite out of their fight, 

The mlit had fo eclipled all the light. | 

At which he ſmild, and ſaid to Longoville, 

Upon my word this miſt aſſiſts us well. 

Then let us quickly march to Metiven wood, 

Where we ſhall get proviſion very gocd, 

We taſted have fo long, in truth I trow, 

It's almoſt time we had our breakfaſt now. 

But by the tune they had got to the height, 

he fun difplay'd his beams and radiant light. 

By which they did perceive, Immediately, 

Thirty and four men in a ce mpany. 

Then ſaid good Wallace, be they friend or be, | 

We'll meet them, ſince their number is no moe. 

When they approach'd, a noble knight it was, 

And a true truity friend, Sir Hugh Done ass. 

Wich him a prudent kn' ohe, brave Sir John Scot, 

Who in Strathern was tuen a man of nete.” -- 

And with Dundaſb's ſiſter led bis life, 

A virtuous lady, and a Aly Bo Wiike, 

They and their men the road vere paſſing on, 

To pay their fewty to the Sit! ro. 

Becaute the Lord of B:echin's 15 & command, 
Had forc'd them baſely thus to bold ther land. 

Who, when they law that it was Wallace wight, 

Gave thanks to God for that blythe welcome hght. 

Glad of the ſuccour he had fent them there, 

To Methven wood with joyful hearts repair. 

Where they refreſh'd themſelves to their own mind, 

With ſuch proviſious as they there could find 

Then were they hearty, cliver, brave and tipht, 

And unto Birnane wo"d march'd ail that night. 

There they with Ruthven met in a ſhort ſpace, 

Who long had liv'd au out- aw in that place. 

From thence they march, and unto Athol go, 

Where eatables were ſcarce. and friends alſo. = 

Then pals to Lorn, as little found they there, { 

Ot wild agd tame that land was ſtripped ba e. 
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Wherefore they moſt religiouſly anon, 

Addreſs the heavens, and make a piteous moan, 
Good Sir John Scot, ſaid he would rather die, 
And ftarve with hunger, then with infam: 

To live a rogue, or let himſelf be bound, 

A laviſh ſubject to King Edward's crown. 

Wallace his own diſtreſs with patience bore, 

But for the reſt, he groan'd and grieved fore. 

Of al! this want, ſaid he, I am the cauſe, 

Yet ſince it is for Scotland's right and laws, 

That thus we ſuffer by the divine will, 

Let none of us once grudge, or take it ill. 

For he that made us by his mighty pow'r, 

Can feed us by ins providence, I'm ſure, - 

With him is noither found deceit nor guile. — 

Stay here till I remove a little while. 

In a ſhort ſpade 1 ſhall return again, 

Then walken he o'er a hill unto tle plain, 

Where d a forreſt underneath an oak, 

He fat him down, with ſpirit almoſt broke. 

His {word and bow, he leaned to a tree, 

In angu'ſh great, then oa his face fell he. 

Ah wretch ! ſaid be, that ne'er could be content, 
Wich all the wealth that God unto thee fer.t ; 
The lordſhips great, long ſince to thee a ſſign'd, 

- Could never pleaſe thy fierce unſtable mind. 

Thy wilful will to make thy nation tree, 

Thro' God's permiſfion's, broupht this woe to thee, 
For worthier by far, than ever I, | 
With hunger now are like to ſtarve and die. 

O God, I pray, relieve them of their pain. 

And let not this my praver be in vain. 

Then after {ighs, and meditation deep, 

He flumbered ſoftly, and did fall aſleep. 

Five bloody raſcals, boldly, with one breath, 

Had bound themſelves under the pain of death, 
To take the Wallace wicht, dead or alive, 
Which prov'd their ruin, for old nick did drive. 
Three of the baſe aſſaſſins, Erghſh were, 
Scottiſh vile villains were the other pair. 
T':ree days before, they trave'''d had about, 
Like bloody honnd: to hn the Hero out 

With them a boy that us'd to carry meat. 


Among the hills and rocky mountains great. 
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When Wallace did retire to his brave men, 
Tue rogues molt privily were lurking then. 
Saw his departure, Cogg*d him in his way, 
And knew the pf ace exactly where he lay, 
In covert of the rocks the) paſs and peep, 
And plainly did perceive him fall aſleep. 
Near to his perſon then the rogues approach, 
Thinking they had him faſt within their lotch, 
And then the bloody hounds put it to the vote, 
To take alive, or kill him on the ſpot _ 7 5 
One laid, could we get him but ſafe to Perth, 
It were our preateſt honour upon earth. ED 
His ſword and bow no ſafety more affordt, 
Then let us tie, and bind him faſt with cords. 
This we may do, I'm ſure, at our own will, 
And lead him by the backſide of yon hill, 
So that his men ſhall nothing thereof know. 
Content, ſaid they, then all te work they go. 
And thought thro' force him priſoner to make, 
But brought to bed ſoon of a grand miſtake. 
For when they gripp'd him, a ſour face he made, 
What is the matter, then he boldly ſaid ? 
About he turn'd him, out his arms he threw, 
And with his fiſts, made them both black and blue. 
The fierceſt and the ſtouteſt man took he, 
And daſh'd his brains all out againſt a tree. . 
Then with unparalelled ſtrength aroſe, | 
In ipite of his four other bloody foes. 
And boldly ſeized the dead fellow's ſword, | 
Wherewith he made ſound payment, on my word, 
Another South?*ron at a ſingle ſtroke, 8 
He hewed down before he left the oak, N 
The other three fought, but full ſoon were glad, 
To take them to their heels, and ſo they fled. 
But to eſcape they all in vain did ſtrive, 
None could do fo on foot from him alive 
Then following faſt, their nimble ſpeed he try d, 
Gave them their mortal wound. whereof they dy d. 
As he returned from the rogues with joy, 
He met with, and faid to the ſervant boy 
What does thou here ? who with a pale dead face, 
Fell on his knees, and humbly aſked grace. 
I little have to do indeed, ſaid he, 
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With yon five men, had I known their deſign, 

Such ſervice ne'er had enter'd in my mind. 
What's that thou carrieſt boy? Sir, it is meat. 
Then come along with me, it's time to eat. 

Meat at this time, is better far than gold, 

It's worth at preſent, cannot well be told. 

Then with a chearful merry heart and glad, 
Went to his men, who all were quickly fed, 
With good roaſt meat, plenty of bread and cheeſe, 
And did their itrength recover by deprees. 

Thus fifty-four refreſh'd were, who before, 

Hud faſted full three days, and ſomewhat more. 

O mighty miracle, to ſee (God knows - 
A ſleepiug man ſurrounded by his foes, 

Ly open to their fury on the field, 

All weaponleſs, no help, ſword or ſtield: 
Expoſed thus unto their barb'rous will, 

And yet for all their wrath, no power to kill. 
Fifty and four, with hunger almoſt ſtarv'd, 

And yet from ſword and famine both preterv'd. 
When all had fully eat, and drank allo, 

How cam? this meat, ſaid they, pray let us know. 
There, where the bloody rogues all dead did ly, 
He ſed them, and difclos'd the myſtery. _ 

Fy. Sir, faid they, a Chiftain ſhould beware, 

And not expoſe himſelf by half fo far. 

To which be anſwer'd ia a merry mood, 

No matter fince the ſucceſs has been gobd. 

But now, f1id he, let us con ſider ſoon, 

What is the proper thing next to be done: 

Since we are bleit with tuch deliverance great, 
From ſtarving hunger in our pinching ſtrait; 
And l from the deceitful bloody fee: 
Let's thank good fate, and to the lowlands go. 
Mean time, pray little boy, does thou know where 
We'll get proviſions till we once come there! 

To which, he meckly anſwered again, 
No Sir, until we come to Rannach plain, 
There with that lord, great plenty you ſhall find, 

[> ferves King Elward, tho? againſt his mind. 
Then Vil be guide, faid Wallace, to the thell, 
i know the place myſelf exactly well. 
Thro? that wild land he led them brave and right, 


And to the Rannach brought them ſafe at night. 


Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
Where they the watch did ſeize, that was a Scot, 
Oa which account, they ſpar'd and kill'd him not. 
Who toid them the condition of the place, 
Which they commanded in a little ſpace. 

The gate they won, for caſtle they had none, 
But a thick mvd wall without ſlime or ſtone. 
Wallace in haſte ſtruck vp the chamber door, | 
Made it in pieces ly upon the floor. y 
Then all in fear, from ſleep ſtart ſuddenly. 
The lord gets up, and does for mercy cry. 
But when be knew that it was Wallace wight, 
Moſt heartily he thank*d the, God of might. 
I was a true man all my life until * 
I vanquiſh'd was by Souch' ron *gainſt my will. 
All Scots we are that now before you ſtand, 
And ready to obey what you command. 
Since for this land 0 great things you have done, 
What Scotſmau dare hold his Face to the fun, 
And vet re{tit you in fo good a cauſe, 
Defending of our liberty and laws: 
It any, one be ound that is. lo bad, 

I'm very dure that fellow £ worſe thay mad. | 

Then all did promiſe with uplifted bands, = 

Mott frankly to obey his jaſt commands. | 

And the more fully to confirm the thing, 
Did wear alleg/ar.ce to their righteous king. 
Then merrily went all to meat, I trow.. © : > 4 
No wonder, for the caſe was alter d nov. | 
This lord with mighty pleaſure alio told, A 
He had three ſons, all valiant {tcut and bold, * 
And twenty of his own rear kinimen more, | q 
As good as ever {word or targe: bores : 1 
Ready to ſerve im both with heart and band, | I 
For the true honevr of their kin g and land. 3 
To heaven. then Wallace turnii.g up his eye, 1 
I thank thee, O my God, for this ſupply. 

Then did they pals the day as ſeemed beſt, 

At night ſet watches, and went ali 10 reſt. 
But on the morrew when tle day did peep, 
Wallace areſe fu y r-Freſh'd with ſleep. 
And to the felds took all his men at length, 

To know what was his Perfect real ſtrength. 
"There did he muſter all his (ittie farce, 

And thapked Ged that matters were hot work. 
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Then to his men he champioa-like did fay, 
The royal banner, let us nou Gilplay, 
For under it moſt Faithfull y we'll light, 
In the defence of brave old Scotland's ripht. 
Ouriclves nolonger we'll abſcond and hide, 
Friends will-fl. & to us now on every ſide. 
They took ſach horſes as they there could find; 
Then to Danke!l marct*d ali with cheartul mi: od; 
The Eaglith biſhop to St. Johnſtoun haltes, 
Wallace was none of his beloved gueits. 
The Scots ſoon took the place, a and m 4 word, 
Put all the Sovtl” ron qu. ickiy to the iword. 
On good proviſions then did nobly fare, 
Wich the Lord Biſhop for himfelt brouph t there. 
Silver and gold, fine jewels there they pot, 
All that their heart could wiſh they wanted not. 
Five days rejoicing nierrily they ſpent, 
And on tha fixth Wallace to council went. 
We have not men enough, laid he, you know 
Perth to invelt, therefore well northward 0 
In e our Fr ends have e made a ſtrei gth, I'm told, 
Hear thev of ns, they it come lke warriors bold. 
Good Bihop Sinclair is in { Bute alſo, 
Who when hie hears the news, will not be flow 
Tocone and take his fate u ith cheartul heart, 
He never yet did fail to act his bart. 
The Weſtland men, when warn'd, we'll get them all, 
I never yet did "ANA them ſit my all, 
For like brave men, this 1 roginn they throvohout, 
Have been with me at many a bloody -bour. 
The council then with one 8 did conciude, 
As he propos'd, for all was very god. ' 
— mount their horſes, march w thout delay. 
5 Engliſhmen kept all ont of their way, 
T ofe that poſſeſt the ſtrengths, Raid wy itlun doors. 
The reſt of them crept cloſe in holes and bores. 
For all began to flee and ſcatter, from 
The very time they heard he was c me home. 
Then with an army ſtrong, the Scots at laſt, 
Moſt awſully thro” all the kingdom paſt. 
Strenpths were deſerted by the Sout! ron then, 
And loon poſſeſſed by the'Scottiſhmen. _ - + 
Who in good order now, as could be ſeen, 
Seven thouſand ſtrong march all to Aberdeen. 
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But frighted South'ron polt away in haſte, 
And leave the town all deſolate and waſte. 

In all the land left nothing more. or leſs. 

Lord Beaumont took the fea at Buchannels. 

Clement the knight of Roſs, appeared then, 

With a brave company of gallant men. | 
Took ia the loute of Nairn, with that brave core, 
The South'ron captain ſlew, and many more, 
From Buchan, and from Mar ray camèe anon. 
Numbers of Scots, in queit of Beaumom's gone. 
Who miſling him, to Wallace march on light, 

'Mongtt whom was Sir John Ramſay that brave knight: 
Wion, when ke ſaw, with many others there, 
That long ago his bold companons were, 

How pleas'd he was, I ſcarcely can deſcrive, 

But thought humſelf the happieſt man alive. 

Thus he the Northern parts recover'd, and 
Made good men judges over all that land. 

When this was done, that no time might be loſt, 
March'd to St Johnſtoun * wich all his hoſt. 


3 . V. 
The Siege of St John ſioun. 


V ALL Ac E the town does here beſiege, in ſhort, 


And Keeps a ſturdy guard at ev'Ty port. 
Waere Biſhop Sinclair came to him on fight, 
With cliver lads from Bute, all young and tight. 
Lindiday and Boyd, who did him ne er bepuile, 
From * ran came and from tie Rauchly iſle, 
As did the baron bold of great renown, 

Brave Adam Wallace then of R chardtown. 

In all the road no enemy durſt be, 8 
Some fled away by land. and ſome by ſea. 
Seaton and Lauder, ind good Lundie now, 
Came in a barge to lis aſſiſtance too 

And in the haven did their anchors caſt, 

Where they two Enpiiſh ſhips ſecured faſt. 

The one they burnt, the otter loadened well 
With warlike ftores, and ſturdy men in ſteel. 

To w atch the port, they ſtriſtly were oblig'd, 
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From ſouth to north, the flying South*ron mours, 
Some left their lives in pledge they would return. 
Tie South' ron biſhop that fled from Dunkel, 
To London rode, and told all that befell. 
Edward he ſends for Aymer Vallance now, 
And aſks at him what he thought beſt to do. 
Who like a traitor, anſwered, and ſaid, 
Doubtleſe ne by a friend muſt be betray'd, 
Or by ſome of. his bone companions fold, 
Who have beſt liking to the Engliſh gold. 
For which 1 thall myſeif to Scotland go, 
And try the treaſon whether yea or no. 
King Edward therefore ſigu d to him a band, 
That he would ratify and firmly ſtand, . 
To whatſoever bargain he would make. : 
Thus Vallance daes the treaſon undertake. 
To Scotland comes, at Bothwell did arrive, 
Toe execute the plot he did contr:ve. | 
Unto Sir John Montieth, -exprels did ſend, 
Io come and ſpeak with him at Rutherglen: 
W ho, when he came, diſcloſed all his mind, 
And laid betore Sir Jobn the whole deſign. 
I know, {aid be, that you no ſtranger are 
Unto the news of this new bloody war, 
Which, it it be not ſoon put to a ſta d, 
Will prove deſtructive to our native land: 
Noting but blood and rapine we can ſee, 
Which will our great mi-fortube always be, 
So lonꝑ as Wallace lives, who late-and air, » 
Infults King Edward boldly every-where. . 
The country thus harrafſk'd en every hand, 
There s neither trade nor culture in our land. 
Now good Sir John, if vou'll adviſed be, 
To take a wholelome couniel onee from me: 
It's in your pow'r to be an Earl now, 
And to do ſervice to your country too. 
I kiow vou are for certain one of thoſe, 
In hom Si William Wallace does repoſe 
Great truſt and confidence in each reſpect, 
O would you then but grip him by the neck. 
Az lores and earls, we might live and reign, 
Unger King Edward our moſt graciovs king. 
*Fy, ſaid Monteith, it were a mighty ſhame! 
Yea, you and I, ſhall both be much to blame, 
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Sir WILLIAM ' WALLACE, 
If we betray. a man, who late and ſoon, 
To king and country hath ſuch ſervice done, 


He's of our nation, and our forces all, 
Both Governor, : and captain * 


For my part, I declare, come well or we, 


I'll never condeſcend to treat him fo. 
Vallance reply'd, if you but underſtood, 

How great a ſhedder he's of Chrititian blood, 
You would not plead for him ſo much, I'm ſure, 
But rather contribute to break his power. 
Beſides, the King, could he but end the ftr if, 
Has no deſign to take away his life: : 
But to confine him, fo as make hin cea'e 
From war, and not diſturb the common peace. 
This put Monteith unto a little ti. ng, 

Who wiſh'd that Wallace were in Edward's hand, 
Providing he his life would only ipare, 

And make ail good that Vallance promis d there. 
When Vallance ſaw Monteich thus in a mule, 

| Moſt cunningly his little time did ule. 

Thea in a moment down te quickly tod 

Three thouſand pound of ſü it Engliſh gold. 

This you ſhall have, and Lennox at your w il, 

If chat vou the King s Celire will now full. 
Then he who was brave Wallace friend be fore, 
The trong temptation cauld reſiſt no more: 
But did reſign his honour and himſelf, 

To act the treaſon for the love of pelf 
Receiy'd the gold, and then was ſtrictly bound, 
To carry Wallace fate to Enpliſh gr ound; | 
And there to put him in the South*ron's hand, 
For which, he ſhould be Lord of Lennox land. 
This Vallance promis'd to him without fail, 
Sipn'd and confirm'd it with King Edward s ſeal, 
Thus part the villains, Wallace immortal foes, 
Ard Aymer Vallance itreight to London goes. 
The curled tydings he did guick}wbriug, 

Of quis gaod ſueceſs, to the Englith Kit ing. 

The contract ſhows, told every thing that paſs d, 
And did obtain his gracious thanks at laſt., | 
Which melancholy ffory makes me mourn. 

But to St Tohnſtoun ſiege I now return, 

Where Wallace lay beſieging all that time, 
Not dreaming of che treaſanable crime, | 
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Man- time, five hundred South'ron, bold and 288 
Early one morning briſkly ſally out, 

At the South port, ataift Dunda and Scot, 
Where they got a reception mighty hot. | 

The Lugliſh foupht it for a while, but then 
Recir'd with no leſs lots than fourſcore men. 

Yet tho? they were at that time ſoundly beat, 
They took the knight DunG%als in the retreat. 
Preſented him before the Earl York, . 
ch put an end unto that morning's work. 

Te knight Dundaſs nothing at all did lind, 

Bui what was civil and exceeding kind. 

The Earl York, fo merciful was he, 3 
M. ſt gen oully diſmiſsd and ſet him free. - 
For which the ggateful Wallace by and by, 
Return d him hearty thanks moſt courteouſſy. 
Aſſuring him upon tis honour, that 

He would his kindneſs ſoon retaliate. 

The Earl now of Fife who had a truce- 

With Edward, but an honeſt heart to Bruce; 
Pe ceiv ng Wallace like a faithful leipe, 

To cairy on the war, came to the ſie | 
Wit him John Vallance, who was ſher iT they | 
Of Fite, and a brave train of goodly men. 

Into the ditch, fagpots put very faſt - | 
Around the Rakes, heather and hay they caſt. 
With trees and earth they made a paſſage clear, 
Then 9'er the walls do march quite void of fear. 
The South'ron they briſkly ref t again. 
While at the wall a thouſand men were ſlain. 
Couragiouſly Wallace bis men leads on, 

And hew'd down all before him, every bone. 
Of South' ron foes did dreadful havock make, 
But tav'd the Earl for Dundaſs's fake. 

In wax a lion on his cloak did fer, 

As a ſafe conduct when with Scots he met. 
Gold in ahundance there be told him down, 
And ſafely caus'd convoy bim out of town. 
Women and children freely he let paſs, 

As, {till betore, his gen'rous cuſtom was 

T hen all the country liv'd in peace and reſt, 
And with true Scots the town was re-poflelt. 
Thus having vanquifh” d his proud South*ron foes, 
With cheart ul heart ſtreight to the ſouth he gos. 
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Edward the Bruce, who had in Ireland been 
The year betore, is now in Scotland icen. 
With fifty of his mother's noble Kin, 
Attacks Kircudbright, boldly enters ks. 
And with thoſe fifty, for he had no more, 
Moft gallantly he . nine ſcore. 
To Wigtoun next he and his men are gone, 
The caſtie took, for it was left alone. | | 
Where Wallace and hie men did not neglect, . © 
To mcet ian wich all humble due reſpect. 
Unto Lochmabane, then moſt chearfully, 
| Marched that brave and gallant company. 
Where Wallace, like a true and faithful Scot, 
Rug ' command to Edward, ard why not. 
And promis'd that it Robert Bruce, the King, 
Did not come home in perion for to reign, 
He ſhould in that caſe certainly and foon, 
Have the imperial ancient Scottiſh crown. 
Prince Eiward in_Loebmabane tarry'd till, 
And Wallace went to Cumnock with good will. 
Then with lis friends be met at the Black Bog, 
And with them drank a blyih and hearty cog. 
Unto King Edward, news came reeking hot, 
Ot ail the victories that Wallace got. 
And how he Scotland did apain reduce, 
And that he had received Edward Bruce. 
The Engliſh commons deeply ſwore aud faid, 
That Scotland they would never more invade, 
For that it was great madneſs io go there, i 
If the Scots Champion Wallace living were. 7 
hen to Monteith Edward wrote privily, 
Told him the time was now faſt patling by. 
Diſpatch. ſaid he, the thing you took in hand, 
For which you have my gold, and 1 your band. 
The falſe Monteith read ver the letter all, 
And then in haſte his ſiſter's ſon did call, 
To whom the plot he did diſcover all, 
And made him ſwear he would not it . 
On Wallace wait, ſaid he, and frarkly tell, | 
You would with bim as a domeſtic dwell. FEED! 
Which if he grants. you mult be very lure, . 
To watch him nicely, and the very hour, 
When all alone ſecurely taking reſt, 
Siye me a call, and n PH do my beit. 
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The villain promis 'd that it ſhould be done. 1 
- Then gets himlelf in Wallace ſervice ſoon. 
But the brave Wallace never had a thought, 
Of what the falſe Monteith avainit him wrought, 
And he whonow had Scotland thrice ſet A 
Nothing de gid but laſting peace to be. . 
For much fatigu'd with a long tedious war, | 
Ke thought it more illegible by far, 
To ſerve God and his Ki ing in his old davs, 
That he in heaven might ſing eternal Praiſe. 


K vi. 


Bow Wallace was betray'd i Sir John Monteith, 
carry d to England, and martyr he there. 


IAT Wallace foes might him no more traduce, 
Jop quickly 1 is diſpatch'd away to Bruce, 
Moft -arneftiy beſceching he'd come down 
To Scotland, ard receive the ancient crown. 
Siace there was none that now durſt him oppoſe, 
H vine fubdued-all his Sonth'ron foes. 
When Po's credentials Bruce bad fully read, 
His heart exalted, aud was mighty glad. 
With his „wa hand he back to Wallace wrote. | 
And thapk'd the Hero for a loyal Scot, a 
Tvtreating hm the matter to conceal, 
And quickly he would out of England feal- 
To meet me then, {aid Bruce, be very ſure, 
The firit of July i.ext on Glaſgow muir, 
And let your company be very few, 
For I ſhail have but a ſmall retinue. 
Which when good Wallace read, blyth was his thought, 
And all his houſehold then to Glaſgow brought. * 
That month he order'd them there to bide, 
Kierly he took with him each night to ride, 
And tne young man that falſe Monteith had ſent, 
None hut thoſe two knew what way Wallace went. 
The vile young villain on the eighteenth night, 
Warned Monteith, who fixi'y men on fight, 
Caus'd mount. that were his owa kinſmen born, 
And de-p'y all unto the treafon ſworn, 
Who from D 1mherton march, fy on them, fy, 
And near to Glaſgow town march privily, 
A cunning ſpy out av a watch they ſeut, 
To notice and obſerve where Wallace went, 
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Sir WILLIAM WALLACE. 
Rabreſton it was near to the way fide, | 
And but one houſe'where he us'd to bide. 


There walk'd on foot till midnight it was paſt, *, 


_ . Kierly and he lay down to ſleep at laſt. 


 Charg'd the young rogue, from whom no harm he fear 'd, 


To waken him if any man appear'd. 

But as he ſoundly ſlept, the traitor bold, 

His uncle met, and like a villain, told, 

That now it was the only golden time 

For him to perpetrate the wicked crime. 

Then all the curſed vile barbarian crew, 
Surround the houſe, and honeſt Kierly flew. 
The ruffian ſervant, he to work does fall, 

Steals Wallace ſword, his dagger, bow and all. 
To bind him then with cords, the barb'rous byke, 
Surround the Hero, but he Samplon-like, 

Got to his feet, finding no other tool, 

Broke one rogue's back with a frong wooden ſtool. 
And at a ſecond blow, with little pains, 

Beat out another ſouty raſcal's brains. 

As many as upon him bands could lay, 

By force do think to carry him away _ 

On foot alive, but that prov'd all in vain, 

He on the ſpot choos'd rather to be ſlain. 

At which the falſe Monteith his filence broke, 
And ſubtilly thus unto Wallace ſpoke. 

So long you have continu'd here alone, 

That notice is unto the South' ron gone, N 
Who have beſet this houſe all round about, 
That by no means at all you can get out. 
With the Lord Clifford, who doth here command, 
And with his party at che door doth ſtand, 

I tpoken have, who promiſes your life 

Shall be moſt "lafe, if you'll give o'er your ſtrife : 
That to Dumbarton you ſhall with me pals, 
And be as ſafe at home as e er you was. 

You likewiſe fee that we no weapons have, 

We came in mighty haſte your life to ſave. 
Wallace believing he would do no wrong 

To him, who had his goſſip. been fo long, 
Made the Monteith to {wear he would fulfill - 
What he had promis'd, then came in his will. 
As priſoner, the South'ron muſt you ſee, 

Or elſe by force they'll take Ln Sir from me. 
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Suid falſe Monteith, then flily on his hands, 

They flipped cunning and moſt cruel bands, 
Which uaderneath, with ficker cords they drew. 
Alas! the Bruce that binding fore may rue: 
For Scotland's ruin quickly came about, - 
* Occahon'd by the lois of Wallace ſtout. 

Who, when led out, little or nothing laid, 
But miſſing Kierly, knew he was betiay d. 
Then was he carry'd ſouth o'er Solway ſands, 
And left in Vallance and Lord Clifford's bands. 
To Carliſle priſon with him they do ſcour, | 
Which to this day is call'd Wallace's tower. 
Some writers pleaſe to ſay, but that's not ſound, 
That Wallace martyr 'd was in Berwick toon: 
That could not be, I'm very fare, for then, 
It was poſſeſt by brave bold Scottiſh men. 
For which, the traitors went not by the Merſe, 
Nor durſt they march thro Berwick for their arſe. 
Scotland, alas! to whom wilt thou complain ! 
From tears, alas | how can thou now refrain ! 
Since thy beſt help is falſely brought to ground, 
And Chiftain bold in cruel fetters bound: 
Oh! who will thee defend in thy true right, 

Or like brave Wallace ever ſhine fo bright: 
Thy grief and anguith now approacheth faſt, 
Thou ſhalt in forrow ſoon be left at laſt; 
Thy general, and'noble povernor, 
Is too, too nigh his laſt and fatal hour: 
Who ſhalt detend thee now, and make thee free, 
Alas! in war, who ſhall thy leader be? 
Who ſhall thee now reſcue from Saxo rape, 
Ad who their wrath and fury can alſuage? 

I fay no more, but beg God of his grace, 

M iy thee in haſte reſtore to wealth and peace : 
Brave Wallace now ſhall thee povern no more, 
W'iw to thy rights reſtor'd thee thrice before. 
'Mongſt Wallace men, at Glaſgow where they lay, 
Great ſorrow was, when they found him away. 
Unto Lochmabane, Longoville did paſs, 


1 


In migbty haſte, where pood Prince Edward was, | 


Where he, in greateſt grief and ſorrow, ſwore 
H: never would depart from Scotland more; 
Nor yet his native land of France would fee, 


Oa Wallace's 225 till he aveng' d ſhould be. 
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Thus did that knight in Scotland ſtill remain, 
Until the Bruce returned home again. : 
Was with the king when he St Johnſtoun took, 
The ſecond man that enter'd, ſays the book: 
With Charters lands was gifted by the king, 
From whom the Charters ever ſince do ſpring. 

Robert the Bruce came home on the third day, ; 
To Scotland after Wallace was away: 5 
And at Lochmabane with good Edward met, 

Where he the news of Wallace ſoon did get: 
At which, was ſo exceeding griev'd and ſad, 
He almoſt loſt his wits, was next to mad. 


Hold brother, Edward ſaid, by all that's good, 


If we him loſe, we ſhall revenge his blood. 
It's for your cauſe, he's now to England led, 
Ia your defence, Scotland he thrice bath fres d: 
And had he not a faithfv] ſubject been, 

ne ancient kingdom we had never ſeen. 
Remember, when he offer'd was the crown, 
How be refus'd, and knock'd the project down: 
And now the traitor, that him baſely fold, 
From you, he thinks, Dumbarton for to hold. 
Unto Dalſwinton Edward order'd was, 
With men in arms, next day in haſte to paſs. 
And if he chanc'd to find the Cumming there, 
| That by:no means, his life he then ſhould ſpare, 
Finding him not, they all return in peace: 
The king thereafter ki}l'd him in Dumfries. 
How that was done is needleſs to be ſhown, 
Since perfectly to every man it's known. _. 


Pirſt to the kiag came Douglas that brave knight, 5 


In all his wars, who worthy was and wight. 
Nor need I tell how Bruce did take the crown, 
And how Lord Soules deliver'd Berwick town, 
Galloway loſt, how John of Lorn aroſe, 
Againſt the king with many other foes. _ 
How Brechin bold againſt the king did ride, 
With whom few honeft Scotſmen did abide. 
And how the North was given from the King, 
Which made him long in painful war to reign. 
But Douglas {till his loyalty did ſhew, 
And to the king was ſtedfaſt firm and true. 
A better chiftain, Bruce had never one, 
Save Wallace, 9 compariſon. 
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Yet of the Douglas, more good knights bave been, 
Than in one houſe, was e' er in W ſeen. 
As Bruce's book doth plainly teſtify, 
By Mr Barbour written faithfully. 
Wich Clifford now, Wallace to London goes 
- 4 priſoner, among his mortal foes. 


Then in à priſon ſtrong, clapt.up was he, 
" Whoſe diſmal hour King Edward long' d to ſee. 


The following ſtory vouring of. the ſuperſtitious credu- 
lity of the people, and deceitful couſenape of the monks 
of theſe times, we have notwithſtanding inſert, leſt we 

ſhould ſeem at our own hands raſhly to omit any thing 
that we found in our copy: to the end we may be 
admoniſhed to ſtudy thankfulneſs to God, who bath 


now opened our eyes to fee thro' the wilt n 
thoſe former —— were blinded. 


A monk thers was in Bury abbey 3 
The moſt religious of that ſect of men, 
Another there of the ſame order ſtood, 
That knew his life chaſte, innocent and od, 
The younger monk, to know hid ſecrets fond, 
Of the old Father did obtain a bond, 
That after death he would return, and tell 
What things be knew, concerning heaven and hell. 
| Whoſe ſpirit removing from the world vain, 
Did at the time appointed come again, | 
To the young curious monk, in figure bright, 
Folly reſembling that of lanthern light. 
A fire-brand he in bis forehead bore, 
Which did ſurpriſe the monk, and fright him ſore. 
| Then ſaid a voice, God hath me granted grace, 
To keep the promiſe I made in this place; 
Where art thou now, I thee conjure to tell, 
* Said the young monk, whether in heaven or hell. 
In purgatory, ſaid the ſpirit, where 
muſt remain for half a year and mair. 
And after that, {hall have a paſſage even, 
'That will conduct, and lead me ſafe to heaven. 
Vet unto thee I freely muſt declare, 
Two, yet alive, ſhall be before me there. 
The firſt of theſe, if you would know him then, 
| Hlath | in his life kill'd a great deal of men. 


wy 


Sir WIL LIAM WALLACE, 

Vet ſhall « martyr die on Wedneſday next, 
Which for that purpoſe is the day prefixt. OOTY 

I fear he ſhall not have ſo good a fate, | 

Said the young monk, for God doth dre ers hate, 

It's Wallace, laid the ſp'rit, pray underſtand 

That took a juit and righteous war in band: 

For his own country, gainſt acruel foe : 

Therefore to heav'n he cettainly muſt go. 

Next a poor prieſt, to be commended much, 

. Whole gratitude and thankfulnefs was ſuch, 

That tho' his livings were but ſmall and mean, 

Was ſatisfy” q, and never did complain. 

He certainly before me muſt alſo 

Unto the holy heavenly manhons go: 

I am the third, by the Aimighty's grace, 

Brother he ſaid, ſhall go anto that place. 

At which role tow; ſaid the curious monk, 

Tell I this ſtory, folks will call me drunk, 

And tell me that I either dream or rave. | 

Then faid the ſp'rit, this witneſs you (hall have, 

The belts ſhall ring in ſpite of earthly pow'r, 

That day he's kill'd, the ſpace of half an hour. 
 Which.came to paſs, a thing both ſtrange and odd, 
Was publiſh” d, and believ'd thro” Britain hndad. 

The ſp'rit departed, and the monk went home, 

Bat I proceed to Wallace's martyrdom. 

Who by the armed ſoldiers from his bed, 

Upon the fatal Wedneſday forth was ed: 

To be a victim to the South'ron's rage, # 

Since nothing leſs their fury could aſſuage. 

| Where meekly he caſting his eyes about, 

D d for a prieſt religiouſly call out. 

Which Edward did retuie, and with next br much 

Diſcharg'd his clergy all on pain of death. 

The Biſhop, then of Canterbury, broke 

Out in a holy paſſion, and thus ſpoke : 83 

Here I proteſt apainſt ſuchavickedneſs, * 

Ina ſpite of thee, O King, I'll him confeſs, 3 | 

And if thro” force, thou {top me from-this thing, 

] vow to God, my.righteous heavenly King, 

O'er England all; L ſhall thee interdict, 

And make it known thou art a heretic. 

The holy ſacrament I ſhall him give, £1 

Then take thy choice t to {tarve or let mie live. 
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It were more honour for thy crown, I fay, 
To fave his life, than thus to tak't away: 
Thou all thy lite baſt rung in figful deed, 
As ſhall be ſeen on thee, or on thy ſeed. 
At which the King, inrag'd, commands to ſeize 
The holy B ſhop, nothing elſe would pleaſe. 
His lords intreated he might not do lo, 
But tor the church's ſake would let him go. 
Each good man thought the biſhop in the right, 
Who gravely walk d to Wallace upon ſights 
Hear'd his confeſſion all unto tbe end, | 
And humbly did his ſp'rit to God commend. 
Then took his lcaze, no longer did abide, 
But to Weſtminſter ſtraight away did ride. 
Thirty long days, poor Wallace cruelly, 
They bound, and never did his hands or feet unty. 
hen with a chain unto an oaken ſtake, 
Moſt | arb'rauſly did faſt the victim make. | 
Next ſent a clerk, to hear what he would fay, 
O fatal, cruel, bloody Wedneſday. | | 
Thou Scot, faid he, that ſo great wrong haſt done, 
Thou fees thy fatal hour approacheth ſoon, 
'Thou ſhould to mind recal thy wretched deeds, 
| And ſeriouſly once more tell o'er thy beads, 
For now perforce, thou here muſt quickly die. 
To whom, the noble martyr did reply. 
Fou do not know whether I've done amiſs, 
| Your worthy biſhop bath me promis'd bleſs. 
Thy rancour, malice, and thy cruel ſpite, 
Shall ne'er my courage, nor my conſcience ſmite. 
M comfort is to know the way I go, 
My trouble, that I'm here ſo long below. 
Then ſaid the clerk, I wonder at thy ſkill, 
Who might have had all Scotland at thy will, 
Providing that thou would thy arms lay down, 
And hold that kingdom of the Engliſh crown. 
Wallace reply'd, thou fpeaks a fooliſh thing, 
Had I pot home, my own true righteous King, 
Cold death I ſhould embrac'd, prievous and grim, 
Or elſe have madeail England ho'd of him, 
Intirely then it ſhould been in his will, 
What honeſt men to ſave, what rogues to kill. 
Well, ſaid the clerk, I fee thou wilt not grieve, 
For thy great ſins, ſo long as thou doſt live. 
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Thow's kill'd more men than any in thy time, 

And yet repents not of thy bloody crime. 

- Methinks thou ſhould confeſs cach ſinful things 
And offer yet thy ſervice to our king. 

At which tbe noble champion Wallace ſmil'd, 

And told the clerk that be was all bepuil'd. 

I ave, I grant, of South'ron ſlain a few, 

But not the half of what I wiſh'd, I vow. 

I mov'd no war, but to regain our own, 

A+ unto God and all the world's known. 

. Therefore thy babling hold, let me alone; 

I in God's name command thee to be gone. 

At which, a Sheriff, who did there attend, 

The fooliſh railing clerk away did fend. 

Wallace about him, from his child-hood kept, 


 Where-e'er he went, whether he walk'd oi flept, 


A plalter book, which he beſeech'd the knight 

Lord Clifford, might be brought into his ſight. 

Which done, he caue'd a prieſt upon the place, 

To hold it open ſtraight before his face. 

On which he look'd, ſometimes his eyes up caſt, 

Religiouſly unto his very laſt. 

Then quickly came the executioner, wha 

Gave him the fatal and the mortal blow. 

Thus in defence (that Hero ends his day+) 

Of Scotland's right, to his immortal praiſe, 

Who's valiant acts were all recorded fair, 
Written in Latin by the famous Blair. 

Who at that time, the champion did attend, 

Was an eye-witneſs, and his chaplain wen, 
And after that, as hiſtory does tell, 

Conſirmed by 8. e my of Dupkell. 
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4. mor ih Gulithmum funere Vallam. | 
Duæ cuncta tollit, ſuſſulit 
Et tanto pro ciue, cinis pro finibus urna ft, 
 Friguſque pro lorica obit. 

Ile quidem terras loca ſe infertora religuit: 
A futa futtis ſupprimens, 
Parte fui moliore ſolum cœlumque: pererrat, 5 
| Hoc /piritu, illud gloria. | 
At bibi fr inſcriptum generoſo pectus boneſts, 
Fuiſſet hoſti s Pr oditi 
Artibus Angle tuis in pænas in partior eſſts, 
Nec cpiaalim ſpargeres ; | 
Membra viri ſacranda adytis, ſea Nin, quid in iſa 
[mmanitate vicerig. 
Ut Valla in cunctas oras /pargantur A bora, 
8 . dedecus. 


The Abe of the Hiſtory of the Doug laſſes, hath = 
| trarſlated the fireſaid V erſes thus: | 


+ Envious death, who ruins. 8 
Hlath wrought the ſad lamented fall, 
Of Wallace, and no more remains | 
Of him, than what an urn contains. 
We aſhes for our Hero have, 
He, for his armour, a cold grave: 
Nie left the earth, too Tow a ſtate, 
And by his acts o'ercame. his fate. 
lis ſoul, death hath no power to kill, 
His noble deeds the world fill, 
With laſting trophies of his name. 
O! hadſt thou virtue lov'd, or fame, 
Thou couldſt not have inſulted ſo, 
Over a brave betrayed foe, Ky 
Edward! nor feen thefe limbs expo 4 725 . 
To public ſhame, fit to be clos*d, f 
As relics in an holy ſhrine. | 
But now the infamy is thine, & 
His end crowns him with glorious bays, © 
And ſtains the brighteſt of thy wes: 
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